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THE 
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Friendly. BY you remember, Proteus, the 


| Promiſe you made me? 
Proteus. That of giving you 
an Account of my Travels? I am ready ta con 


ply with it whenever yuur leiſure will permit 
ycur attention. 


Friendly. As you are 2 Man without buliceſs, 
and I have nothing at preſent that req :ires my 
attendance, I beg you will now begin to 8 
my Curioſity; for in ten years travel you muſt. 
neceſſarily have met with Adventures worthy 
tae attention of the moſt curious, 


" Wh Proteus 
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Proteus, I am ready to obey you; and pro- 
miſe woreover, that I don't pretend to enforce 
your belief of all I ſay; tho' I am a friend to, 
and ſhall ſtrictly follow the truth, in the Thread 


of my Narrations. You will find ſome things 
ſo uncommonly 8 ſo little known to 


the major part of Mankind, and fo unlike 
my Profeſſion of Truth, that I am ſatisfied you 
will think I make uſe of a Traveller's Licenſe: 
But I ſhan't take this ill, for I myſelf was once 
a Sceptick in a great many things which Ex- 
perience has ſince convinc'd me are literally true. 

I won't trouble you with my Journey to Paris, 
| becauſe nothing happened worth Notice; and 
when I arrived at that Metropolis of one of 
the moſt beautiful Kingdoms of the Eaith, I 
was a conſiderable while before I made any. ac- 
quaintance, ſpending my time in viſiting the 
City and Suburbs, and in perteing-mylelf in 
the Language; of which I wanted only the 
proper Idioms in Converſation. The Gentle- 
man who taught me, perceiving I induſtriouſly 


avoided all Company, aſked me the Reaſon. . 


I let him know, I avoided the Engliih that TI. 


might be the ſooner Maſter of the French; and 
that I ſhunn'd the French becauſe I ſpoke it fo 
ill, I was aſham'd of the pain I muſt neceſſarily 
give them to underſtand me. Will you give 
-me leave, Sir, reply'd my Maſter, to bring a 
Gentleman to wait on you ? He's of my Ac- 


quaintance, and I value myſelf not a little on 


the Honour of being known to him : He is a 
Perſon much reſpe&ed on account of his Bicth, 
but much more ou that of his Probity and Know- 


| ledge. You'll find him engaging in his Con- 
=. hy polite in his Behaviour, and endow'd 
ee with 
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with a virtue ſeldom allow'd vs by the Gen- 
tlemen of your Nation; which is fincerity in his 
Proteſkons. He has often ſeen you whey you 
have permitted me the honour of taking the 


Air with you, and has defired m2 to tell yuu 


he wou'd be pro..d of that of your Acquaint- 
ance. I told my maſter that the Conveiſa:ion 
of a Gentleman of ſo uncominon a Character, 
(he ſmiled at the word uncommon, thinking ! 
ſuppoſe, that I alluded to his Sincerity,) mul: 
be very deſirable ; that I thought mylſcit greatiy 
obliged to him for procuring me fo vaiuable a 
Friend, and that he could only add to ths Ob- 
ligation dy carrying me to wait on him as gon 
as it might be thought convenient. Sir, re- 
plied he, my Friend won't ſuffer you wo ale 
the Stranger, to make the fiſt Viſit. Tao? 
he's a Pniloſopher, he is no Cynick ; and I beg 
you will believe good Manners and Since: ity 


are not incompatible. If you will allow him 


the honour, and it is not inconvenient, he will 
kiſs your Hands to morrow ; I ſhall ar:o.ate io 
myſcif chat of intioducing him. I told him he 
cou'd not do me a greater pieaſuie, He ac- 
cordingly the next day brought wich him a 


Gentleman whoſe preſence ſtieck me; he was 


tall, well made in his perfon, his limbs ſtronę, 
and extremely well proportion'd, and his louks 


ſpoke him both grave and humane. Hz ſcem'd 


to be avout ſome fiſty five years of age. tie 
hai all the Complaiſance of the French without 
ticir Grimace; extreme eaſy and polite in ui; 
Converſation. Waatever Subjast you. plc him 


upon, you wou'd have ima,ined oy his D.t- 


cv uſe, he had ma je that oniy the wave Study. 
ot ais Life; and iny a Man of proſaund Loarge 
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ing, yet he never made uſe of any hard Terms, 
nor in two hours that he did me the pleaſure 
to ſlay, did one word of Greek or Latin eſcape 
himg tho' he had many Opportunities of in- 
treducing the Poets and Hiſtorians of both, 
ſpeaking their own Lagguage, without the re- 
| proach of Pedantry. His Cloaths and his way 
of realoning perfectly agreed; they were both 
plan, grave, neat, eaſy. In a word, there was 
a perfect harmony in his Words, Actions, 
Dieſs; the Man was all of a piece. He in- 
vited me to his houſe, and begg'd I wou'd take 
part of his Soop the next day. I wou'd have 
excuſed my ſelf with a promiſe of taking another 
Opportunity when I ſhou'd be leſs troubleſome; 
but he would take no excuſe. Sir, ſays he, I 
pronuſe you to treat you like a Friend, if ee | 
be fo favourable as pon my account to forego 
a gocd for an indifferent Dinner. I am charm'd 
with your Converfation, and I will endeavour 
2!] | can that you may find nothing in mine 
that hall be ticeſome or diſguſtful. This he 
fud in Exgliſb, which ſavour'd 3 the 
Foreigner. I was ſwprized at this Compli- 
ment in my own Language, and aſked him if 
te wes rot Engliſh. He aſſured me he was 
nat, but that he ad ſeen every Couny in 
England, and had great Obli_ations to a num- 
ber of Gentlemen who had entertain'd him at 
their Conti) Scats, when his Curioſity led 
Lim :0 be an eve-witneſs of thute Rarities which 
| Canbden miexiticiis in his Pritannia, Not to 
be tecivus, Le made me promiſe to (and I ac- 
cordingly did) dine wich him the next day: 
He received me with an air of pleaſure; our 
Dinner was vel drefs'd, e;cry thing was ex- 
RE - tremely 
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tremely clean, nothing ſeem'd eithei to be want- 
ing or to abound: He had two Servants, who 
waited at Table, in plain cloachs, and a Man 
Cook brought in the laſt Diſh. After Dinner, 


he ſhew'd me his Houſe, which was neither 


large nor ftreighten'd, but had all the Conve- 
niencies that cou'd be imagirrd : His Furniture 
was plain and neat, and his Paintings were of 
the moſt celebrated Maſters. Whet I cou'd 
not but wonder at, throughout the whole 
Houſe I did not ſce a Bed. I aſk'd Mir abel, 
for that was the name of my new acquaintance, 
the meaning of it? tHe told me that his Ser- 
vants lay over his Offices, which were ſepara- 


ted fiom tne Honſe by a ſmall Yard flagg'd 


with Ma ble; as tor his own Bed, he wou'd 


ſhew it me; then opening a Claſet, he took 


out a Bear Skin and a Quilt. This, Sir, ſaid 
he, is all the Bed and Bedding I have made uſe 
of theſe forty years. After I had ſtayed ſome 
little time, 4 intended to take iny leave, but he 
wou'd not ſuffer me to go tili Night, tellin 


me he always had his view; in want he did; 


the hopes of enjgying ſo agreeable Converſa- 
tion foi ſ me time, induced him to beg I wou'd 


take part of his Soop, fince good Manners 


wou'd not iuftec Lim o lung to incumber m 

Apartment. He begg'd of me to Jay aſide that 
g-iling yoke of Ceremony, count his Houſe my 
own, de bim the huaour to put him in the liſt 


of my Well-wiſhers, and hoped in time ne 
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ſhou'd deſerve the hitle of my rriend, which, 
as he was ambitious to wear, he wou'd engea- 
V-ur to be tine: uy Rt worth) af. I return'd him 
d.y with an 
entire datiszactien. A. aht te ſent his Be: Iin 
N 6 home 


- he has ſu 
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 h:me wih me. The Ceremony of the frſt 


\ ifits being cver, we ſaw each other frequent- 
5, and often took the air together. He one 
day gave me a friendly invitation to his Country- 
cuſe I told him Icou'd not refuſe fo adv'antage- 
cus an cffer as that he made me, ſince his Com- 


| pany was not only to the laſt degree entertain- 


ing, but infiruciiic; and indeed 1 made> him 
no Compliment. In ſhort, the day was fix'd, 
and we left Paris together. I ſaw nothing in 


| E's Seat, which differ'd from his Houſe in Town ; 
I mean it was neat and plain, both inthe Build- 


ing and Furniture. The day after we arrived, 


a neighbouring Gentleman came to ſce him, 
who, as he told me, was his only Companion; 
and indeed Who has one ſo agreeadle, need ſeek 


for no other. He had a great deal of Wit, 
good Humour, Complaiſance, Modeſty, and 

ood Lea ning, and I can ſafely ſay, never 
3 ſo much time as I fta:ed at this Cenlle- 
man's Houſe, with equal plea'ure and advan- 
tage: For I reap'd no liitle profit from the En- 


tertainment of theſ. two Gentlemen, who were 
both Men of Learning ard Experience. A. i- 


rale! was of a gay lively Com plexioi., bu. Bon- 
neville, the neighbeut ing Gentleman, ſcen'd to 
labour uncer a Melancholy, which he cnaca- 
vcur'd to conceal as much as poſſible. When 


A irabel aſk'd my opinion of his Friend, I gave 


him my Scntiments very freely, and told him 
what 1 had remark'd: He anſwer'd me, that 


it was not without reaſon that Porn-tile ap- 


peared melanchci;y, I'll tell you his Story and 


leave you to judge whethetr or no meer Man 


can bear s * with Gaiety agsinſt the Loſies 
rer'd. ” . 
DBenneville 


191 

Bonneville is the Son of the Marquiſs de Bon- 
neville, whoſe Titles and Eſtate he now inhe- 
rits by the loſs of his elder Brother Monſieur 
de la Fort. He was bred up with all the care 
uſually taken of thoſe who are born of great 
Families, and to inherit great Eſtates : For tho' 
1 juſt now ſaid that he had an clder Brother, 
yet he was educated as an only Child; and 
look'd upon as ſuch by his Grandfacher on his 
Mother's fide, the Count de Blanchard, who had 
the care of his younger years, and ſpared no 
coſt nor pains to make him a compleat Gentle- 
man. When Bonneville had attainec to the age 
of nineteen his Grandfather propoſed a match 
for him with the eldeſt Daughter of Monſieur 
de Centlits, whole eſtate is in tte neighbourhood, 
Centlits very readily conſcrted to the propoſal, 
looking upon it as very advantageous. Henne- 
ville had no great inclinaticn to matrimony, but 
durſt not ſhew his diſtaſte, ſor fear of ailpleaſ- 
ing his Grandfather. He was of of a lively 
gay temper, and Emilia, for that was the name 
of his deſtined ſpouſe, was as ſedate and retired : 
In ſhort their tempers were very different ; 
and they were equally averſe to the match. Her 
younger Siſter Leonora was more of Bonneville's 
complcxion ; but ſhe was deſigned for a Con- 
vent. Bonneville made his Mother his confi- 
dent, and begg'd of her to prevail with his 
Grandfather to put off his deſign of marrying 
him till he had travel'd ; which he had a vio- 
lent inclination to. His Mother broke his 
deſire to his Grandfather ; who unwilling” to 
croſs aim in his firſt requeſt, conſented that he 
ſhould go abroad for three years, if Monſieur 
de Centlits agreed to it. In a word he went 
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into Itah, and from thence by ſea to England, 
which he had a great mind to ſee. At London 
he often met with a young French Gentleman 
at the French Ambaſſador's Chapel, who had 
been brought up in England from his infancy, 
and was a. ſtranger to France, tho' he ſpoke 
his native Language as coriectly as if he had 
never ſpoken other: He was call'd Bellefleur, 
of an agreeable and complaiſant behaviour, but 
of very few words; his dreſs which ſpoke him 
a man of fortune, thu? it was iich, was far 
from diſcovering any thing ct the Fop ; he 
kept a Chair, and had one foutman, who waited 
on him abroad. As neither Bonneville nor he 
miſs'd the Ch: pel, they began to make an ac- 
quaintanee, which grew to ſome intimacy, 


when Ponneville d'ſcovered that this Gentleman 


was a native of France. There was little above 
a year d ference in their age; tho* Bellefleur's 
ſedate manner of life, and his application to 
ſtudy, made the differe nce ſeem much greater. 
Bonneville one day,. as he was at his 2 
lodgings, addreſs'd him after this manner: Aly 
dear Belicfœur, from the firſt time I had the 
honcur of ſceing you at our Ambaſſador's, I 
was ſecretly prepoſſeſs'd in your favour ; be- 
fore your extraordinary merit claimed any ſhare 
in my affecticn, I cou'd not keep my eyes from 
you; and | was afraid you ſhou'd perceive them 
io intent vpon you. I was uneaſy when you 
Jeſt the Chapel, and thought the next day, in 
which I hoped the pleaſure of ſeeing you again, 
an age in coming: I ſaw you the next, and 


many days following, without having the con- 


fidence to ſpeak 2 tho* I deſired nothi ug 
in ite more than the honour of your acquaint- 
| PETE, ance; 
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1 
ance; for I certainly felt the romantick pains 
of a lover in your abſence. You did me the 
honour at length to take notice of me, and in 
ſo doing it's impoſſible for me to give you an 


l 
j 
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idea (anſwerable to the pleaſure I received in 

mis firſt ſtep you made towards that friendſhip, 

| which is now between us, and which I eſteem 

4 a greater bleſſing than either my birth or fortune. 
1 l love you, = dear Bellefleur, as a Brother, as 
2 Friend, I ſhould ſay; and I beg you by that 
© +} friendſhip, you will not think me impertinent 
\ +} if1 aſk you what makes you prefer England to 
r pour own native country, and why you deny 
e -} our France the pleaſure of boaſting ſo compleat 
4 2 Cavalier? My dear Bonneville, replied the 
other, I can give no other reaſon for my refi- 
ding in England than that of my duty to my 
Father. I have ſeveral times deſired to ſee 

Us France, but I cou'd never obtain his permiflion ; 
ve what his reaſons are, as he did not think fit to 
„ tell me, I did not think it became me to aſk 
to dim. We have made the Tour of Flanders and 
r. Germany together; we went thro' Tirol to Ve- 
rice; ſpent two years in Itahy; and fo return'd 
ly 4 50 England again. My Father goes to France 
he commonly once a year, and he is now at Paris, 
1 from whence he lately ſent me a large remit- 

\c. | tance. He lives here, generally eſteem'd, in 


a very handſome manner, and cor tracts no 
debts. He ſtints me to no allowance ; and has 
only told me that he lives very near at the ex- 
tent of his revenue; and as he makes but one 
purſe with me, prudence and gratitude. as well 
as my duty, oblige me to be careful what uſe 
I make of his confidence. But my dear Belle- 
$ fieur, ſaid my friend, will you excuſe, me if I tell 

5 you 
IP ; | 
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you from what you have ſaid, and from what | 


have remark'd, that I ſuſpect your Father 
goes under a borrow'd name? Your air, your 
education, and your preſent manner of life, 
| ſpeak the Gentleman and Man of Fortune 


and yet I call to mind no family of the name 3 


ou are known by, of any diſtinction in France. 


n excuſing my impertinence you'll give me a 
proof of your friendſhip; for it is that alone 


which has occaſioned it. If your Father has 
any affairs in France which have obliged him 
to abſent himſelf, I offer you all my Friends, 
and I] ſhall eſteem them ſuch, in proportion as 
they ſhall exert themſelves, for your ſervice: 
I can't, reply'd Bellefleur, but be ſenfibly o- 
bliged to your generous offer; but I aſſure you, 
if Bellefleur is not my real name, I know no 


other: That I am a Gentleman of no con- 


remptible family, I have heard from my Fa- 
ther, whom I and all his acquaintance efteem a 
man of great probity: That we have ſome for- 
tune is evident; but what that is, or in what 
province, I am entirely ignorant; as I indeed 
am in all my Father's affairs. Bonneville again 
aſked pardon, and told Be r he had a mind 
as he was ſoon to return home, to make the 
Tour of England; and ad him if he wou'd 
ſpend the ſummer with him in ſuch a ramble ? 
Bellefleur told him, as he did not expect his 
Father till the winter, he gladly embraced the 
opportunity, and wou'd wait on him. They 
agreed, as Bellefleur had three ſaddle Horſes, 
to make the Tour on horſeback. Accordingly 
they ſet out on the day agreed upon. Bellefleur, 


with a Vallet de Chambre and Footman ; and 


Baonneviile with his Tutor, and two Footmen. 
7 They 


5 . 
They viſited moſt of the Counties in Exgland, 
of Bonneville's Tutor falling ill, who dicd at 


the end of five weeks, They were in the City 
of York during the races. Here our French 


* = _— 


a Earl of Saliſbury, who was ſo charm'd with their 
Y Converſation, (for his Lordſhip, as do moſt of 
* the Engliſh Quality, ſpoke French in perfection) 
4 that he obliged 'em, as they ſet out of York on 
„ the ſame day, to go into his Coach, and give 
4 their Horſes to their Servants. They wou'd 
„I have excuſed themſelves, but my Lord told em 
„ Jas he was going to London, had but one Gen- 
1 tleman with him, if they wou'd not oblige him 
o Y with their Company, during the journey, they 
NY wou'd be cruel in depriving him of ſo agrecable 
1” MF Converſation ; that to obviate all excuſes he 
a- | 
2 A would be as few or as many days on the ruad 
. as they pleaſed: In ſhort, they accepted the 
at | honour, tho' they complained to his Lordſhip 
ed A of his generoſity in preventing their paying 
in ever for their Servants and Horſes all the time 


is i of the p rney. My Lord carry'd them to his 
m7 noble ſeat at Hatfield, from whence they ſent 
EY) two Servants to Town, to let Belleflazur's Houſe- 
ie? | keeper know the day they wou'd be at home. 
his My Lord entertained them here after a manner 
the becoming his great Quality, and gave em all 
the diverſions of the Country, the Corn being 
in and the ſporting Seaſon begun. Bonneville 


Engliſh Gentlemen took, and they ou the other 
hand were as much ſurprized at his dexterity 
in ſhooting flying ; which, at that time, was 


and ſtay'd near fix weeks at 154, on account 


Gentlemen made an acquaintance” with the 


cou'd not but admire at the deſperate leaps the 


but little practiſed in Englund. In a word, 
— | after 
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aſter having thanked his Lordſhip for the great 
he hour done them, they (et forward for London. 
On Finchley Common they were ſet upon by | 
a gang of Highwaymen, who reſolutely demand- 


ed their monev, wi ich they were as reſolute - _ 


not to part with. A hot engagement was the 
conſequence : In the firſt fire Bellefleur's Valet 
de Char bre had his right arm broke; and one 
of the Highwaymen was laid dead. Poth ſides 
were animated by their loſs, and their piſtols 
peing ſpent, they fell to ſwords. Our French 
Gentlemen had only rapiers, the Thieves what 
vou call hangers. One of the latter made a 
rohe at Benneville's head, which cut his ſword 
| blade on which he received the blow, quite 
through, and gave him a ſlight wound. Belle- 
faur enraged to ſee his friend hurt, ſpurr'd up 
ta the Rogue, and tumbled him off his Horſe 
with a thruſt through his body; which was re- 
venged by a cut from one of the Villains on 
| the hind part of his head, which threw him on 
the cround ſenſeleſs. I he Footman was diſ- 
-Hied by a ſtroke croſs the face; and the Valet 
de Chambre's arm being broke, poor Bonneville 
had been left to the mercy of three Rogues, 
td not ſore Company appear'd, which oblig'd 
em to take vp their dead, for fear of being diſ- 
covered, and made off, Thoſe who appeared 
{, ſeaſonal ly to reſcue Bonneville were a neighbour- 
ins Gentleman to the Earl of Saliſbury in his Coach 
and three Servants well arm'd on Hoi ſeback. He 
ia mediately knew Benneville by the Servants, 
who was embracinz and lamenting over the 
tady of his unfortunate B/Zfleur. This Gen- 
ticman was an intimate friend of the Earl's, 
and had been at Hatfield houle ſeveral times 
during 


= 


during the ſhort ſtay theſe two had made there. 
He gueſſing the cauſe of this diſaſter, loſt no 


time in aſking queſtions, but diſpatch'd a Ser- 
vant to Barnet to get Surgeons, forced Bonne- 


 wille and the two Servants into his Coach with 


Bellefleur, whoſe wound they bound up as well 
as WT cou'd; and mounting on their Holes, 
his Servants leading the others, order'd his 
Coachman to drive with all {peed, and turn 
into the firſt Inn. Both the Couchman and the 
Servant who was ſent to get a Surgeon, punctu- 
ally obey'd their Maſter's orders; for they were 
at the Town in a few min'ites, where two 
Surgeons were already waiting for them. Hel- 
lefleur was not yet come to himſelf; and tas 
there were ſizns of life remaining, vet the Su- 
geons looked upon his wound moital. Hou 
ever they dil wnat their art ſuggeſted, and after 
having dreſs'd and laid hin' in bed, they ſet 
the Valet de Chainb:e's arm, and took eare of 
Bonneville, (who wou'd not be dreſs'd tiil his 


Servants were taken care ot) and ſew'd up the 


cut the Footman had receiv'd. 'I'he Gentle- 
man in the mean while ſent to London for an 
eminent Surgeon of his Acquaintance, and 
ſtay d there till he came, which was in leſs 
than four hours. Belleaur in about an hour 
after he was in the Inn, open'd his Eyes, and 
ipoke, but nothing intelligible. When the 
Surgeon was come from Landen, he enquired 


hat method the others had taken, and ſcening 
to approve what they had done, he ſaid he 


wou'd fit up all night with him. Tne Enzl:h 


Gentleman being obliged to be in London that 
night, took Bellefleur's Horſe, and left his 


Coach to remove him to Town, if the Surgeon 
Rs thought 


„ 
thought it practicable, The Country was a- 
lanm'c; aid the news ccming to the Earl's ears 
that night, he ſent every way to apprehend the 
Rogues; and the next morning came himſelf 
to make the wounded Gentlemen a Viſit. Bel- 
lefaur was not ſenſible of the Honour; and 
the Londin Surgeom donbting whether or no his 
dk ins fractured, cou'd give them no hopes 
of his Recevery. The Earl had not been at 
Barnet an hour, when his Lordſhip's Friend re- 
turn'd from Londin with a Phyſician. Belle- 
fœur was again ceſs'd by the three Surgeons, 
in prefence of the Earl and his Friend, and 
the, then gave hopes of his Recovery if a Fe- 
ver did not carry him off: For they believed 
there was no Fracture. In ſhort his Lordſhip 


was fo good as to leave his Cook, whom he ö 


ſent for, to ſerve the wounded Gentlemen; 
promiſed the Surgeons his Favour befide their 


Reward, if they cou'd recover Bellefleur ; and 


deſired Bonneville to aſſure his F:iend that in 
caſe the Air was thought conducive to his Re- 
covery, that Hatfield-Houſe was at his ſervice 
as long as he pleas'd to honour him with his 
Company. Before his Lordſhip took his leave, 
he had the pleaſure to ſee the Rogues, who 
ſoon after received their Deſerts, brought into 
the Town by his own Teiants, His Lord- 
ſhip's goodneſs extended ſo far, as to viſit the 
two Friends every other day while they ſtay'd 
at Barnet, which was near a F —_— before 
Beliefleur cou'd be romoved. The Gentleman 


too, whoſe preſence ſaved their Lives, came 
three times in that ſpace from London, and ſent 
almoſt every day to enquire after their Wel- 
fare. In ſhort, Bellefleur was in no danger 

2 after 
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after a few days, * what was apprehended 
from his Fever. One day as Bonneville was 


feeling his Pulſe, and lamenting his Misfortune 
with Tears, Belleœur aſked him if they were 
alone? And on his enſwering they were, he 
began in this manner: My dear Friend, the 


weak condition in which I find myſelf, gires 
me no hopes but what are center'd in Futu- 


rity; fer I look upon it morally impoſſible 


to ſurvive many days : But I fancy it may be 
in your power before my Death, to give me 


a Satisfaction for which I wou'd almoſt part 


with Life in the enjoyment of a peiſect 
Health. You may remember, you once told 


me ycu did believe, (for the reaſon vou then 


* 

c 

« 
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£ 

* 

o 

o 

gave) that my Name is not Belleflour you. 

may allo iccollect. that I anſwer d, if it was 

rot, I knew no other. It is certain, my dear 

Bonneville, that your Suſpicion was juſt; and 

* 

o 

. 
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* 
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it is as certain, that I anſwer'd you truly. 


My Name is not Belleaur, but uhat it is 


know not; perhaps I may [earn from you. 
The Gentleman whom I believed my Father, 
before he went this laſt time to Paris, told 
me that ] was not his Son; that he only had 


the care cf me; but that J wes deſcended. 


from an ancient and noble Family, both on 
my Father's and mother's fide ; tho? for ſome 


reaſ'n's he durſt not let me farther into the 


ſecret of my Birth. 1 doubted my Legitima- 
cy; but te ſolen.nly zſtured me I had no rea- 


8 © for: However, | teeg'd Fe vould at Icaſt 
I © <tlige re vith the Fiftures of my Parents: 


Ibis te Ierg tin.&d ſciured, till J ficmiſed 


him en my her.cur 1:6t io ſuffer them to be 
I feen while I Lad Eeres cſ Lift; ard that i: 


v. Az 


* 


„ 
was only for my private Satisfaction that T 
deſired this Indulgence. He promiſed to 
ſend 'em me oxer, which he did in little time, 
telling me in his Letter that they came with 
my Parents Conſent and Blefling, if J kept 
my word; but their Curſe wou'd follow the 
falſifring my Promiſe, which he hoped from 
the Principles he had inſtilled, I wou'd not 
be guilty of. Theſe Pictures I have, ever 
ſince I received them, carried about me; and 
i hope they will enable you to let your dying 
Friend know to whom he owes his Birth, 
Education, and generous Support ; I am now 
deſpaircd of by the Phy ſicians; have no hopes 
of Life, and may endeavour, by ſhewing you 
theſe Pictures, to ſatisfy wy curioſity with- 
out a breach of Honour and Duty : But firſt, 
my Friend, ſwear to me by the ſacred Bond 
of Fricndſhip, that in caſe you know my 
Parents by them, you will diſcloſe the Secret 
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impoſhble) or lcave this world.” I ſwear, 
reply'd Bonneville, to keep your Secret, and 
wou'd to Haven cou'd as readily give you 
Satisfaction in what vou deſi e, as I will reli- 
giouſly obſerve my Cath. Bellefleur defired he 
wou'd reach the Rreeches he had on when he 
received his Wou r., He anſwer'd, they were 
full of Bl. od; but that he had taken ever; thing 
out of th Pocke:>s; Did you take my Puiſe 
faid Belluzar ? ! did; but have not open'd it. 
In that Purfe, piicd the ſick Gentleman, 
you'll find a brats fall Key, which epens a 


to none, whethe I recover, (which I think 


Shagreen Box I have in my Puyrtmantecau 
Trunk; which Box contains the Pic, ures: See 


if you know the Originals. Bonneville took the 


Rey 
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F Key and open'd the Box; but how great was 


his Surprize when he ſaw Pictures which bare 
the reſemblance of his own Father and Mother ! 


He thought they cou'd be drawn for no other, 
* He was {truck dumb with Admiration ; but 


reflecting on the improbability of Belleflacur's 
being their Son, he recover'd from his Sur- 
prize Bellefleur waited ſome time bef..re he 


1 ſpoke, but at length Bonneville's ſilence oblig'd 


him to aſk if he had found the Pictures. He 

anſwer'd he had 'em in his Hands, but was 
ſcrry he cou'd give him no Satisfaction 
he cou'd not deny but he had ſomewhere 
ſeen t aces like thoſe the Pictures were drawn 
from; but in ſuch a caſe, without he cou'd 
ſpeak poſitively, Conjectures might argue a Va- 
nity he was not prone to, and cou'd be no Sa- 
dislaction. However, he again aſſured him that 
he wou' d faithfully kecp his Secret. Bellefle:r 
ſigh'd, and ſaid he was very unhappy. Bonne- 
ville was ſtrangely perplexed at the oddneſs cf 
this Adventure; and as unealy to. know the 
meaning of his Parent's Pictures being in his 


ö Friend's Poſſeſſion, with the ſame Character 


as he was to know the Names of thoſe the 
repreſented. He hid from Belli fur the Sur- 
prize rhis Accident had cauſed in him, and 
took all poſſible care for the Recovery of his 
Health. Some few days after, his Fever viſi- 
bly abated, and the Phyſicians had hopes of 
his duizg well; when the Servant who went 
iuto France with his ſuppoſed Father found him 
at Parnet, as yet in his Bed; and giving him 
a Letter, told him that his Father ordered him 
to give it into his own Hands before he died, 
which was few minutes after he had received 
RE ih is 


„ 
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his Orders to go to England. The news of 
this Gentleman's Death had fo great an effect 
on poor Bullefieur, that. he relaps d, and grew 
light-headed, and was two days before he cou'd 
read the Letter; which when he had open'd 
and read, he call'd his Friend and deſired him 
to peruſe, Bonneville took the Letter, after 
having condoled with him for his loſs, and read 
as follows. 
My Dear Cnity, 
A Violent Fever, which has arreſted and 
© hurries me to give an account of my actions 
« to the eternal and all-ſeeing Judge, (truſting 
© to his mercy) does not give me ſo much ap- 


© prehenſion, as uneaſineſs that I am deprived - 


© of the comfort of blefling you with, and re- 


© ſigning my laſt breath between the Arms of 
my Bellefleur. You know you arc not mine 


© by Nature, but ] have ever lov'd you as my 
© own: I 2m ſatisfied you can't but have a 
© Tenderneſs for me, and my Death, I don't 
© doubt, will be followed by your Tears. I'II 
© allow you to be ſenſible of the loſs of a ſincere 
Friend; Nature (fur I've been in one reſpect 
© a Father) is not to be entirely vanquiſh'd : 
However, my dear Child, when ou have 


given vent to the firſt Sallies of our Grief, 


© call Reaſon to vour affiſtance, and remember 


that you may injure 3ourlelf, | ut can no way 


benefit me, (except by your Prayers, which 
I think needleſs to 2ſk you, | am fo aſſured 


« of you aflection.) I tiuſt ! charge for the 


better; and you wou'd r': ice me if you 


© ſhou'd gr eve that I am ha . I renew with 


my dying breath, tte ad e ve ever given 
Jeu; Kemember you are never out of the 
| * fight 
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ſight of your Creator, and act always and in 
all things as if you were ſenſible of his immedi- 
ate Preſence: By this method, you'll never 


be guilty of an action you need ſhun in Light; 


you'll be eſteem'd in this, and happy in the 
Life to come. I cannot, as I fain wou'd, let 
ou know to whom you owe (after God) your 
. But this I am allowed to tell you, 


that a treaty of Marriage was on foot between 


your Father and Mother, which was broke 
off by their Parents not agreeing on ſome 
trifling Point, about which the old People 
on each fide were poſitive ; and each Par- 
ty expected to be complied with. Your Fa- 


ther and Mother ſeeing the obitinacy of their 
Parents, agreed to be married privately, the 


fruit of which was your birth twelve months 
after, when the old Gentlemen not finding 


on either ſide a more ſuitabie Match for their 
Children, renew'd and concluded the Treaty: 


And your Patents were again publickly mar- 
ried. IJ, who was then Steward to your 
Grandfather on your Father's fide, was en- 
truſted with the Secret of their Mairiage, to 
which I was a Witneſs ; and to that of your 
Birth, which was induftriouſly concealed. I 
put you to my Siſter, who brought you up 
till you were five years old, and then I cat- 
ried you to England for fear of a Diſcovery 


for ſhou'd your Mother's prior Marriage be 


known to her Father, who is till alive, it 


might be of ill conſequence. You muſt. 
therefore be content to be Bellefleur ti'l his 


Death. In tue mean while, your Bills drawn 


on Mr, Martel, Banker at Paris, will be an- 


lwer'd if you exceed not eight hundred Pounds 
2 5 a year 
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© a year Engliſh Money. What little I have 4 


is in the ſame Banker's Hands: In my El- 


© crutore in London, you'll find his Accounts: 4 


© What ballance is due to me, I. have in m 


© Will given you by the name of Bellefœur; ö 


and I have made the ſaid Mr. Martel my 


Executor. He is a thorough honeſt Man. 
© I have nothing to add but my Prayers to the 
* Almighty, that he will be the Guide and 
Protector of vour Youth, give you a long 


& 
* 


and happy Life in this World, and receive 
you to his eternal Bliſs hereafter. I am, my 


dear Child, your dving loving (allow me ſtil! 


© the dear Ti e] Father, 


of his Illneſs; tho' he was 


he cou'd recover his ſtrength. When he was 
able to get on Horſe-back, he and Bonneville 
| ; OE went 


B. 


The reading of the Letter gave Bonneville 
a ſtrong Suſpicion, that Belleflcur was his 
Brother; he no longer wonder'd at the emoti- 
ons he felt when he firſt ſaw him, and attri- 
buted part of his Affection to Nature, which 
he before thought proceeded intirely from the 
Merit of his Friend. He looked upon the In- 
heritance he was likely to loſe, if his Suſpicions 

proved true, well recompenced by finding him 
ſo near a Relation, and reſolved never to part 
with him; tho' he took the Reſolution not to 
diſcoyer what he ſuſpected till he was confirm- | * 
ed, and cou'd do it to the Satisfaction of his“ 
whole Family. Belleflzeur was inconſolable for 
the loſs of his dear Father, as he ſtil] call'd him; | 

but his Youth, the Care of his Phyſicians, and 
the Earl's Humanity, at my got the better 
ome months before 


etter 
fore 


was 
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Friendſhip. Soon after Belleflaurs Recover 
 Khe Marquis 4e Blanchard wrote very id 
or his G 

Blefleur the accompanying him to France, with 


cout their Orders. 


1 
ent to Hatfield, to return that generous No- 
pleman thanks, who ſhew'd a real Joy for their 
Recovery and gave em while they ſtay'd in 
gland a thouſand Demonſtrations of his 


randſon's return. He propos'd to Bel. 


promiſe that he wou'd make the Tour of the 


1 Kingdom with him; ſerve him, and eſteem him 


Fas a Brother; he told him, he cou'd not bear 
the thoughts of their Separation; and in caſe 
She wou'd not give him the ſatisfaction of his 
Company, he ſhou'd leave England with a Me- 
lancholy, which all the Diverſions of France 
wou'd not be able to remove. Bellefleur re- 
# plied, that their parting wou'd be equally in- 
tollerable to him; that he had no objection to 
a Propoſal every way fo much to his advantage, 
but that of his Parents knowing, and being diſ- 
7 pleas'd at his venturing into that Kingdom with- 
To this Bonneville anſwer'd, 
that he was probably unknown to them; and 


_ # ſuppoſing they had any one in England who 


? obſerv'd his motions, he might conceal his real 


Journey, by giving out that he took another 
way, either into the Country, to Holland, or 


+ wherever he thought fit. And as his-Servants 


* 


were all Engliſb, he had no reaſon to ſuſpect 
any danger on that fide: However it was eaſy 
to diſcharge em. Belleflaur, who was inclined 
to ſee France, and unwilling to quit his Friend, 


| eaſily approved his reaſoning, and prepar'd for 

the . - He diſcharg'd his Servants, under 

bretence of a Voyage to Holland; put off his 
{ ; ; 


| houſe, 


1 
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houſe, and handſomely rewarded the Volet de | 


Cbambre who had been wounded. 


The two Fiicnds arrived withont accidents 


at Paris. From whence Bonneville wrote to 


his elations and Friends to adviſe them of his 


Arrival; and that he had an Englih Gentleman 
with nim, to Whom he owed his L 

he deſign'd to bring into the Country with him, 
if he cou'd perſuade him to do him that Ho- 
nour. Belleflezur took the name of Flower, and 
paſs'd as ne very well might, for Enghſh The 
: n{wei: to Bonneville's Letters were full of grate- 
ful Ack nowledgements to, and Invitations of 
the Engliſi Gentleman to their reſpective Hou- 
ſes. I'ne firſt went to the Marquis de Blanch- 
ard's, to whom Boxeville prefented Mr. Flower, 
in ſaying, Sir, I can't expreſs the many Favours 
I received from this Gentleman, during m 
abode in England: I owe to him, not only all 
the Satisfaction I taſted there, but even my 
Life, which he ſaved by expoſing his own; and 
th-n gave an account of their meeting with the 
Rubbers. The Marquis embraced him with 
great T enderneſs, and accompanied his thanks 
with Tears of joy for the return of his Grand- 
ſon, for which happineſs he was more indebted 
to Mr. Flawer, than he cou'd ever hope to ac- 
Knowledge, tho he and all he had was entirely 
at his diſpoſal. Mr, Flower return'd the Com- 


pliment after ſo graceful a manner, that the | 
Marquis was charm'd with the Englih Gentle- | 


man. Bonnevile aſk'd permiſhon of the Mar- 
quis to pey his Duty the next day to his Father 
and Motnaer. I ne Marquis told him, notwith- 
ſtanding his defir- was extremely juſt, and cou'd 
not be denied, yet he wou'd ſpeak plainly, and 
own 


ife, and whom b 
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own, he expected to find his own intereſt in 
his compliance; and that he muſt agree to the 
following Conditions if he wou'd carry his 
Suit. Jmprimis, You muſt engage Mr. Fhwer 
to make me amends for your abſence, by doing 
enance with me till your return. Item, You 
ſha!l prcmiſe to be back in a week, and then 
bring your Father and Mother with you. Mr. 
Finwver anſwer'd, that the Marquis did him too 
much Honour; and that he was entirely at his 
; + diſpoſal in whatever he pleas'd to command him. 
The Marquis very civilly return'd the Com- 
f | - piiment, and Bonneville promiſed to obey his 
| | Grandfather in what depended on him. But 
aid the old Gentleman, methinks, Son, you 


„ | are not very Cavalier, to be within two Leagues 
s | of your Miſtreſs, ana not make her a Viſit, 
7 | after an abſence of thrce years. I can't allow 
I of this want of Complaiſance to a Lady, eſpe- 
y cially to one evety way ſo deſerving. No, no, 
i you ſnall wait on Monſieur Cenilits to morrow 
e Morning, and from thence proceed on with 
h your Journey; it is not a League out of the 
8 way: Pll engage Mr. Flower wou'd not on the 
- {ame occaſion ſhew an equal Indifference, Sir, 
d if you pleaſe to accompany your Friend to mor- . 
2 row, (addreſſing himſelf to Flower) when you have 
y ſeen this Lady, I am certain you'll tax him with 
- |. Inſenſibility, who can fee her, and feel no Emo- 
e | tion, It may then (pies Flower) be danger- 
e- | ous for me to run the hazard, ſince 1 muſt, by 
r- KF what you ſay, prove either infenſible to the 
er Lady, or unjuſt to my Friend. No, you run no 
n- riſque, anſwer'd the Marquis, Friendihip is a 
'd Preſervative againſt Love. That, Sir, ſaid 
nd WU Flower, has been found too weak: It may keep 
vn K . 


us 


Ta) 


us frem endeavouting to ſupplant our Friends; 
It may give us force enough to conceal our 


P:fſion ; it may make us generous enough to 
ſorego a Miſtreſs, and prefer our Friend's Hap- 
pineſs to cur own; but I've heard it is not a 
Barrier flzong enough to keep out the little Ty- 
rant, when once he attacks us with a W 
to cor quer. I can't ſay, but I may prove an 
Inienſible, ſince Pvc hitherto eſcapcd the force 
of Charms I've heard term'd irteſiſtible; but it 
wou'd be reaſonlig ill, to ſay there's no Gans zer 
in a Storm, berauſe J have often eſcaped Sbip- 
wieck, Nav, Sir, ſaid the Ma quis, if you 
have been proof againſt the Eng! Beauties, 
we mui! rai.k 10u among the br: Jenſtbles ; 2nd 
there is no danger to be ſeared from ou: French 
Ladie. Hutter replied, thoſe of our Nauon 
ze very much &bii. ed to you fer the Compli- 
ment; bur allowing the Englih Ladies emi- 
able, dees not deregate irom your Frerch Beau- 
lies; WLO (1 have buen told by leme of ou 


Grntieme n) are very dangerous, and of ſo gay 


a telapet, that whoever wears their Chains, is 
cer in dcubt whether they ridicule cr approve 
his Zaiſon ; They take a jleafure in terment- 
ing their Captives; and if they at any time 
give them hopes, it it is enly to divert them- 
ves, by making cm mooie miſerable. To 
dar 081] think cm S cf ycur Sofferings, 
and that they have teme compaſſion for the J.. r- 
tures you experience; though to morrow the)“ 
laugb at you for thinking them capable of io 
great a Weakneſs, Sir, izid the Marquis, our 
French Gentlemen cemplain as much of the 
Reteriedne's of your Znghſh Ladies, and ſay 
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; in your Approaches, as a Generil in the ſieze 
of a Town. But my Son's Miſtreſs is neither 
ſo lwely as the generality of your Lwlies are, 
1 quite ſo reſerved as tne Character of the 
3 Englih ſpeaks em. You muſt oblige me in 
| your opinion of the choice have m ide for him. 
To morr:w my Coach ſhall wait on vou; it is 
ſome years ſince my innditpoſition and age have 
confined me to my h uſe, or | wou'd do myſelf 
that Honour, While he was yet ſpeakingz, a 


Servant cane in to let him know. Mr. Cent. its 


41 
was come to wait on him. Founeville went 
to receive him; who at his comin: in to tlie 


7 Marquis, told him, it wis always. with a ſen- 


? ſible pleaſure that he paid him his Reſpeds; 
2 but that none ever equalled that he now foun.| 
4 ' of congra:ulating Mont. Binneville's return, watch 
he had done him the Honour to acquaint him with. 
1 Sir, ſaid the Marquis, I have ever been ſenſible of 
your Friendſhip, and the minute my Son ar- 


rived, I ſent a Servant to acquaint you witn 


the News, being aſſured you wou'l partake in 
your Friend's Satisfaction, We but this mi- 


7 nute were talking of von. Time and diſtance 


has 1nade no alteration in the Lover; (and nh 
wonder, for Emilia has no common 'Caarins) 
and tho' Nature obliges Banneville to be on th- 
ſpur to ;pay his Duty to his Parents, yet be 
cou'd not think of parting defore he had mud: 
a Viſit to your Dau: zhrer, and aſſured her of 
the Power ſhe has {till over him. To morr ow 
early he deſi zus to wait on her, and ſhew his 
Friend that Shield of Beauty which guarded 
his Heart from tne (otherwiſe) irreſiſtible Snafts 
of 3 Eyes.—— 1. nen preſenting 3 Mr, Flower, 
3 he 


1 + 
he went on, | beg Sir, you will know this 
Gentleman as a Cavalier, to whom I have the 
greateſt Obligations, Monſ. Centlits ſaluted 
Flier, and ſaid, I fear, Sir, you will thick 
the Marquis partial when you ſee my Girl, 
ard reflect vpon the Compliment he has been 
pleaſed to make her, Then turning to Ben- 
nedilie, he congratulated his Arrival, and aſſured 
him of the continuance of his Affection. Ban- 
eville, after having returned his Civilitiecs, ar d 
enquir'd after the Welfare of Emilia and Leo— 
nora, told him that it lay in his Breaſt to com- 


pleat his Happineſs, ſince nothing cou'd be 


wanting to mike it fo, after finding his dcar 
Grand father in perfect Health, and hearing the 
ſame of his Parents, but that of being honour'd 
with the title of his Son- in-Law. M 


to himſelf, and that he cou'd receive no Sa- 
tisfaction equal to that of ſeeing his Emilia fo 
advantageouſly diſpoſed of; that his Conſent 
to the making himſelf happy cou'd not be 
toubtedz and that he was ſatisfied his Daugh- 
ter cou'd not be blind to the Perſections of fo 
accompliſi'd a Cavalier, nor igncrant of the 
Honour done her. Addreſſing himſelt to Flow- 


rr, he afl:'d him how he lik'd France? Flower © 


-nſwet'd, ttat he had been but few days in the 
Kingdom; that what he had ſeen ot the Coun- 
try was very fine; that the Gentlemen were 
extiemely well bred, and the Ladies very en- 
raging. By your Tongue, ſays Monſ. Centlits, 
1 ſhou'd have taken you for French, or at leaſt 


brought up among us from your Infancy. I am 


iurprized at your 19708 you have been here 


but few days. Sir, ſaid Bonneville, Perſons of 


Dinſtiction 


. 


on ſ. Cent- 
lits told him, that it was an Honour he wiſh'd 
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Diſtinction in England do us the Honour to 


learn dur an age e'ere they can well Ipcak 


their own. Na, the bett fort of Citiz ns 


teke care to have their Chiid:en i REBT French; 


and he is thought to have but an indifferent 
Education who has not learnt it. It's true, 
eyery one does n t arrive at the Perfection Ir. 
Flower has attain'd to; for tew of a y Nation 
has his Genius. I thought repli'd F{2:ver, our 


Fr endſhip had baniſh'd al! Compliments ; and 
that | mignt have found Sincetity in Monſicut 
Bonneville, if in none other. I dare anſwer, 


ſad Monſ. Centiits, he does you juſtice; for 


as Merit is ieldom ſelf-conſcious, „au perhaps 


tax him with Infincerity from Prejudice; for 


P've heard, that the Engliſh Gentlemen lock 


upon Sincerity as incoat;ftent with the Cha- 


racier of the French, as good manne:s with tli.t 


of the Dutch, I have, Sir, been taught, r- 
plied Flower, to think and act without Prcj..- - 


dice; and by this method have avoided failiag 
into many Errors. Who takes up with Report 
will never attain to the knowledge of Truth, 
and will paſs his Life in continual Darkneſs. 


It is hard to fix a national Chaacter, _ 


ſince there are almoſt as many different ways 


of thinking as there are Men; and that Cha- 


racters Which are given, proceed from [nt-rcit 
or Paſſion. The common People never exa- 


mine to the bottom of things, belit ve upon the 
word of their Superiors, and diitinguith only 


as they have heard them. Let 2 great Man 
here ſay, the Engliſh are of a tnuughileſs, rei- 
leis, ſtiffnecked, cnangeable, yet ſiaviih Nature: 
The Mob never examines tre realon why 
they are thus ſtigmatized, but take thoſe to ue 
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1 1 
the diſtinguiſhed Characters of the Nation, and 
accordingly deſpiſe the Engliſh. Let a Stateſ- 
man on the other fide, give the French the 
Character of fickle and faithleſs; and it's ſuffi- 
cient for the common People to look upon all 
French as ſuch, and upbraid them as People 


not to be truſted or relied on. Men of RH | 


and Education have a different way of judging 
of Things and Perſons and will take nothing for 
ceitain, the Truth of which they have not becn 
convinced of, Virtue and Vice are the Growth 
of every Kingdem; a Man ef Honour, with 
thoſe of his own Character, tuff.rs nothing 


upon account of the Country he is born in; 


and the gallant Actions of a Frenchman will no 
way be leſſen'd by the report a brad e Exgliſman 
{h:1! make of them. I have found the French 
Gentlemen with whom I haie bad the Honcur 
to converſe, religious Obſervers of their Word; 

I have met with ſome Engliſh, who wou'd pro- 
miſe ny thing, and peiferm nothing. I have 


converled with Dutch Gentlemen, who were 


well bred, god natured, ſober and friendly: 

And I have been in com 2any with ſome Engliſh 
of Diſtindion, who have been brutal, ſelfiſh, 
ſottiſn and ungrateful. I muſt not from hence 
couclude, that the few I have ſeen are an Epi- 
tome of eacn Ccuntr; that all the Engliſß are 


unpgliſn'd; that no Frenchman can be guilty of 
bras ing kia Wo:d; or that every boor in 


 Hidllend is a well dove Gentleman, What 
you ſay, anſwer'd the Marquis, is very juft 3 
Vet you | muſt allow me 1 that every Nation has 
2 partiula ir Genius, tem which we may give 
it's Characte:: 1 ſprak in general, For Ex- 
ample: Ihe Iie.ian and Spamard are more amo- 
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amotous than the French; and we are leſs phleg- 


matick than the Engliſb; and you again in 
England are leſs given to hot Liquors than the 


People of Holland. Monſ. le Marguis, replied 
Mr. Flower, 1 allow the difference of Climate 
and Food may make a difference in the Tem- 
perament of our Bodies, Nen born in a hot 
Country may be more amorous than thoſe who 
inhabit a more Northern Ciime; the 
quantity of Meat which the Znzlihh eat, and 


' their heavy Liquors may be the reaſon they have 


not the Fire and Activity of the French, who 
have a lighter Diet: The watry ſituation of 
Halland may make the drinking hot Liquors 
neceſſary; and that Cuſtom may become in a 
manner a ſecond Nature; they may'nt be able 


to ſubſiſt without it. But none of theſe cir- 


cumſtances can affect the Mind: It's true, tne 
ditorder of the Body may have ſome efte& upon 


it, as we fee in Fevers; aid our Temperament 
may draw after it our Inclinations ; but that 
our Temperament can make a wife Man vi- 


cious, a Man of Honour faitify his Word, or 
the human Man lofe his Humanity and become 
cruel, is what I can't give into. It is not then 


from the Climate, or Diet, that we can give 


the Character of a faithleſs People to the French, 


or of a head-ſtrong to the Engliſb; it is not ſrom 
the greater part neicher that we ought to judge; 
if ſo, we ought to allow no Man honeſt, no 


Man religious, and deny that there is tuch a 
thing as a man of Reaſon; becauſe the greater 
part act like Villains, Atheiſts, and brute 
Beaſts. But Sir, ſaid Bonneville, you find that 
the Temperament of the Body has a very ſtrong 


effect on the Mind, and the cholerick and mild 


M. n 


great 
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Man ſhall! have very different wars cf thinking 


on the ſeme Subject. Eficurus. who was of 
a mild Diſpoſition; placed his (hit god in 


Pleaſure; and Zeno, who was auſt-:e, all w'd 


nothing to bear the name of good but ſt ict 
Vütue. Mr. Centlits anſwer'd, that the Engliſh 
Gentleman did not den the Diſpoſition of the 
Borly's having ſome effe on the Mind, but 
that it had the p« wer to overcome and ſunject 

it; and infer from tnence, no Character ought 
to be ſo fix'! on any Nation, as to conclude 
from it, that the whoi- Nation is ſabject to the 
Vice laid to it's charge: That is, as ſoon as 


vou ſee a Frenchman, vou are not immediately. 


to conclude he's not fit to be truſted, becauſe 
ſome «thei People have given his Nation the 
Epithet of Faithiteſs: And his reaſon is, that, 
which is already ſaid, the virtuous Man, whe- 
ther of a chclerick cr phlegmatick Conſtitution, 
will be ſtill virtuous, his Reaſon and Fhiloſoph 

will correct the vicious habit of his Body. lt 


is, ſaid Flower, what I mean; no Man ought. 


to be j:dg'd of by the Character which has 
been given of his Country, Fer example, 
muſt I, becauſe the Liegeis are ſaid to be a lying 


People, conclude from that Character, without 


further examination, that the Liegeis who is 
ſpeaking to me, has not utter d a word of Truth; 
and on thi raſh Concluſion, from a Character 
of his Country, treat him with Contempt? In- 
deed, ſaid the Marquis, ſuch a Concluſion wou'd 
be raſh ; but yet that general Character of the 
People mi, ht have ſo much inſiuence on me 
as to make me very cautious of giving credit to 


the report of any particular Native of that Coun- 


try. Characters have always ſome Foundation. 
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Very ctten, Sir, anſwer'd Fiawer, the Epithet 
is given by them who deſerve it. Were not 
the Carthaginians call'd a faithlels People by the 
Romans? And yet thoſe very R:mans gave more 


example of Falſhood to that City than they 
cou'd charge the Carthaginaars with. Not- 
withſtanding  P:inick Faith became a Proverb. 


throughout the World; nay, to this day, it is 
in utc. You are, Sir, anſwer'd Monheur 
Centiits, very much in the right; it wou'd be 
unjuſt to conclude from tne Character of a 
Nation, on that of a particular Perſon ; and 


indeed we ought not readily to give into the 


Character of a Nation in general. If we trace 


wings back to the Fountain-head, we may, it's 
probable, find nothing moie unjult than the 


Aſperſions thrown. Oy 
Sir, iaid the Marquis, Experience commonly 
fixes the Epithet of a People, it is from their 


Manrers that they gain their Character. You 


may obſerve that which Cefar gives of our 


| Countrymen, is what may very juſtly be ſtill 


given us; that we are at the fit heat more 
taan Men; but if the Enemy withſtands our 
Attack, if we are repuls'd, we are Jeſs than 
Women. 


This, faid Flower, is the effect of your Vi- 


vacity, and thit may depend on your Climate 
and Nouriſhment; the ſame Cauſe will pro- 


duce the like Effect. No Extream can laſt 


long, anJ we fall ſrom one Extream to another. 
You are in your onſet all Tire, and pꝛepoſſeſs'd 
that nothing can withſtand you; but when 


you find this expectation fail you, your Spirits 


exhauſted, and that your utmoſt Efforts have 
not prevailed, you ccfpair of ſucceeding. 


Come, 
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Come, Sir, ſaid the Marquis, Supper is 
brought in very opportunely, to put an end to 


a Diſcourſe which by my fault might have led 


us into diſag reeable Reflections before we were 
aware. Sir, laid Flower, I ſhou'd be very ſorry 


to have let any thing eſcape me which might 


have been ſo to the Marquis de Blanchard. 
Sir, ſaid the Marquis, I am too well fatished 
of vour Complaiſance, to apprehend any thing 
like it from your Quarter ; it was of myſelf I was 


apprehenſive: Age abates our Reaſon, and by | 


a neceſlary conſequence gives ſtrength to our 
Paſſions. As we otten in Converſation inſen- 
ſibly ramble from our fuſt Subject, and often 
contradict what we have maintained in the 
ſame Breath, fo I find I was going to prove by 
Examples that the French do not eaſily deſpond ; 
that they return more than once to the Attack, 
and u ill rally to the laſt; which is foreign from 


our firſt Propoſition, and directly contrary to 


what I had advanced.. But I know you wou'd 
have excuſed a warm old Man's intereſting 


| himſelf for the Honour of his Country. Sir, 
ſaid Flower, it's a Virtue which every French- 


man may boaſt with great juſtice. The time 
of Supper paſs'd in a iively and agreeable Con- 
verſation : Monſieur Centlits ſtay'd late, and in 
taking leave invited, as he had before done, 
Flower to do him ſometimes the Honour of his 
Company while he ſtay'd in thoſe Parts, and 
begg'd to be reckoned in the number of his 
Friends. The next Morning Bonneville took 
leave of the Marquis, and in his way to his 
Father's, together with Bellefleur in the Coach, 
paid a Viſit to Monſieur Centlits, with a deſign 
to go on his Journey after Dinner. The old 


Gentleman 
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Gentleman entertained 'em ſome time before 


the young Ladies came down from their Cham- 
bers. When they came into the Parlour, 
Monſieur Centlits preſented the two Gentlemen 
to his Daughters: They complimente] Bon- 
neville upon his return, and welcomed the 


Stran er. I am afraid, Sir, favs Emilia, if 


your Curioſt'y led you into theſe Parts, you 
will go away diſſatisy'd with your Journey, 
ſince our Province affords nothing worthy At- 
tention. Madam, ſaid Bellefleur, your Pro- 
vince produces nothing but What is worthy of 
Admiration; your Soil and Situation are ex- 


cebllent; your Gentlemen Examples of good 
Nature, Complaiſance, and Hoſp.:ality ; and if 
your Ladies are but like thole | have the Ho- 


nour of ſpeaking to, I may ſay that Beauty 
and the Graces have made choice of this Pro- 
vince to keep their Ccurt in. My Father, Sir, 
ſaid Leonora, told us you were an Engliſhß Gentle- 
man, but he is either miſtaken in your Coun- 
try, or we have had a wrong Character of yuur 
Nation, which, they ſay, piques itſelf upon 
being ſincere. Anil vray Leonora, replicd Bon- 


netu le, what has 1 Friend laid, that makes 


you call the Sincerity a che Engliſh in queſtion? 
KO ; , f ; 
te ſaid, (anſwe 'd the oung Lady) enough 


to let me know he has breath'd in a Court Air; 


and I am well encugh acquaimted with a Court, 


to know tnat the Heart and I'cngue are there 


entirely Strangers, and never keep the leaſt 
Correipondence with each other. The Aſſent 
of all Mankind, (replied Flower) will, Madam, 
de a convincing Proof that only do you Juſ- 
tice, Perhaps. Sit, faid Emilia, you have been 


told that ths French Ladies are picas'd with a 
Ca well-turn'd 


( 36 J 


well-turn'd piece of Flattery, but T hope when 
you know us a little better you will be diſabus'd, 
and quit your Error. No, no, Madam, (an- 
| ſwer'd Benneville) my Friend does not readily 
believe any thing to the Diſadvantage either 
of cur Sex or your Country ; and what he 
has ſaid in regard to vour Ladyſhips, is what 
every Man who has the uſe of his Eyes mutt 
agree to. Tam of opinion, ſaid Monſieur Ceut- 
lits, that Emilia will eficem herſelf too happy, 


if you think ſhe has ſ me Merit. Sir, I pre- 


tend to no other, (replicd Emilia) than that of 
doing my Duty in an entire Reſignation to 
whatever you are pleas'd to command me. The 


old Gentleman then ask'd Flower if he wou'd 
take the trouble to ſee and give his opinion of 


his Gardens. I have, ſaid he, Mr. Bonneville, 


3 


made ſome Alterations, Which I believe you'll 


aprove: I'll ſhew you the way. Bonneville took 
Emilia by the hand, and Fizwer leading Leonora, 


they fcllow'd the old Gentleman, who after , 
having ſhew'd Bonneville his mprovements, 
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told 'em he wou'd leave his Girls to be their | ! 


Guides, for he had not ſtrength to make the 
Tour of the Gardens with 'em; and defirins | * 


to be excus'd, return'd to the Houſe. They 
were then near a Fountain, which was the cen- 
ter to ſeveral ſhady Walks; the Statues re- 
preſented Aeon one one fide cf it, and Diana 


with ſome Nympbs bathing in it: Several little | ; 


Tritons mounted on Dolphins made an Arch 


of Water over their Heads. While they were } 


looking en the Works, Flawer ſaid ro Lebnora, 
you ſce, Madam, here an Emolem cf the Cru- 
elty of yovr Sex, and how rigorouſly you puniſh 
an involuntary Crime, We muſt ſuppoſe, 
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ſail Leonora) that the Goodels puniſh' the 
. of Acteon, or tax her with TInj'(- 
tice; which allowing her a Deity, wou'd be 
impious. But how do you make this an Embi.m 
Lf our Sex's Cruelty? How, Madam, ſaid 
lower, do you puniſh the unhappy Lover, who, 
compelled by Charms, which all the Ffferts 
of Reaſon are too weak to withſtand, begs your 
Compaſhon ? What Pain do you not give him ? 
what Torments don't you make him feel? Do 
you evcr think you can ſufficiently torture your 
Slaves, or find a Puniſhment which may equal 
the Crime of loving you? Leanzra replied, i 
fear Sit, by what you ſav, you have been cru. 
eily dealt with by your Miſtreſs: But Sir, ir 
this Love you mention is involuntary, we have 


no Obligation to the Lover ; it is not for our 
fake, but his own, he purſues vs; he loves be- 


cauſe he may fancy the Object amiable; and he 
wou'd poſſeſs, becaule he thinks his Hapnineſs 
depends on the comp]: tion of his Wiſhes. Can 
he from this plead any Merit? Or can he blame 
his Miſtreſs if ſhe mates uſe of his own own 
way of reaſoning, and prefers her own Satis- 
faction to that of another's ? Pray tell me whoſe 


is he meſt concern'd for, his Miſtreſ's or his 


own eaſe? If for that of the former, he wou'd 
ſhew it, in deſiſting from a Suit which he finds 
diſguſts her : But he'il take no denial, he will 
prolecute and importune ; conſequently { exa- 
mine the thing to the bottom) all his Paſſion 


only proves that he is fond of himiclf, In 


what conſiſts the merit of ſuch a Pafion ? And 
why muſt the Lady be upbraided with the Epi- 


thets of ungrateful an] crici, when ſhe has no 
obligation to engage der G-atitude, and is net 
1 prorcily 


„5 
p: OPC11V ſpeaking ſevere to her Lover, but kind 
to berfeli? Truly, replied Bonneville, I think 
vou argue. I eonera, very juſ'ly; for when all's 
done, cur Paſſion is commonly ſpiced with Self- 
intereſt, We ſee an amiable Obje g, we love 
and difire it; for whoſe ſake? Why, to be 
invenuous, for or own, Weuld a p ſſionate 
| Lover quit his NMifireſs to a Rival, purely for 
Jer ſake; I wou'd ſay, ſuci-a-one vave p oof 
of a diſintereſted Efteem ; but where do we 
find any Exarples of this natur? Nay, ſ:.ch 
an actian wo d in the Eyes of th: World paſs 
s a certain proof of Ind F--:nce., Nay lays 
Fifa, the contrary of this is e©:mmon, and 
proves my Siſter right in ſoying e Leer nas 
Lis cen, not his Miftreſs's nteieſt in view; 
ſor we often find the Lover vn:c-..onable 
rough to expect a Miſtreſs ſhou'd it 2 large 
Fortune t:- take up with hem, and a me cl. leis; 
rf. an off:r'd Fquipage to be contented with 
the Neceſtaries of life. Iihink this a Demo n— 
ration of my Sifer's Aſtertion. At this rate, 
em, fait Fier] even cur Devotion may 
he ſaid to proceed irom delf-intereſt; and we 
half fear to practife Virtie, l“ we ore thought 
ta do it rot frem lee (t Virtre. but fr-m 
a love of « urtelvts. If I'm 4 jſt Man, it is 
ocguſe I le wafelf, I fheu'd be uneaſy were 
| Jetviſed, Which I know is the conſequence 
of acting kiaviſhly, This is a wrong and dan- 
vers Way of arguing, Ladies, than which 
Exowries pore rothing mere faiſe, | may 
oe Virtue for the fake of Virtue, fo: the lake 
of the common Sac! ty, and for my Duty's ſ..ke: 
Will you ſe, the brave Nan who mounts a 
Ereacn, wkenzce he ferekncws it's impoſſible 
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I 
to return, does it from a motive of Self ve? 
Wou'd it nut be more juſt, more generous ty 
allow the real motive, the Love cf tis Coun- 
try? To lov: is to tac? n pleaſe in eſtee. ning, 
and without you'll call thit Pleature S2li-l we, 


I fay, that my Lite may be as diſintereſted as 


my Religion; for as in the latter a Reward 
is promiſe?, and a Punichnent threazten'd t2 
the performance or nenlect of our Dity, yet 
neitiier the one nor tas ther IS Tue UT, V2 ig. 
ſtirs up a truly devout Man t> the c unplz its 


with his Obligation: 80 granting our owa 


Hippinels may be infepaiavie from that oi the 


Ovject we love, yet that is fo tr from being 


the motive of our endeavours to pleuſe, that we 
often are forgetful of our ſelses, (out Mind is 


ſo intent vpon procuring the Satisfa tion of our 


Miſtreſs} and act vihb'y contrary to cut In- 
tereſts, regarding nither the ties of Nature nor 
the dictates of Reaſon. Nay, we have had Ex- 
amples of thoſe who have died to flatter the 
ſeverity of a Miſtreſs whom they paſſionately 
adored; and ſuch a one I hope you will allow 
had no views of Selt-intereſt, i] allow you 
replied Emilia, that Love may deprive Men of 


their Realon, and that many who have found 


their Miſtreſſes inflexible, have choſen Death 
as a leſs evil than that of living witnout 'em, 
or of ſeeing em in the poſſeſſion of another: 


Bat this does not prove that their Paſſion was 
diſintereſted, and that their Ladies Happineſs 
was their chief aim. I have heard of a Gentle- 


man who Kkiied nun'elf upon being attacked by 
a fit of th. Gr ut, another upon tae loſs of his 


Eſtate; wa,? Becauſe ovt of a tender Paſſion 


to themſelves they thought Deata more eligible 
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in their 0. ff.rent citcumſtances, than Life as 
bing the leis eil. I acknowledge that a Man 
v. ho kills h'micit gives a proof of his Paſſion, but 
it is a proof that mebes againſt your Argument: 


It's a proof of the great Fenderneſs he has for 


Fimfeli, Put tell me Monfſteur Penneviltc, (aid 
£:irfna) to quit an Argument in which 1 ſee 
both Farties obftinate, are the Engliſß Ladics 
ws hend: eme zs 7ime makes em? I'ruly, Ma- 
dm, irph Berntbiile, I am tco much prej - 
ie leut of the French, to anſwer impar- 


tally: 5 10, Xladam, the Charms of Emilia 


nde me bund to zl othei:. But my Friend 
tete, sh is tg 1.17 to be partial, and has no 
prep fe ſſioy, I judge the fitteſt „Aan to ſa.isfy 

"war Cuiioſtr, 11 leave him to auſwer all 
your Queries, for 1 fancy from his good taſie 
he has icen you long cnongh to think you beſt 
Company when alone; and taking Emilia by 
tne Hand, he aſk'd her if ſhe wou'd not ſhew 
lim the way te the Grotto. I find, ſaid Leo- 
ora, cur Company is a reſtraint upon you; 
and you't] ſacrifice your I riend to my Imper- 
menence that „ou may be alone with my Sifter. 
Well, vir, ſaid ſhe to Flower, you ſee the Lover 
will acierit the Friend, Tais other Walk will 


lead to the ſame place. Madam, ſaid Flower, 


it is to ſeive, not deſert a Friend, to leave him 
to ſo agrecable Converſation: But, pray Sir, 
Vill ycu an{wer the Queition Bonneville evaded ? 
1{:d I nut, anſwer'd Flower, ſcen yourſelf and 
Emilia, I ſhou'd have been apt to have aſſerted 
% beauty anſwerable to that of the Engliſh La- 
ries; but this Journey, Madam, has convinced 
ine of my Error. Pho, ſaid ſhe, I did not be 
a Compliment, but wou'd be ſatisfied, * 1 
| n 
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find I have addreſs'd myſelf to a wrong Perſon: 
In gensral. Medam, replied he, I think none 
go before the Engliſh Ladies, and the French are 
ſecond to none I find your ] tice, ſaid Leonara, 
won't let ou prefer the French, and your Com- 


plaiſance won't ſuffer you to decide in ſavour 


of the Engliſh. Madam, replied Flatver, were 
Pari, (whom Fove thouglit, and whoſe Sentence 
proved him a Judge of Beauty) to decide be- 
tween the two Nations, he wou'd be long 


puzzled which he ought to prefer; tho' I be- 


lieve he weu'd incline to the French, ſince the 


Beauty of a French Princeſs effect d greater 
things than can be bo iſted by any Engliſh. | 


Who do yon mean, Sir? ſaid Leanora. 
I mean the Princeſs Katherine, Queen to Har- 
ry the 5th of England. Her Eyes alone, when 


the Arms of the whole French Nation were not 
ſufficient, put an end to the rapid Congueſt of 


that Son of Mars, and gave Peace to her har- 
rals'd Country. find, Sir, yours will ſaffer 
nothing by you; for while you give the Apple 
to tie French Beauty, you prefent the Laure] 


to the Engliſh Warrior. In this Diſcourſe they 
were met by a Servant, uo was ſent to ac- 


quaint them Dinner was ready. At the end 


of the Walk the / jovi''d Banneviile and Emilia, 


with whom tiey return'd to the Houſe. Mont. 


Centlits aſk'd the ſubject of their Diſcourſe, which 


Leonora giving bim an account of, he ſaid, he. 


muſt take part with Mr. Flower, ſince he him- 
ſelf knew a Gentleman paſfionately in Love 


with a Lady, whom for her ſake only, nor 


being able to provide for her, according to what 
he thought ſhe merited, refuſed to marry her. 


There, perhaps Sir, ſaid Leonsra, might be ſome 
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42 ] 
private reaſon concealed, while he gave this out 
for the only one. No, Madam, replicd the old 
Gentleman, there was no cther reaſon; and 
what made it evident, was, that when by the 
ceath of a Relation, this Gentleman was become 
Matter of a plentiful Eſtate, be then married 
the Lady; thu” both were at that time in a 
pretty advanced age: But you Women are too 
apt to give a ſiniſter interpretation to every 
thing. I wiſh you wou'd not indulge Leonora 
what they call being witty upon . Fe 
ſpeaks an ill Nature, and a weak Judgment. 
Sir, replied Lecucra, I don't know tnat I ſaid 
any thing that-------Yes, ſaid her Father, you 
fail, what might give us an idea diſadvantage- p 
ous to the Lady's Character: I'll ſuppoſe you h 
did not mean what you ſaid in an ill ſenſe; but '] 
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equivocal expreſſions ought induſtriouſly ro be I. 
avoided ; becauſe the hearer may interpret what ai 
"ou fay in a manner you may be had no fl 
Tnougnts of; and that it's natural from the b, 
corruption ot our Nature to put the worſt con- I. 


ſtruction on what we hear. Equivocal Ex- P 
preſſions ſpeak a livelineſs of Fancy, but it's 
Eten attended with il! Cunſcquences; and Wit, th 
tho! entertaining, is i1-quenily an Enemy to m 
invſe who have not the good ſenſe to be upon m 
thecr guard againſt their Vivacity. Ihe plez-| bu 
1ure we find in being thought agreeable Com- 


zany makcs us n etimes fall foil on the Cha- di 
actes of cur belt Friends to divert People, Who] it 
arc, perhips, little better than our Enemies; | th 
And this i take to be the reaſon, Men of Wit] lat 
ha © iew Friends, or ſcon lole thoſe who are] ra 
ejciirvus to be ſo. Sir, ſaid Bonneville, Leonora | wh 
hi: 100 much g.gd Nature to be ſatyrical. I dei 
5 hope 
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1 
hope ſo, Sir, replied Monſicur Certiits: J hope 
too ſhe is too good a Chriſtian. What I ſay, 
is in general, and not directly levell'd at her. 
But you, Mr. Bonneville, and all good natur ed 
Men muſt own, that the prevailing cuſtom of 
entertaining one Company at the Expence ef 
another, is what every one, who has the leaſt 
degree of Humanity, and ever gives himielf the 
trouble of Reflection, ought to pronounce baſe ; 
and as we are teadily induced to follow the 
common and reigning Cuitoms, which loſe the 
u2lineſs of their Vice by our being uſed to 'em, 
he ought to be the more watchful over him- 
ſelf, leaſt Example leads him to put that in 
practice which his Reaſon muſt condemn, when 
he comes to make a fc:uiinv into his Actions. 
'Fnere are indeed a ſet of Men, who never al- 
low a woment's leiſure to look into chemſelves, 
are in a continval hurry, and Strangers to Re- 
flection: Such I look upon incoriigible, and 
but one degree above Brutes : But theſe do 
little harm, no-body minds 'em, they talk like 
Parrots, are pleas'd with ſound, and never join 
ideas to words, I am a warm enemy to an 
thing that glances at Detraction; and the greater 
my concern is for a Friend ou Relation, the 
more careful I am to nip this odious Vice in the 


Detraction is not only wicked, but hes effects 
directly contrary to thoſe the Slanderer tancics 
it will produce, who thinks it clears him from 
the imputation of thoſe Vices he fo warm 
laſhes in another, and thus raiſes his own Cha- 
racter : Whereas, it ipeaks a meaneis of Soul, 
which incapab.e of pract.fing Virtue itſelf, en- 
deavours to blacken i:, when met with in a 

| third 
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5 1:4 7 
third Perſon; and becauſe it cannat riſe, aims 
to depreſs others int» it's own level, I never 
heard a Woman mention the ill conduct of ano- 
ther, either wit. ſeming abhorrence or pity, but 
I ſtrongly ſuſpected her own Virtue: And when 
I've heard any one tax another with want of 
Bravery, I took it for a maxim that the Cen- 


ſurer was a Cow rd. Flower anſwer'd, I am 


of opinion, Sir, that many run into the Vice 


you expoſe, more from a fooliſh Vanity than 


from any deſign of injuring. I hey are ſo taken 
up with the Com plaiſance they have to them- 


ſelves, that they never look far enough to con- 
fider the Ci nſequence of what they ſay. They 3 
examine Actions by their ſucceſs; and that 
being familiar to 'em, they think nothing wou'd 


have been more eaſy than to have foreſeen the 


iſſue of an Undertaking : And thus comparing 


what has been done with what has happen'd, 
and what they fancy they ſhou'd have done on 


the like occaſion, they find the advantage of | 


the Compariſon on their own fide; and flatter'd 
with tnis pleaſing idea, they eaſily condemn 
another as one of an inferi-ur conduct. I have 
heard a Geiuleman who never ſaw a Camp, 


never ſaw Powder burnt, ſay, Marſhal ---------, 


was no Soldier ; and that had he commanded the 
French Army, the Engliſh wou'd not have had 
the opportunity of boatting a Victory: Tho 
it's probable had he been in the Marſhal's place, 
the Engliſh might have had the fatigue of fol- 
lowing, but never have been exp. s'd to the 


danger of giving his Army battle. Thus a 


Lady who is not expoſed to the Aſſiduit ies, the 
Vows, the Tears, the Conſtancy and importun- 
ing Patlion oi a Lover, who is deaf to Denials, 

and 
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and with the advantage of an agreeable Perſon 


and perſuading Wit, proſecutes his point, ex- 


amining another's Conduct too abſtractediy, ea- 
ſily condemns her Facility, an] thinking herlelt. 
proof againſt all Temptation, from a reflection 


on her own ſuperior Strengih, gives the unhappy 
Lady who falls under her laſh, no quarte:. 

fancy, ſaid Fmilia, the want of a cool Reflection 
may be faid to be the ground of all Vice in 


general. We are pleas'd with an idea, and view 


+ 1t only on the fide which is agreeable to, and 
flatters our Inclination; we are afraid to cxa- 


mine it to the buttom, leſt we ſhould be robb'd 


net the Goddeſs he has made her; and there- 
fore is willingly blind to the Faults of bis Miſ- 
treſs, which the Title of Wite opens his Eyes 


of the Pleaſure it affords us. A Man in Love is afraid 
do aſk himſelf if his Miſtreſs has any Imperfecit- 


ons; it wou'd be uneaſy for him to find ſhe is 


tz, This Precipitation, as it is the occaſion of 


all our Miſtakes, fo I may venture to ſay among 
the reſt ; that it is the reaſon we ſee fo many un- 
happy Marriages. Said Moni. Cenilits, there's 
by the by, Monſ. Bonneville, a word of Advice 
directed to you. 80 far from it, Sir, faid Bon- 
neville, that the Charms of my Miſtreſs will add 


do my Character that of Prudenee. Emilia 


- bluſh'd; and Leonara ſaid, ſhe own'd ſhe was 
one of thoſe who ſhou'd be timid of too nicely 
examining the Man ſhe liked. That ſhe fan- 
cied it wou'd be giving one's ſelf Pain purely 
for the ſake of Pain; and that it was better to 
de blind than to uſe our Eyes only in the ſearch 
of Objects which wou'd prove difagreeable. If 
a2 Lover had more good than bad Qualities, ſhe 
thought it was but juſt to overlook the latter 
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| for the ſake of the former; and ſince we are | | 
told there's nothing whicn has not ſome Im- 
perfection, ſhe wou'd expect no Miracles ſhou'd 


be wrought on her account; and truly if her 


Father had not deſigned her for a monaſtick | 


Life, which ſhe frankly o.xn'd ſhe was not 
very fond of, ſhe wo.'d not die a Maid, becauſe 
a Man without fault was not to be met with. 
Your Engiiſb Ladies, ſaid ſhe to Bouncuille, are 
happy, that you have no Religious Priſons, to 
immure a poor Girl for Life, guilty of no other 


Crime than that cf being a year or two younger | 


than her Sitter, or of her Father wy got 
more Children than bis Eftate will provide for 
in the World anſwerable to his Quality. ! 


don't ſay I have yet ſeen the Man, to whom! | 
cou'd willingly promiſe Obedience for Life; 
but I have been long enough boarded in a4 


Monaſtry, to know, that one may live alto- 


gether as agreeably in the World. Leonora 4 


_ durſt have taken this Freedom before 
her Father; but his being juſt gone into another 
Room gave her the liberty of declaring her 


Thoughts with this Frankneſs. Bonneville was | 


going to exclaim againſt the Cruelty of this 


-uſtom, when Dinner was brought in, and the 


old Gentleman at the Heels of the Servants 


ſtop'd his Mouth. The Converſation during 
their Meal was on different Subjects; on ail! 
which Emilia ſpoke with ſo much Juſtice, that 
Flawer thought her Senſe equal to her Beauty, 
and the Charms of her Pei ſon beyond thoſe ci | 
her whole Sex. n the other hand, Bonneville Þ 


who had entertained octore his Travels, a ſecret 
Inclination :or Leonora. thought her the moit 


ſprigh.ly, the moit engaging and lovely Woman 
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| he had ever ſeen or convers'd with; but the 
' Senſe of his Duty made him endeavour to ſtifle 
a Paſſion, which it was not lawful for him to 
' cheriſh or own, for any other than Emilia. 


f to touch the Organ; which in obedience to her 


Father's Commands, ſhe did, accompanying 
it with her Voice with ſo much Skill and fo 


| ſweet a Pipe, that it was impoſſible to ſay whe- 


ther Art or Nature nad the greater ſhare in the 


Harmony. When ſhe ceas'd pla ing, Flower 


aid, that he readily believed what had been 


told us of the foree of Muſick; for whil- the 
fair Emilia ſung and play'd, his Th ughts were 
+ rais'| above the Contcmplation of ſublunary 


_ Ohjects; and he was ſenſibie of Fmntions fo. 

Dis ne that he wanted Words to expreſs a jaſt 
ien of his Extaſies. Truly Sir, ſaid Mr. Cent- 
 lits. i is fo with me; n. thing Las fo gieat eilect 


on me as Muſfi.k ; nothing ſtirs up my Devo- 
tion like it: Mufick will fill my Eves with 


Tears which flow from Gratitude to my Crea- 
tor; I think when I hear it, that I anticipace 


the Joys of Heaven, and have a taſte of eternal 


my L[eait, and my Soul fecms to exult in the 
© fore-knowieuge of that happy bli'sful State her 
dounteous Creator has prepared for her Re- 
2 ception, when diveſtcd of this load of Mortality. 


It ſeems to | ng for Freedom, and to be deli- 


vered from the clogging Chain of Fleſh and 
Blood. I ſpeak of folemn Muſick; tho' I am 
| fo far from not approving that which is ſpright- 


8 
. 3 * 


Il, that it has, tho” a different, vet a very great 


| eliet upon me; for a Jigg wii make me forget 
f my Age, and be as merry as a Youth of fifteen 


After Dinner Monſ. Centiits ordered Emilia 


Bliſs ; a ſecret and inexpreſſible Pluaſure ſwells 


1 
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J 
J love Mufick, Mr. Ftoer, and for that reaſon 
I have taken care to procure the beſt Maſters 


to inſtruct my Girls. Don't laugh at what | 
I'm going to tell you; Erulia will play me into 
a Fit of ſobbing and crying, aid Leonora can 


make me cut a Caper. 


Come, wy Girl, take vour Siſter's place, and 


play us ſomething that's chearful. She play'd | 
ae ſhe was order'd, and the old Man kept time 
with capering, ſnapping his Fingers, and hus- | 
mouring the Tune with his Head, and when 
it was ended, he told Bonneville he cou'd not 


go in the heat of the day, begg'd he and Flnver | | 
wou'd excule his taking half an hour's Napp! 


according to his Cuſtom, which he durft not 
break thro', and that he hoped his good Girl; 


weu'd endeavour to entertain them the beſt | | 
they cou'd; fo left the Room, ſinging part oif 
the Tune Lanora had juſt play'd, and beating | 


time to it with nis Cane. As ſoon as Monſieur 


Centlits was gone out, Bonneville turning to- 
Leonera, ſaid, what pity is it that ſo much Beau- 


ty and ſo much good Humour ſhou'd be deftined 


to a Convent! How, my dear Leonora, can you. 
bear the thoughts of it? With a Chiiftian Pa-! 
tience, rep:ied Leonora; but to be ſerious in my! 
Anſwer, I love my Siſter ſo well, that the knou- 
ledge of my Continement being neceſſary, off 
at leaſt conducive to her Happineſs, will make! 
me quit the World without regret. Indeed Siſ- 
ter, replied Emilia, I wiſh for any other procf 
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of your Affecion, which I never doubted, than] 


that of your conſenting to the going into 2 
Nunnerv: I know your Inclinations are avere 


to the Liſe of a Recluſe; and I am ſ>tisfed if 
my Father knew 'em as well as |, he wou' 
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with Induſtry from his Knowledge. 
ſaid Leanura, you have one of my Reaſons, the 


[ 49 J - 
not on any account make you Life miſerable 
by ſuch a Reſtraint; but you have ever con- 
cealed your averſion to the taking the Veil 
It's true, 


other is, I fear ſhow'd he find me averſe to his 


Deſire, I might diſob' ige him, which I wou'd 


not do, tho' | was sere thus to avoid this civil 
Death. Cuſtom will make this, as it does 
every thing elſe, eaſy. But Leanvra, ſaid Bon- 
neville, what will a Lady of your gay Temper 
do in a Monaſtery ? She anſwer'd, as others do. 
Rail at the Pleaſures are deny'd me; profeſs a 
Satisfaction I'm a Stranger to; be very cen- 
ſorious, ill-natur'd and devout; ſay my Pray- 


ers often becauſe I'm forced to it; and riſe at 


M*dnight becauſe | can't help it ; at the Grate 


reflect on, and deſpiſe the Vanities of Lite, and 


in my Cell hewail the Miſcries of my Confine- 
ment: Talk emphatically of the Pleaſures ct 
another World, and heartily envy thoſe I am 


deprived of in this. Thus lead a Life of Piety, 


die a ſplenetick zealous old Woman, work 
Miracles after my Death, and be made a Saint 
for the Honour of my Family. But I don't 
care to anticipate a Misfortune by always ſetting 
it before my Eyes; it's time enough to think 
how I ſhall pehave myſelf when it falls upon 
upon me: He who foreſees Calamities, ſuffers 
em twice over. If I can be ſerviceable to the 
averting this which threatens you, ſaid Bonneville 
you'll pcocure m2 au inexpreſſible Pleaſute in 
employing me, I thank your Friendſhip, taid 
Leonora, but | fear all Attempts of that nature 
will be in vain. It is an an Adventuie reſerved 
for ſome other Knight, if it is at all feaſible; 
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it muſt be by ſome Kni:ht of a Golden Tower, 
who having ro Pre-enga: ement, and riding br 
as Jam leading to the enchanted Caſtle, kept 
ky a Band of inyincivie Amazons, ſhall caſt his 
Eyes upon me; and being dazzled with the 
Luſtre ct my Charms, which my Melanchol, 


will heighten ; eramout'd with my incomp...- 


rable Beo duty; and pierced thro? by the Ligh.- 
ning of my De, generoufl; ſets upon a'd * 
pertes my Gu ds: Tucn kneeling before me, 
begs, in 1 ward of what he has done for ny 


De'iverance, thet I will aue Compaſſion ci 


his Suff rim $; and by the per uafi e .heto- 
rick of his Ton ve and Eyes, which ſhall be 
aſſiſted by the G aces of his Pe ton, Prevail; 
upon me to wount behind him, .arries me off, 
and after having m. himſeit worthy of my 
T.ove, by the killing a'l the neighbouring Gi. 
ants, obtains the Conſent of the Prince my 
VF © 2 Grouſe me without a Portion, which 
no Ha unt erer yet inſiſted on. I am 

of opinion, 12d Flier, a Life of Reiirermern: 
is the mot happy, if it proceeds from a juſt 
knowied :e of the trifiing Flertures the World! 
«fo: !s, and how vatt'y wide they are f. om 
!.p;incfs: If after having wel examined a! 
tat is detrous in it, and in "the: hat! oocy of Rea- 
fn weigh'd our SatisfaCiion againtt our Di 
a; pointments, our ſhort-lived Pleaſure, with the 
daily Pains, Ar:x:etics, and Incor:veniincis 
1 hich are inſeparable to ovr Condition: it, [ 


la, af.cr ſuch a deliberate Reflection, our Jae - 


ment forces us to prefer a Lite of Contempla— 
tion as the only J:kely means to obtain Trai- 
quility in this, and ſecure Happineis in a futuie 
State, ſuch a Choice is to be applauded: Bu: 

0 


1 
to immure Youth under the preteace of Re- 
lizion, before they have known enough of the 
World to be capable of judging, i: oaly to raiſe 
their Ideas of its fancied Pleatures, make 'em 
uneaſy under their Reſtraint ; thiak they are 
ſnut up from a fold Guod; and curſe the Au— 
thors of their Miſery, No, Leonora, fail Bon- 
nenille, that good tlumour of yours was never 
deſigned to be ſhut from the Society of Man- 
kind; Fleaven is taken only with the Beauty 
of the Soul, it is regardleſs of that of the Body, 
which its Indulyeace has given to alle, iate the 


Misfortunes our Life's attended with; to ſnrowd 


your Beauty in Veil, weu'd be bo h acting 
contrary to the Deſizns of Heaven, and doing 
the World an Injury, by robbing 'em of an 


Example of Virtue, which needs no Walls to 


ſecure it, and is to itſelf a ſufficient Guard, 
You may converſe with Heaven in the World, 
Gaiety, and good Humour, is ſo far from being 
inconſiſtent with Religion, that it's a proof all 
within's at Peace, and no Crime o'er-clouds 
the Chearfulneſs of Temper, which is a Stran- 
ger to Guilt, while Moroleneſs and Auſtericy 
ſpeak a Gloomineſs of the Soul, and ſh:ws that 
delf-conceit and Pride have taken poſſeſſion of 
it. It is the Livery of Hypocriſy, and good 
Nature the Badge of Innocence. Tae Trials 
of the Worid will give an uſeful Luitre to your 


Viitue, by which Mankind may profit; but to 


enclole you, wou'd be denying them the be- 
nefit of itaitating, and you the pleaſure of ſeeing 
your Example copied. No, Leanzra, if I or 
m, Friends, if Emilia has any Intereſt with 
your Father, if half my Fortune can reſcue you, 
never apprehend the ill Nature which reigns 
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' Lemord's agreeable Converſation. 


1 
Emilia J am ſatisſied will be 
content, and J ſhou'd be overj y'd to pay fo 


in Convents. 


cheap a Ranſom for the engaging Leonora. 
Your Generoſi'y heightens ay Leonora) the 
Averſion I have to a monaſtick Life, ſince it 
will deprive me of all hopes of ſhewing my Gra- 


titude. I am ſatisfied, ſaid Emilia, my Father 


has ſo tender an Affection for his Children, 
that the Knowledge of my Siſter's not approu- 
ing (as ſhe has hitherto ſeem'd to do) his De- 
Hon, will be ſufficient to make him alter it; 
for my part ] wou'd--------Hold Sifter, fail 
Leonora, I need no Expreſſions to afſſu;e me cf 
your Affection, which every Action ef your 
Life has convinced me of. Vau don't conſi- 
der, that the Agreement made with the XIer- 
quis de Blanchard, puts it out of my Fither's 
Tower to alter his Deſign, My taking the Wil 
is to make you more worthy cf the gcneruus 
Biunneville ; diminiſh your Fortune by one halt, 
and it's poſſible his Grandtather way thirk 
it's depriving you of all your Charme. No, 
Leonora, replied Bonneville, don't be fo unjuſt 
to the Marquis's good Senſe; he knows Emilia 

is a Fortune in herſelf: He will be no Inſtro— 
ment to deprive you of you Libert”; and | 
engage he himſelf ſhall offer to rele. fe vour 
Father from any Obligation which ma) be .re- 
judicial to your Repoſe. Double Emiliu's For- 
tune wou'd not make me amends for the lo's of 
Fleuer turn- 
ing to Bonneville told him, that their preſent 
SubjeR, he ſaw, robb'd Leonzra of her Gaiety, 
and deſired he wou'd act vigorouſly for her 1 i- 
berty, but mention no more a Confinement 
which the thoughts only of its being poſſible, 

- E 2 muſt 
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F..$3- 
mut neceflarily be attended with Une alla (+. 
Not with the leait, replied Leonara, I am of 
too 1: 4 lent a Temper to torment myfe:? with 
what may happen; and I never grieve at a Miſ- 
ſort ne which I can't help. Want of Thought 

in me, has the effect of a laborious Study with 
oth.1s ; and | fancy PhJoivphy and Indolence 

if not the ſame, are very near Relations. K 
Philoſopner by ſtiengtn of Reaſon makes him- 

ſelt cal 1a all Circ untances, and the Indylent 


: Man durs the ſ:me by not refl-ctins on what 
ef few are. | I beg paidon, Sitter, antwer'd Emi- 

lu, ii J don't affent to the Character you give 
Nl yu ';{elf of 1;,Jdo] nt; and if 1 think there is a 


wide difference between want of R. flection, 
and Philoſophe; the one makes us run into 
Misfortunes which we might avid, the other 
teaches us to bear 'em with Reſignation os 
Conſtancy, when all our Prudence cou'd no 
prevent their falling up nus. Bandes, I can 
allo v that both Indolence and Pnilotphy have 
tie ſame effect; that, dy a kind of Inſenſibi- 
lity and Seif-love, may make us fancy it's in 
- vat to ttruggle againſt the Stream, and fo never 
Maxe any Effort to extricate ourſelves. This 
ex.mines into the Source of our Misfortunes, 
| NCVET deiponds, and aſter having tried all poli- 
ble and honeſt Methods in vain, refizns to the 
Wil of Providence, and is ſupparted by the 
Fleaſure the thoughts of a tuture Life, and the 
0 
ſnort duration of Miſery in this adminiiteis. 
It Indolence, which is want of Thought, may 
dear the Epithet of a Happineſs, how much 
ought we to envy Beaſts, ſince it's certain this 
way, Heaven has been more indulgent to them 
un the moſt thoughtieſs of Mankind. At. 


tat. 


E 
this Inſtant a Sers ant came in, to tell the young 
Ladies the Counteſs Hrilliante deſired to know 
if her Vitit wou'd not be troubleſome; that ſhe 
was at the great Gate in her Coach. Emilia 


went out to receive her, and Lenore told Flower 


tne Lady vou will fee is an Author; Bonneville 
knows her; and the Town 1s fo very fond of 
ner Productions, that five Editions h&ve already 
deen printed of her Works, and they ſay the 
fixth is in the Preſs. Pray Madam, favs Flower 
what do the treat of? They are Novels, an- 

ſwer'd Leonrra, She has the Character of being 
a Niiftreſs in the Art of painting Nature to the 

Life, and of moving the Paſſions. You may 
judge of her Writings by her Converſation : 
She talks as romantickly as ſhe writes, By 

tnis time Emilia was return'd in Company with 
the Counteſs, She ſaluted Leanora, and ad- 
drefing herfelf to Bonneville, told him ſhe was 
glad to ize him return'd ; tho' fhe was ever ſa- 
tie æ that the gocd Genius of the French Na- 

tion wou'd be his conſtant Companion in all 

hes Travels, ſkreen him from Danger, and give 
um back to his longing Country. Bonneville 
made her a very low Bow; ſhe did not permit 

aim to anſwer; but turning to Flawer, Sir, ſaid 

ſme, had not wyis Lady informed me that you 

% Engliſb, that envied Complexion peculiar 

1% your nappy Life, that juſt Proportion, Strength 

and Symmetry of your Limbs, and the manly 

Sweetneis of your enchanting Air, wou'd hate 

1wiiiper'd the decret of your Country to all the 

1:.quiiitive Faculties of my Soul. Madam, fail 

Fic r, (endeavouring to imitate her Style) the 

dazling Luſtre of your amazing and Soul-raviſh- 

jag Feri, with the Syren Muſick of your Ele- 

quence, 
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11 
quence, ſo intoxicate and perplex my aching 
Senſes by the ſudden, glorious, unexpected, 
ſurpriſing, and inexpreſſibly charming Torrent 
of inſupportable Light, that I know not whe- 
tt.er they are mortal or angelick Sounds which 
ſtrike my liit'ning and devouring Ear. Pardon 
me, oh! pardon, lovely Charmer, my Confu- 
ſion, and it I anſwer wildly, let the Know- 
ledge of you own Power plead my Excuſe. 
The Counteſs hearing him ſpeak in this manner, 
alk'd him if he knew her cither perſonally, or 
by Reputation f Know you, Madam, ſays he, 
in a ſecming Surprize, is there a Corner of the 
World where Wit and Eloquence, where Juſt- 
neſs of Thought and Fertility of Invention are 
in the leaſt Eſteem, that is a Stranger to the 


Pen of the inimitable Brillianie “ Oh Madam! 


you are accountable to me for the many ima-- 
ginary Woes you have made me feel on ac- 
count of the unfortunate perſecut.d Brunella, 
and ought to anſwer for the vainly repreſs'd 
Floods which diſtilling from the Fountains of 


* my Eyes lamented the unhappy Fate of the un- 
juſtly ſuſpected Ardelia. Have then, ſays the 


Counteſs the poor Produ ions of my unculti- 
vated and barren Genius reach'd the darlin 

Ifie of the divine Apollo, and of the ſacred Nine f 
Can the judicious, the learned and penetrating 
Engliſh Nation allow my Works the merit of 
Inipection ? Madam, what a Queſtion, replies 
Bonneville, what an injurious Queſtion to your 
all-commanding Will do you make Flower ? 
Can you, whote Pen pives alternate Joy and 
Grief, alarms all the Faculties of the Soul 
doubt a favourable, nay a fond Reception with 
that judicious Nation? It is from the claborate 


Works 


181 
Works of the moving, the meilfuous Coun— 
teis Hrilliante, that the Enzliſh learn to form 
their Style, and at once to inſtruct and pleaſe 
the Reader: But no pait fo much moves their 
Wonder, as the Juſtneſs and Suavity of your 
Metaphors, and ycur choice of Epithets. Oh 
my Emilia! my Leonora! ſays the Counteſs, 
permit me ,once to on eis the Woman, ard 
indulge my Vanity; - filent oft Tumult ſeizes 
on my Soul, a rifing Joy o'er ſpreads my Fa.e, 
calls the enliven'd Elved to paint my Checks: 
and fpe:.k unutterable Satisfaction. To fay I 
cou'd unmoved hear my Works meet with fo 
juſt an Approbation, feel no Emction; forbid 
my ſparkling Eyes and glowing Checks, my 
fluttering Heart and dancing Pulſe to f{feak the 
inward Raptures of my Mind, I ſhou'd deny 
my being mortal; and by a Vanity I wou'd hide, 
be guilty of that of prctending even to Divini- 
ty. No, | own. I confeſs, I write to pleaſe, and 
to inſtruct; and may be allowed to ſhew the 
Pleaſure I taſte in having attain'd the End I 
_ wiſh'd. Not the moſt pafſionate, amorous, ten- 
der, ſoft, fond, burning, raging, impatient Lo- 
ver, who has wcrn out time itſelf, by his re- 
peated Sighs, and longing Wiſhes to enjoy the 
. who has poſieſs'd, and rules wit! deſ- 
potick Sway his ceptive Heart, can, from the 
yielding, melting, kind, indulgent, aud com- 


plying Fair, knew that inſufferable Joy, cxta- 


tick Pleaſure, which I experience from wiat 


the _—_— Stranger has informed me: Inex- 


preſſible wy, - flows in upon my raptur'd 


Scul, ſhoots like Lightning in, and preys on 
ever, Part ; ſpreads thro' the wond'rous Mazes 


ot my Veins, and throws a Flood of Happineſs 
I. | o'cr 
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o'er all my Faculties. But I muſt, oh lovely 
Stranger, beg for my own, for your Country's, 
for the general Gocd; that you will with that 
Sinceiny which muſt be inſeparable to your 
lid Judgment, the Viva«i.y of your Wit, and 
ine Soubattracting Giaces of your matchleſs 
Perſon, anfwer me a Queſtion, I have a Fond- 
neſs to propound : Madam, favs Norder, you 
are not to queſtion the Ybcatence of him who 
is a Slave to your Merit? Tell me then, ſaid 
the Counteſs, do your learned Countrymen molt 
approve my tragick or my comic Lucubrations ? 
My reaſon is, I preter the Eng/þ- Judgment, 
and I have near finiſh'd a Novel, which I look 
upon my Maſter-piece, and which with very 
little Alteration I can ſuit to the Taſte of your 
Nation, and make it a Subject either for their 
Mirth or Tears. To anfwer, Madam, for Flaw- 
er, replied Bonneville, they think you excel in 
tne tragical way of writing; and can hardly, 


- why do I ſay hardly, they cannot read your 


Works without Compaſſion. I have, faid the 


| Counteſs, part of what I deſign to give the Pub- 
| lick in my Coach. VI 'il wait on you in a Mo- 
ment, I ca ry my Work about with ine; for 
| a happy Thought, an elegant Turn, a beau- 
titul Metaphor, a pleaſant Al:egory, or a well- 


adapted Epithet, which preſents itſclf to our 


| ideas, might otherwite be loſt. My Coach is 


my Itinerant Study, and I have in the Seats, of 


which I truſt the Keys to none, a little Liba- 
ry. If you will oblige me, let me go without 


Ceremony. Saying this, ſhe flew cut of the 
Room. No ſooner was ſhe gone, than Flower 

laid to Emilia that he feared he ſhou'd ſuffer 
with her in the Opinion of his good Nature, 


LE 
znd that he repented he had gisen into, and 
ſooth'd the Weakneſs of the poor diſtracted 
Lady; that he had a Remorſe for what he ſaid, 
and------ And what? ſavs Leonora, let no ſeru- 
ples make you uneaſy, for ſhe has the Apprc- 
| bation of all Paris; and a Bookſeller who prints 
her Works has made his Fortunc. None dare 
criticize or find fault with what ſhe writes, 
without he has a mind to paſs for a Man or no 
Taſte. Why her Novels are the Standard by 
which Wit and Delicacy are examined, they 
are the Touchſtones of Eloquence and Inven- 
tion. It was not long e're the Counteſs re- 
turn'd with Papers in her Hand, and addreſſing 
herſelf to Flower, ſhe told him ſhe ſhou'd count 
this as one of the moſt happy Days of her Life, 
if he wou'd have the Patience to hear and the 
| Goodneſs to oblige her with his Animadver- 
ſions on her Work. He made her a low Bow, 
and ſhe perceiving he was about to anſwer her, 
impoſed him Silence with a- Sign of her Hand, 
and went on this manner: I read your Anſwer 
in the Modeſty of your Looks ; but a Tongue 
which utters Eloquence like that you have al- 
ready charmed my Ear with, muſt be informed 
by a Heat which flows with Knowledge, 
This Novel I intend to call The Force of Love ; 
or, The Princeſs turn d Skullion: You ſee the 
Title is amphibious, and however I alter the 
Text, which I think to give a tragick turn to, 
may be allow'd to ſtand. It begins thus: 
* While FToponotothutos iway'd the Imperial 
© Scepter of the wide extended and all- conquer- 
ing Perſian Monarchy, had filled the Impe- 
_ © 11al Throne of his illuſtrious Anceſtors, whoſe 
© unheard of Conqueſts had left him the glit- 
. 5 © tering 
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e 5 Title of the King of Kings, the love- 


* ly Aftrea, charm'd by tue Virtues of this 
c 7. Monarch, made a ſe d Viſit to our 
6 Cy Glove, and choſe ti- hining Court 
© of 1ſpahim, to join her dilters, inch and In- 
© nocence, Sho had there fis ther Reſidence, 
and shed the Influence of their radiant Light, 
Love, the pure, the terrier, the chaſte, loft, 
indua ing Deity, who by the npoſture Luſt, 
Fien! ſp ung from tne St; ian Lake, had 
long been 9 wen Irom tone C =" rupted Earth, 
© now look'd au;picio':s vn our pla ietacy World 
from which by taat ray 11 Fury W > had 
© uſurp'd his Name, and "with defpeti:cs age 
« tyrannized ver the Heirts 3; por th ©! pate 
« 
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© cd and deiuded My cais, he n.. ocen ig ed 


to his native Haven; L1wve, vio is lin- 
cere, i. kind, undeſigning, gr iteful, invited 
by the Si Vi tues, janet to bi-'s an | alan 
the ive ny art of th: immortal Hero. 
What "EY IO Pngue! what Art! can 
ſheak the Glories %% Monarcn's Palace? 
Here Gold loſt iis Pow.:, an own'd the ſu- 
perior Force of an exalted Merit. Envy fled, 
and gener>1s Emulation took her place. Tne 
Miſer an------ Juit at this part hearing Mr. 
Centlits coming down Staics, ſhe ſtopp'd hort, 
hurry'd her Papers into her Pocket, and ſaid, 
ſhe knew. aze had ſpoiled the old Gentleman's 
Taſte for every thing but his Devotions ; and 
it mortified her to read her Producti: ons before 


one who wou'd either hear em with Uneait- 
| nels, or without Emotion. 


The reit ot the 


Company tacitly rejoiced at this Reprieve, and 
cong-atulated each other in the Language of 
their Eyes. 


Tae old Gentleman joined the 
Company 


"22.01 

Company in a few Minutes after; and the Sun 
beginning (in the Counteſs's Style)] to haſten 
to the Embraces of his longing, lovely, wat'ry 
and impatient Thetrs, to gather from her roſy, 
dewy, balmy Lips, ten Thoufand raptural in- 
expreſſive Joys; the never-failing Recompence 
which crowns his Toil, while with ther bor- 
row'd Light the chaſte Diana fills her Silver 
Horne, and faintly, humbly imitates his Glory, 
I mean, in Engizh, the Sun was going down, 
and obliged Banneville to think of ſetting for- 
ward on his Jcurney : Wherefore he and Flower 
took their leave of Monſieur Centlits and the 
Ladies, and about half a League from the Houſe 
the two Friends parted with mutual Regret, 
Bonneville mounted his Horſe, and #lawer in the 
Marquis's Coach returned to his Seat. The 
good 'Marquis received him with all the Marks 
of a tender Friendſhip, and after a while aſk'd 
him what he tnought of the young Ladies? 
Flower anſwer'd, that Emilia, except Leonora had 
no Equal; and that only Emilia's Beauty cou'! 
be a Match for Leonora'ss Truly, ſays the 
Marquis, I don't know which of the Siſters 
ought to be preferr'd to the other; my Age 
uUuou'd mike me decide in favour of Emilia, vil 
account of her Sedateneſs; and were I young- 
er, I ſhou'd, charm'd with Leonora's Wit and 
Vivacity, think' her the moſt agreeable. Flower, 
who. found his Heart more intereſted fer Emiua 

_ than ever he had been for any othei of her Sex, 
was very cautious of giving her any Advantag: 
over her Siſter, lett the quick-ſighted Marqui: 
ſhou'd ſuſpect ſhe had made ſome Impreſſion on 
him: He therefore, to prevent his being guilty 
of an Error, turn'd the Diſcourſe, by telling 
„ 1 OY hun 
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t er 1 : 
him the Counteſs Brilliante viſited the young 
Ladies while he was at Monſieur Centlits's 
Houſe, and recounted part of their Converſa- 
tion. I bave read, ſays the Marquis, part of 
her Works, I freely own to you what I hah't 


the Courage to ſay publickly; I think 'ema 
| Rhapſody of falſe Metaphors, and ill choſen 


Epithets. A figurative Diſcourſe can keep no 
mean, and it ſpeaks the Author either a judici- 

ous Man, or a pretending 'Scribler, who aims 
at Sublimitv, and ſinks into Bombaſt: But the 
Town applauds her, and if I have not complai- 
ſance enough to think as they do, I have the 
Prudence not to. condemn their Approbation. 
The Ladies | eſpecially, are dazied with the 
glare of her pompous Style; and I have heard 


one in Raptures read the black Hand of Fate 


interpos'd, ſnatch'd away the glorious Proſpect 
and offer'd. nothing but a. Wild of Woe. An 
Infinity of Contentment ſate ſmiling on her 
Countenance: Myri>ds ef lightning Glocies 
darted from his Eyes. Theſe Expreſſions, 
thele glaring falſe, Metaphors, charm-and ſur- 
pr.ze, they run ſmoothly off the Tongue, and 
the Sound pleaſing, prevents their being brought 
to an Examination. It's no wonder, ſays Flow- 
er, ſhe is admired, for the muſt pul pleaſe 


| a ſuperficial Reader, conſequently the greater 
part of Mankind muſt be her Admirers : For 


very few read with Judgment and for their Im- 


provement, eſpecially your Readers of Roman- 


ces, Plavs and Novels; they read for Amuſe- 
ment, and without Attention: With ſuch, 
Tiniel is preierable to pure Gold. And on 
cool Neflection, I am apt to think the Counteſs 
Brilliante a Woman of Judgment, who conde- 
: — >. ſeends 


Set aſide the turgid Style ſhe has taken up 


| of going to his Reſt, and they did net retire uf 


n 
ſcends to the reizning Taſte, knowe, ard writes 
to the Weakneſs of the many. It's very poſi- 
ble that you make right Judgment of the La- 
dy, replies the Marquis, for when ſhe deſcends | : 

as ſometimes ſhe does) from her towering | 

Flights, and is abliging enough to be rat onal;; 
you will find ſome of her Reflections 2 4 E 

nnce | * 

ſhe is become an Author, which is troubleſome, | 0 

but no way hurtful to ber Acquaintance, Env; ! yo 
itſelf can find no fault with her. She is friend-f 5 
ly, good natur'd, and charitable. No body ib F 
more prudent in the management of her Affairs; | 
her Huſband Jeſt his Eſtate in debt, the ha 
clear'd all ſhe ow'd, tho* not obliged to i x, 
by the ſti ict Rules of Law; and has notwith-B! th. 
landing, lived very handſomely. She bas re. an 
trench'd the Count's Profuſeneſs, but keen] 
vp his Hoſpitality. The Marquis grew inſen in 
ſibly fond of Flituer, and was fo much in lo , 
with his Ccmpany, that he paſt his uſual Hou 


their Chambers till it was late. Flatuer la 
2wake-the better part of the Night, ei tertain 
- Ing A Thoughts with the agreeable Idea of 
the lovely Emilia, began to envy his Friend 
Happineſs, and projet Means of ſeeing bi 
often, without giving Suſpicion that ſhe wa 
the cauſe. of the Viſits he ſhou'd make her t: 
ther. While he was agreeably flattering himſe 
with the Pieaſure he ſhou'd tafle in Emil 


Company, a ſudden Reflection on the dang: A 
| of his proving it too great to be conſiſtent vil nis 
his Honour, was a ſudden Damp to him; ar my 


he teſolved now not only not to ſeek, but ewf tell; 


„ 
to avoid all Opportunities of ſceing her. In a 
Moment after, he'd fall into ſuch like Solilo- 
5 quies: Is there then no ſuch thing as Friend- 
$ 


: 
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hip between thoſe of different Sex? May L 
not love Emilia as I do her deſigned Spouſe, 
* for her Virtue? Is then Deſire inſeparable to 
ſt * Ffleem? And is a platonic Love impra-ticable? 
ce 


No, I may ſee, I may love aud adlmire the 
ne, peautiful Enilia, and yet not even in my Wiſhes 
do Injury to my Friend. Way chen ſhawd 1 
deny myſelf a Satisfaction fo innocent? f 
' BY Friendſhip does not exact this Self-Jenial ; and 
us; | Reaſon, Juſtice, Honour, will be tov ſtrung to 
ba ſuffer the Value I hive for this incomparable 
> IB! Maid to pals the Limits of a juſt Eiteem, Wry 
„ih: then ſhou'd I deprive myſelt of the Pleaſure of 
te. an agrecable Converſation ? Wnat have Il to 
cept j apprehend ? Surely Beileflzur, the Pains taken 
| in thy Education was ill beſtow'd, if thou haſt. 
| not Strength to withſtand a brutal Paſſion, that 
alone is denied thee thou may it enjoy the Beau- 
ties of her Mind, without intringing the Laws 
es Friendſhip; to fear a With beyond this, is 
do be conſcious of a Weakneis and Injultice 
not thy Enemies can tax thee with, Bat they 
| avain, ſaid he, is it not vainly preſuming on 
ny own Strength, to tempt a Danger which I 
may, and Prudence counſels me to ſhun ? Eſteem 
is the Harbinger of Love; and perhaps while 
[ vainly flatter myſelf that I can with the force 
of Reaſon, and the knowledge of my Duty, 
withſtand his Power, I am preparing to receive 
his Chains. Diſtruſt is a neceſſary Virtue in 
my preſent Circamitances ; and common Senſe 
tells me 1 ought not to attempt a Danger in 
which my fucurs Peace, together ita my good 
1 2 ame 
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Name, may ſufer Shipwreck : eſpecially when 
no Advantage. accrues by the Hazard, but that 
of a preſent Satisfaction. In a, wora, Belle 

paſs'd the better part of the Night in theſe fort 
of Arguments; he loved Emilia, but wou'd not 
own it, even to himſelf ; aud whenever he ex- 
amined his Heart, he -wou'd bl: ſh, diſavow the 


_ Weakneſs, and allow nothing more than Eſteem. 


He was, however, more than ordinary thought- 
ful the next Day; and the Marquis taking no- 
tice of it, he alledged a little Indiſpoſition. 
This, and a deſire of avoiding Company, grew 
every day moe viſible; and the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing Bonneville return which was in few days, 
had effect on his Melancholy but for the Mo- 
ment, which return'd with greater Violence, 
dy the Reflection on his Rival's Happineſs. He 


however relulved to conceal the true Cauſe of 


his Uneaſineſs, and to ac. up to his Profeſſion 
of a Friend and a Man of Honour. He vas 
too well convinced that it muſt be more. than 
Eſteem which cou'd make him look with an 
Kye of Envy on the Man he tenderly loved. 
Bonneville told the Marquis that his Father was 
laid up with the Gout, but that as he was on 
the mending Hand, he h: ped to pay his Duty 
to him in a very ſhort time. The Marquis ac- 
2 his Grandſon with Flotuer's Indiſpo- 
ition ; that he complained of a Heavineſs at 
his Heart, had loſt his Stomach, and wiſh'd he 
cou'd perſuade him to have Advice, which he 


had endeavour'd to do to no purpoſe. Bonneville 
was ſincerely concern'd tor his Fricnd's IlIneſs, 
and was fo prefling with him, that Flawer was 
conſtrained to yield to the tending for a Phy- 
ſician ; who prelcribed him ſome cooling och 

5 5 ers, 
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taking the Air on 


| lucky Concciver of his Misfortunc. 


1 
ders; apprehending a Fever; an\ adviſed his 
Horſeback iu the cool of tha 
Day. The Morning after Banneville's return, 
he propoſed to Fiawer the paying a Viſit to 
Montieur Centlits and the young Ladies; but 
he excus'd himſelf on account of his Illneſs. 
Bonneville, in point of Civility, cou'd not avail 
this Viſit, which however he made as ſhort as 
poſſible; for even a few hours Separation trom 
his Friend was very ſenſible to him. Fhwer's 
Heart went with him; and it was nut without 
ſome Violence that he got the better of his In 
clination, and ſtay'd behind. He withdrew to 
his Chamber, threw himſelf on his Bed, and 
began to reflect on the unfortunate Circum- 


| ſtance of his Birth, and the Misfortune of his 


hcpeleſs Paſſion. I ſhan't follow here the 
Method of your Noveliſts, and acquaint you 


with a juſt Detail of his Reflections; it's ſuffici- 
ent that they were ſuch as made him think his 
Fate extremely hard. Bonneville found him 
du ied in Thought at his Return: He told. him 


Monſieur Centlits was very much afflicted at 


| the News of his Diſorder, wou'd the next day 
make him a Vikht, together with the young 
Ladies, and bring with. him. the Chevalier de 
| Grandris, in hopes to divert him; he's a diſtant 


Relation of his, and is come to. ſtay with him 


a Week or ten Days. I won't give you his 


Character, you'll find it more agrccable to read 


it in his Actions; but I can't foroear relating 


you an Adventuie which has happen'd to him, 


ſince he has been at his Couſin's, which is no 


more than three Days. Leonora was. the un- 


I don't 


„ 

I don't know whether or not you took no- 
tice of the young Ladies Maids; they each of 
*em haie one, whoſe only buſineſs is to wait 
on them ; and they are really agreeable, modeſt 


young Girls, and Daughtets of ſubſtantial Farm- 


ers, Tenants to Monſieur Centlits. The Che- 
valier, who is of a- amorous Conſtitution, no 
ſooner caſt his Eyes on Emilia's Maid, whoſe 
Name is Hariote, but he became deeply in love, 
and on fight of Maria, Leonora's Servant, he 
was ſenſib e of a moſt violent Paſſion for that 
lovely Perſon. The Chevalier who is an utter 
Enemy to Pain, and has an unfci.ned I ender- 
neſs for his own Perſon, watch'd all Opportu- 


ni ies to declare to each the Power way re- 


ſpecti ely nad ver him: But he he was fo un- 
happy as to have none offer'd him the firſt day 
of his Arrival. The next Morning Fortune 
ſeem'd to take upon her the Management of 
his Affairs, out of a particular regard to her 
Minion; (for by tbe by, none has greater Pre- 
tence to her Ladyſhip's Favours) and ſo or- 
cer'd it, that he met Haricte walking in the 
Grove witho:t her Companion, He wou'd 
not loſe ſo fair an Opportunity to inform her 
of the Violence of his Faſſion; he told her that 
the Moment he taw her, he had put on her 
Chains; that he loved her with a Tenderneſs 
not to be cquallod; and that if ihe had not com- 
pation on his Sofferings, he was reſclved to 
cx trnguiſh tic raging Flame by throwing him- 
ſei into the Canal; but it ſo much Beauty had 
any Mixture of Pity, ſhe ſhou'd find him not 
on]. the moſt paſſionate, out the mctt contiant 
Lover: That it was a Shame to fee a criun of 
her exalted Alcrit and reſiſtleſs Charms, in a 

„ ſerv lie 
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fervile Condition, when her Beanty might juftly , 
challenge the Adoration of the 2reateſt Mo- 
nal chs z that the thorough Senie he had of her 
Me it, apen'd his Eyes to bis gue Fortune, in 
being Maſter of a plentiful Eſtate, which he 
vai.ed no otherwiſe than as it had enabled nim 


to lay at ger Feet a Preſent which migot make 
her abſ. lute Mitt:eſs of her own Actions.. The 
poor: Griri was fo fiurprizcd at this Addreſs, that 
ſhe knew not what Auiwer to make uim. The. 
Chevalier imagined tnat tits was the Effect of 

a growing Paſlion which vis Air, Eloquence 

and Peron, had juſt given, Birth to; and claſ 


ing her in his Arme, he, tpight ot Reſiſtance 


kiis'd her veiy heatuly, and begg'd in a very 
moving Strain, that ſhe wou'd give him Di- 
re. ions to her Cnaniber, and he wou'd that 
Night give her Demonſtrations of. his good In- 
tententions, anu ine next Day carry her to his 
Seat, where ſh: fhou'i be abl. lute M. ſtreſs 
bota of him and his Eitate. The Girl t Id 
bim ſhe wonder te cou'd be f-» uncivil; that 
ſhe never. was ſo uſed in her Lite before; and 
ti.at if he did not let her go, ſhe wou'd cry out 
and alarm the Hale. And added, I ſee the 
Ga;dener COM this Ways . 27 goodneſs 
fake let me begonc, or you'll ruin» my Kepu- 
tation. Ihe ame, uus Chevaiic: faid he cou'd 
not part with hci till ſhe had int rmed. aim 
which Chamber ww.» the Repoſitary of te uch 
Beauty. Ihe tend Giri faid ine had now 
ro Qp;ortunit, ti © 1-4: of being ſeen with him; 


Upon this ene he ſet her at Liberty, and 
did not a Jt. Ppiaud hiuiſelf for the eaſy 
Conqueſt. nete ran into the Houie, glad ſhe 

= had 
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had got rid of her troubleſome Lover, reſolved 
to inform her Lady of the Fright he had put 
her into as ſoon as fhe was ſtirring, The Che- 
valier came in ſoon after, and going to his Cham- 
ber, the happy Planet* which preſided at his 
Birth, threw Maria in his way, as he went thro' 
the Gallery; ſhe made him a Courteſy, and 
Vvou'd have paſsd him, but the Chevalier taking 


her by the Hand, told her, he cou'd not let her 


| paſs till he had acquainted her with the Injury 
the had done him. Maria anſwer'd, that if ſhe 
had done him. any,. it was unknowingly. No, 
my dear Child, ſays he, you can't but be ſen- 


fible of the Power of thole piercing Eyes; and 
you can't be ignorant that to ſee you and love 


ou, are the Effects of the ſame Moment What 
— have I ſuffer'd ſince yeſterday, that 
I firſt fix'd my Sight on your incomparable 
Beauty! And what are ftilF in ſtore fer the 
wretched Grendris, if you have not Compaſſion 


cqual to your Charms ! Tell me, lovely Crea- 
ture, how ſhall I engage you to take Pity on 


my Sufferings * If a ſincere, eternal Love, can 
claim any Merit, none can fo juſtly boaſt it: 
And as a. Proof of the Violence of my Paſſion, 


I here make you an Offer of all: that Fortune 


has bleſs'd me with. Sir, ſaid Maria, I am not 
allow'd to hear ſuch Ditcouiſes from a Gentle- 
nian of ycur Quality. 1 know too well the 
diſtance. our Births have ſet between us to aſpire 


to the Title of your Wife; and my Education 


has too well inſtructed me in my Duty, to- con- 
ſent to any other Views you may have, [-----. - 
Heaven knows, interrupted Grandris, the Vio- 


lence of my Paſſion is to great, and my Inten- 


tions ſo pure, that were it not for the delay muſt 
. atiend 
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attend the Ceremc nies of the Church, I wou'd 
make no Heſitation in my Choice. But it's 
impoſſible, my dear, my charming Maria, that 
I] can live twenty four Hours without you, 
ſince I find Life burthen'ome while you are 
abſent but a Minute from my longing Sight. 
No, my Dear, (claſping her in his Arms, and 
killing her Neck, for ſhe too well defended her 
Lips) let me this Night ſwear upon this ſoft 
and inowy Boſom cternal Cunſtancy. Tell me, 
lovely Charmer, Miſtreſs of my Soul, tell me 
where I may this Night convince you that as 
no Beauty can equal yours, ſo no Paſſion is 
comparable to mine; and that the Sun does 
not fee a more ardent and more conſtant Lover. 
Oh tel! me that you pity me! that you will 


tis Night reward the 'Tenderneſs of my Affecti- 


on, or teſolve, cruel, lovely Maid, to ſee the 
unhappy Grandris, by to morrow's Sun, lock'd 
in the icy Arms of Death. Well, Sir, ſaid 
Maria, you ſeem fo paſſionate a Lover, and 
are ſuch a haiidſume proper Gentleman, *twou'd 
be a thouſand Pities to tee you die. I'll give 
yeu an Anſwer before Night; | can't now; 


for I ſhou'd not be able to look you in the face 


all the Day atter; and that wou'd be robbing 
me of a Pleature I bl-ſh to own. Grandris was 


| chaim'd with this favourable Anſwer, took a 
Kiſs, which ſhe did not greatly endeavour to 
; Prevent, and let her go, making hes repeat her 


Promite. The Chevalier, vain of his good 
Fortune, went in Raptuies to his Chamber, to 


contemplate on his Happineſs. Maria, as ſoon 


as looled from her vigorous Lover, flew to 
her Lady with the News of her Conqueſt, 
which ſhe had no ſooner related, than Leonora, 

impatient 
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impatient to Cirert her Sifter with her Couſin's 
Amcur, ran to her Room, _— Maria with 


her. She found Frrilia in her Bed, laughing 
very heartily, and Heriote ſtanding by her. 
Siſter, ſays the, I am glad you ate come to ſhare 
my Mirth. The Che: alier Grandris is in Love 
with my Maid. Oh the T:aytor Þ cries Mas ia; 
Oh the falſe Inconſtant! Hey day, tays Emilia, 
whence theſe Reproaches, Maria? Ah! Siſter 
replies Leonora, ſhe has but 100 juſt Grounds ; 
fur but this Minute he made Gema Proteſta- 
tions of an eternal and moſt violent Paſſion to 
poor Maria; and can you wonder at her Sur- 
prize to find him falſe; to find Hariotèe is her 
Rival? I am not her Rival, Madam, anſwer'd 
Hariate ; and it is I that have reaſon t reproach 
his Inconſtaney, ſince he made the firſt Decla- 
ration to me, before that Maria was out of her 
_ Chamover ; it is ſhe who has.rivalled me. That's 
| ſome Comfort, ſays Maria, for fince I was the 
laſt to whom he own'd a Paſſion, I have reaſon 
to believe him ſincere, and that what flight Im- 
ptethon yuur Eeauty might have made, the ſu- 
periur Force of mine has effaced; he has ſacri- 
ficed Hariste to me, and comes with an additi- 
onal Merit. He only jeſted may be with you, 
anſwer'd Haricte, but he ſwore that if I did not 
pity him, he'd drown hiinſelf in the Canal. No, 
no, replies Marta, there was no jeſting in the 
Matter, and he was ſo much in Love with me, 
that he wou'd marry me; only he was afraid 
the Violence of his Paſſion wou'd not let him 
live to expect the Ceremonies of the Church. 
Come, ſays Emilia, each of you give the Hiſtory 
ot your Amour, and: my Siſter and I will deter- 
mine who has the molt right to the Chevalier. 
5 1 Hariate 


„ 
Hariote began, and having ended her Account, 
Maria took care to be as particular in her Story 
and hoped the Court wou'd decide in her fa- 


our. Truly, ſays Emilia, this is a very puz- 
* zling Cauſe: Leonora was of Opinion that they 
- ſhou'd both give him a Rendezvous, and ſhe 
: wan'd provide him a Miſtreſs. Vo know, 


Siſter, continued ſhe, our Farmer ſent us word 
that he had a Sow farrow'd fifteen Pigs, and 


deſired we wou'd come and ſce em, as it was 


ſomething uncommon to hear of ſuch a Litter. 
J'll have this Sow and Pigs put into the inner 
Room at the end of the Gallery, and Hariote 

{hall appoint that for the place of meeting. Let 


the Door be left open all Day, that he may ſee 
at's furniſh'd, and in the Evening we'll take 


away the Bed, which is a Camp-bed, and eaſily 


| removed, and all the Chairs, and prepare the 


lace with clean Straw, for the Reception of the 
Lady and her fifteen Children. No-douht her's 
and the Chevalier's meeting will afford us ſome 
Diverſion ; and we may place ourſelves conve- 
niently to be Ear- witneſſes of their Entertain- 
ment. They all agreed to this Propoſal; but 
Ma: ia ſaid, Madam, I fear the Lady may dirty 
the Chevalier's Linen; wheretore if you pleaſe 
to truſt the Coachman and the Gardener in the 


Secret, |] name theſe two becauſe | am fatis- 


fied they can hold their Tongues, they, by the 
Contrivance I have in my Head, may hang a 
large Tub of Water fo that not a Drop ſhall 
fall beſide the Chevalier. This too was agrecd ; 
and they made themſelves merry with the 
Thoughts of mortifying the poor ' Man whole 
Head tan cn a quite different Entertainment. 


Hariote met him coming out of his Chamber, 


and 


no ſyoner enter d, and made tour Paces irom it, 


E 
and he challeng'd her Promiſe. She mad 


Signs to be huſh, and beckon'd him to follow 


her. She went to the Chamber-Door, and told 
him ſhe promiſed to ſhew him her Lodging, 
but ſhe hoped he had more Diſcretion than to 
make an il) Uſe of her Condeſcenſion; and that 
he wou'd not abuſe the good Opinion ſhe had 
of him. Maria, as it was agreed, ſoon follow'd 
Hariote, who ſeeing her, went away in a ſeem- 
ing Confuſion. She took this Occaſion to pre- 
tend Jealouſy, reproach'd him with Inconſtaney, 
and without piving him leave to make his de- 


| fence, threaten'd not to ſpeak to him again in 


two Days. The Chevalier was well enough 
pleas'd to have this Amour deferr'd, and flatter'd 
hinaſelf that this Jealouſy proceeded from the 
Violence of her Paſſion. That Day afforded 
good Diverſion to the young Ladies, who 


wWatch'd his every Look. When Harizte came 


into the Room, nothing cou'd ſeem more elate; 
and at the fight of Maria, he wou'd feign a 
melancholy downcaſt Lo k, ſeem to plead with 
his Eyes, and to ſtifle Sighs which were ready 
to break his Breaſt, But when they were pre- 


ſent at the ſame time, as his malicious Couſins 


had orde d their Comedy, it was the grrateſt 
Pleaſure 1maginable to ſee the Agitation he 
was in, Night Came on, and every thing was 
orde:'d for his Ente tainment. He knew every 
bd was hufh at cleven o' Clock, when he 


fottly ſtole from his Chamber, which was not 


far tiom that ut the Rendez ous; und having 


well remarked it in the Day, went dire. y 
thith r. he nad b. tele counted exactly tne 


Number of Steps from the Door, which he had 


but 


1 


but full of Impatience thinking to launch into 
the Arms of his charming Zlerizte, he threw 


himſelf at full length upon the Sow and her 


Litter: But, good Heavens | who can deſcribe 
the Caevalier's Fright, the Sow's Reſentment, 
and the Uproar among her Babies? The Che- 
valier thought the Devil had placed himſelf there 
in Ambuſcade, to fly away with him for his 
Wickednels. What the Sow thought, I won't 


pretend to ſay; but her Actions teſtified her 


f Diſpleaſure; for to the Muſick of her's and her 
| Infant's Gruntings, ſhe and they danced the 


Hay over the poor Chevalier, who ſuppoſed no 


lels than that the great Devil with a Regiment 

of Imps, were reſolved to tread him to Mum 
my; he, however, was endeavouring to get 
| up and grope his way out of that enchanted. 


oom, when a Tub of Water was Ci:charo<d 


| by the flacking of a Kope, which fell directly, 
| (being hung over it) upon the Spot where the 
| Sow and Pigs had been placed. The Quan- 


tity which fell on his Head, together with the 
Sur prize, was 1o great, that as ſoon as he cou'd 
recover Breath, he began to make as much 


| Noiſe as the harmonious Family ; which, with 


their Dam, made a horrid Outcry at this new 
Diſturbance. He got up at length, but hardly 
had he made two Steps, when he tumbled a 
ſecond time over ſome of the Pigs; It's impoſſi- 
ble to ſpeak his Perplexity, who is naturally fo 
tmorous that the Story of a Spirit will make 
his Blood run cold. With much ado, he made 
ſaift to get out of the Room, but did not get 
rd of the Company, for the Pigs were dif- 
perſed all over the Gallery, and ſume of 'em 
ſought ſhelter, in his Chamber; which not 

eo ( without 
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without difficulty, he recovered; and getting 
haſtily into Bed, he threw himſelf upon ſome. 
thing that in a manner filled the Bed, and was 
extremely hairy : He gave a horrid Shriek at 
this freſh Accident, and a Calf which the Gard. 
ner had convey'd into his Bed, beginning 8 
low, he concluded that Hell was broke looſe to 
terment him. He jump'd on the Floor, and 
for an additional Misfortune, as he endeavou'd 
to gain the Door, he got a terrible Fall, by 
ſtumbling over ſome of the Pigs. He recorer. 
ed again his Legs, and running down Stairs, 
threw open the Hall-door, made all poſſible 
Haſte to the Stables, and calling to his own 
Servants, who lay over 'em, bid 'em ſtrike 2 
Light and come to his Aſſiſtance, for the Houſe 
was fill'd with evil Spirits. He bawl'd a con- 
ſiderable time before they anſwer'd, and when 
they endeavour'd to obey his Orders, they found 
it impoſſible to open the Door, and no wonder 
for the Servants of the Houſe had faſten'd it on 
the out- ſide. I forgot to tell you that Emilia 
fearing her Father ſhou'd be diſpleas'd at the 
. Frolick, acquainted him with the Chevalier“ 
double Amour, and their Deſign, to which the 
eld Gentleman not only conſented, but lent a 
helping Hand in the Executicn, by engaging 
all his Servants. The Thevalier finding he 
cou'd have no Light by means of his Servants/ 
retoived, let what wou'd be the Conſequence; 
to knock up Monſieur Centlits, who he knew 
lay on the Ground Floor, and accordingly went 
back thro' the Hall ro his Koom ; but how 
great was his Aſtoniſhment when he read in 
large and fiery Characters theſe Words up:' 
his Chaniber Dow ; Repentance threads — 10 


find open without Difficulty. They waited 


. 
Hells of Sin; which Monſieur Centlits himſelf 
wrote with Phoſphorus, hearing him tell his 
Servants that he intended to call him up. The 
Chevalier terrified to the laſt Degree with the 
ſtrange and unexpected Adventures of the 
Night, thought it beſt to return to tac Stables, 
and paſs the reſt of it in Iilcourſe with his 
Servants. This gave the Family an Oppor- 
tunity to drive together the Sow and Pigs, to 
convey them and the Calf by another Door to 
the Farmei's, end to dry up and furniſh again 


the Room, which that they might do without 


Interrupti en from Gren:d:;:, they from ti:ne to 
time ſet fiie to rains of Gun-powder, which 
they laid on Boards upon the Windo ys looking 
towards the Stable, and kept mich a ho: rid 
Din with the ratling of Chains, and the bcat- 
ing of Pans and Kettles, that not only the Che- 
valier, but even his Seryants, were in a Pan- 
nick Fear, and thought all the Furies had taken 
Poſſeſſion of the Houſe. Every thing being 
ſet in Order, Monſieur Centlits and his Famil 

retired to their Beds; but Grandris expe ed 
the Morning under his Servant's Window, not 
daring to approach the Houſe. The Coach 
man ſtole by him and diſenchanted their Doo 


which at Break of Day they were ſurprized 60 


lo 
the Chevalier to his Bed, where they it, 4 
till it was late in the Morning, for he had Rh 

ſo great a Fright, he durit not, even at — 
Day, venture himſelf alone. No ſooner e 

the Chevalier up and dreis'd, but he went to 
the fatal Room, which finding in the ſame Or- 
der as in the foregoing Day he was ſtruck dumb 
with Wonder, Monſieur Centlits met him in 
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the Hall when he came down Stairs, and afſk'd 
him if he was ill, that he kept his Chamber 
ſo long? The Chevalier told him he had had 
a very reſtleſs Night ; that he got up in the 
Night and was afraid he had diſturb'd him. 
Monſieur Centlits aſſured him he had not. He 
then aſk'd if he had not been ſurprized by an 
_ unuſual Noiſe, Monſieur Centlits anſwer'd, 
that he never had a better Night ; and defired 
to know why he made him theſe - Queſtions ? 
Becauſe, ſays the Chevalier, I heard fo great a 
Diſturbance in the Houſe, that I was obliged 
to go to the Stables to get a Light ſtruck, and 
examine what occaſion'd it; but my Servants 
cou'd not open the Door till it was Day; and I 
verily believe the Houſe is haunted. Melan- 
choly Blood cauſes uneaſy Dreams, replies the 
old Gentleman; if you have ſuch Whimſies 
in your Head, Phlebotomy may do you good, 
Couſin, I wou'd have you, anſwers the Che- 
valier, preſcribe for my Servants too, for they 
had their Dreams as well as I, and dream: as 
ſtrongly of hearing a diabolical Serenade, and 
of ſeeing the Houſe every now and then full of 
Flames, You are frighted, Couſin, and your 
Fear infected them, who may be half a ſlcep 
fancied they ſaw and heard what you perſuaded 
'em (your Imagination being hurt) was real. 
Well, replies the Chevalier, I won't diſpute my 
being awake now, if all I ſaw heard and felt laſt- 
night, was the pure Effects of a Dream. The 
young Ladies ſending a Servant to tell 'em 
they ſtay'd Breakfaſt, put an End to the Con- 
verſation. Hariote waited at her Lady's Chair, 
and affeded a Wildneſs in her Locks, and a 
Diſtractedneſs in her Thoughts, which ** 

her 
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her incapable of anſwering juſtly to any Queſti- 
on, or doing tightly what the was order'd. Her 
Miſtreſs took notice of it, and chiding her, 
aſk'd if ſhe was in Love, or had loſt her Senſes ? 
Perhaps, cries Monſieur Centlits, Harizte is ons 
of the Family of the Dreamers. Leowra deined 
her Father to explain. Why, lays the old 
Gentleman, my Couſin here d.camt laſt Night 
of terrible Noiſes and Flames ot Fire in the 
Houle ; and, e Servants by a certain Sympa- 
thy had the very ſame Dieam. I am tre, tays 
Horiate, if it was a Dream, | had the fame Sym- 


| pathy with the Chevalier's Men; for 1 have 
: been almoſt frighten'd out of my Wis: I wou'd 
[ not ſuffer ſuch another Night for the univerſal 

World: But I can't be periuaded that what I 
4 law, and the Diſturbance I heard, was in my 


Dream; it makes my Fleth crawl on my Back 
only to think on't, ſo it docs, and 1% never lie 
by myſelf again, if I was to get ten i hoviand 
Worlds by it. Did I not gueis right ? antwers 
the old Gentleman. Your Honour may Jau: in 
at it if you picale, but 1 ſaw an Apparition of 
a great Sow, and the Lord knows no mat." 
Pigs, who flew away with em, Bed and ail 
into an open Field. Pray, crics Lilies, how dad 
you find your way back? 1 don't knyuw, replies 
Harite, but the Fright I believe threw me into 
a S n; for when 1 came to myiclf, this Morne 
ing, I found L was in my own Bed 14 my own 
Keom; and that every taing was in the lame 
order | had left it the Nit bef rc. Ie 
pretended to re very merry at this Account of 
Harizte's; but the Cnuyalice Jook'd very grave, 
aud lwor? Mo olcu, you are a Pack of ut 2.8: 
Imy cli fell into tix Lands of thuſe internal 

| dame 
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Swine. I hope, ſays Leonora, they did not 
wanſport you to the ſame place they carried 
Hariitc. Well, anſwer'd Grandris, if they did 
not tranſport me, they mede Sport with me; 
for having occaſion to riſe upon a certain Aﬀair, 
which Decency don't allow me to tell you, 
they threw me down, and kneaded me with 
their horny Feet, like a Batch of Dough ; and 
when I gut clar and return'd to pe. Bed, I found 
a monſtrous hairy Devil had ta en Poſſcſkon of 
it whole Saucer Eyes and ho. rid Be ellowing wou'd 
tave frighted any but the Chevalier % Grandris. 
And to tell \ou the "I ruth, tho' I am far from 
being timo: ous, Jas little care to lie alone ſince 
aſt Niaht's Neves, as Mrs. Hariote does. I 
think th en, cries Leonora, the bett way is fer 
vou two Ep.ntmongers to make but one Bed. 
Hey Rlarblen, Coulin, rephcs the Chevalier, 
v.ith all wy Heart. Horizte bluſh'd, and ſaid 
ine v.as p:cvided of a Redfellow in Maria. 
came in, continued Bonucville, at this In- 
fant, and fecing 'em very merry, deſited to 
know the Subject of their Mirth. Ah Sir, an- 
fwer'd Granoris, it is your unfortunate humbie 
Servant whi fe Suflerings make the Diverticn 
of thete Infidels, Letusra told me her Couſin 
had an Amour with a Succubus. No, no, Mia— 
dem, replies he, a Succubus wou'd have an 
Amour with yeur Couſin; you and J will take 
2 alk when tale it! W Ladies retire to 
dreſs, and Til tell jou my Advei.tures I know 
your L eren en, and dare tivft vou. 1 i” 
be gi.d, fa;s Mon "A ur Centlits, to hear the win 
May Us lo, artwers the Chevalier, but 1 ra 
too well acquainted with your ritble Fact liv, 19 
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went to their Chambers, and the old Gentle- 
man ſaid he wou'd take a Walk to the Curate's, 
and bring him to Dinner, ſince his Couſin re- 
fuſed him the Satisfaction he deſited. Grandris 
aſk d me to ſollow him into the Garden, and 
ſeating ourſel\es in an Arbour, he began to un- 
boſom himſelf, and told me with what Succeſs 
he had declared his Paſſion for the two Chamber. 
n:aids ; but when he came to that part of the 
St ry which enters upon his Misfortunes, he 
counted it with ſuch a Face of Horror, that it 
was with the greateſt Difficul'y in the World 
that I ref:ain'd laughing. I ei d-avour'd to con- 
fiim him in his Opinion of the Houſe being 


| haunted, having mylelf heard ſomething of 


that nature whiſpei'd; tho' I was ſatisfied this 
was ſome Trick of Leonora's Contrivance. I 

don't valve, continued the Chevalier, what 1 
ſufter'd, but I apprehend the poor Girl's Fright, 


which is ſtill to be read in her Countenance, 


may make her « hanze the Sentiments ſhe had 
in my favour. Well, let 'em ſay what they 
pleaſe of the Devil, | ſtand to it he's none of the 
w. ſeſt, in acting thus againſt his own intereſt, 


What a delicious Amour has he fpuiled by 


frightening a Girl into Chaſtity, who was will- 
ing to become his Veotuiy! *{ was foclifhl 

done for one of his A.e and Expericncs, His 
Buſineſs was to lull her with Jdeas of raptural 
Pleatures, give her ſome Taſte in her Ircams 
of what ſhe might expect in ihe tende Conflict 
pull. is her with warm Deſires, and mike her 
ſigh and grow impatient tor the nituiied Bliſs; 
wuicn he ought to bei- hten by Imagination, 


ſtiong enougn to make her Checks glow, her 


E es ſwim, her Breath grow ict, tremble in 
every 


ä 5 
every Vein, and curſe the lazy Minutes which 
interpoſed between her and the expected Hap. 
pineſs. This, Bonneville, had been acting like 
a Devil of Prudence; but to think that he cou'd 
find his Account in frightening the longing 
Maid, with the yelling of Deviis, and Flames 
of Fire, is, between Friends, a damn'd fooliſh 
way of proceeding, without he has farther 
Views, which I can't penetrate. I agreed to 
all the Cheralier faid, and aſk'd him it he had 
that Nay ſpoke to Harte? he anſwer'd he had 
no Opportunity ; beſide, till ſhe was a little re- 
cover'd of her Fright, he did not think it proper; 
and therefore wou'd wait a Day or two with 


Patience. Monſieur Centliis's Servants, When 


they cou'd not perſnade the Chevalier's that they 


only fancie4 what they reported, gave into it, 


that one Wing of the Houſe had been troubled ; 
but acvited 'em to keep the Secret, for their 
Matter might punifh their giving ſuch a Cha- 
racter of his Houſe, tho' he took no Notice of 
what his Couſin might ſay. So that when the 
Chsvalier- called 'em for Vouchers neither of 
'em durſt be poſitive, which procured 'em a 


Drubbiog from their angry Maſtet. The young 


Ladies came to us in the Garden, and as the 
were at the end of the Alley, I begg'd Gran- 
dris to give me an Opportunity ot entertain- 
ing Emilia, which he did by taking Leonor into 
another Walk. I aſk'd her it the had any 
Hand in the Plot againſt the Enevalier, and 
the gave me the Particulars of the wAaole, juſt 
as | have now recounted em. Bellefleur imiled 
at tre Adventure, and his hopes of ſeeing 
Enilia next Day, made nim more chear:ul 
than he had been tor icyeral palt, Ihe Mar- 
| q-1S 
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quis, to whom his Grandſon had given a detail 


of Grandris's Misfortune, was heartily diverted 


with the Story, In the Evening, one of the 
Chevalier's Men brought Bonneville a Letter, 
which he ſaid required an Anſwer; he aſk'd 
leave to open it, and read as follows. 


Dear Bonneville, 
* You know we all deſign to wait on the 
« Marquis to morrow, and to take part of your 
« Soup. Ihe young Ladies were ſaying to 
« Day at Dinner, that they had had no Heath- 
„% powts this year. I know of ſome Broods 
« on the adjoining Moors, which are Round- 
&« tails; and if you'll meet me at ſix o Clock 
«© to morrow Morning, and bring the Englib 
“ Gentleman with you, vou'll find me at the 
6 little Guzzling Shop under the Hill, which 
«© is half way between us, and near our Game: 
« Il! bring with me my Stop-dogs ; don't tail, 
% and we ſhall have a double Satisfaction, that 
e of the Diverſion, and that of obliging the La- 
& dies. Adizu, 


% Your hearty Friend, 
The Chevalier De Grandris. 


Flower conſenting to accompany him, Bzn- 
neville bid the Servant tell his Maſter they WO. d 
be jure to meet him as he deſuied, Ine next 
Morning they found Grandris at the little Ta— 
nern; the Countryman who kept it was ca:l'd 
Chardon, and his Daughter was one of the hand- 
lomeſt Girls of the Neighbourhodd. Never 
Heart was ſo ſucceptible of a tender Paſſion as 
| Was 


[$2 1 
was that of the Chevalier; and he no ſooner 
ſet Eyes on the pretty Caten, but he gave up 
his Liberty to the Charms of this Country FVe— 
nus; tho' her Beauty deſerved that Name, yet 
her Modeſty might give her that of a Diana. 
Grandr:s, before the Arrival of Bonneville and 
Flawer, while het Father was ſhewing his Ser- 
vants the Stable, and cutting Hay from the 
Stack for his Hotles, had already faid a Number 
of ſott things to the amiable Catzn, and by the 
offer of a Purle of Gold, had made an Attempt 
upon her Virtue. The Girl thank'd him for 
his Love, but durſt not be guilty of ſo great a 
Sin, it he wou'd give her all he had. Grandris, 
was proving that the lay under a great Miſtake, 
to fancy that following the Dictates of Nature 
cou'd be criminal; when his Friend and Com- 
panion interrupted him. They went together 
upon the Moors and no ſooner had they left 
the Houſe, but the Girl told her Father that 
| Grandris had offer'd her a large Purſe of Gold. 
Chardon, who is poor, and loves Money, told 
her ſhe was a Feol for refuſing it; and tbat if 
he ſhou'd make her the Offer again, to take it, 
and promiſe him a meeting when it was dark. 
What, cries the Girl, wou'd you make a Whore 
of me for Money ? No, ſays the Father, I don't 
intend that, let me alone to manage-------I only 
intend to get the Purſe. The Girl was too 
eaſily induced to follow her Father's Directions, 
to the Chevalier's great Misfortune, tho' Char- 
von got nothing by his plotting. The Gentle- 
men return'd from the Moors before eleven. 
Caton ſmiled on the Chevalier, and made ſome 
Pretence to go out. Grandris, who is ſo com- 
plaiſant to himſelf as to interpret every thing 
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in the moſt favaurable Senſe to his Affairs, im- 


agined that the Girl had been convinced by 
what he had ſaid of her Error, in believing it 
a Sin to extend her Charity to the Relief of a 
dying Lover: Full of this Thought, he follow- 
ed her out, and in the Barn attack'd her fo vi- 
gorouſly, that tho' ſhe duiſt not venture to give 


him the preſent Satisfaction he deſired, yet if 


he wou'd meet her when it was dark, ſhe pro- 
miſed to crown his Wiſhes: Not, favs ſhe, that 
I wou'd have you think I do it on account of 
your Gold; tho' I won't refuſe your Genero- 
ſity, becauſe I ſhall by this means have it in my 
power to leave my Father, if ever he by Mil- 
fortune comes to the Knowledge of our Com- 
merce. Grandris was raviſh'd with this Con- 


deſcenſion of the Girl's, and told her he wou'd 


not fail meeting her, and bringing the Purſe 


with him as ſoon as it was dark. They went 
to the Marquis's Houſe, where Monſieur Ceutlits 
and the Ladies were arrived the Minute before 
em. Grandris, whoſe Head was employ'd on 


Ways and Means to get rid of his Company 
and Servants, appeared very thoughtful all Day, 

which was attributed to the Misfortunes of the 
Night paſt. On the other Hand, Flower, by 
Emilia's Preſence, ſeem'd to have acquir'd new 
Life, and have ſhaken off his Melancholy ; which 

Bonneville taking notice of, guſs'd at the Cauſe. 
of his Illneſs. The Company ſtay'd till it was 
duſk of the Evening, an] when they were”juſt 
going, the Chevalier call'd for another Bottle, 
order'd his Servants to go with the Coach, and 
told Monſizur Centlits he wou'd ſoon overtake 
'em: As he lov'd his bottle this was nothing 
new to his Couſins, who deſired him however 


WJ: 

to retain one of his Servants; but he told 'em 
it was not neceſſary ; that he wou'd ſtay no 
longer than the drinking that one Flask, and 
wou'd be with 'em before they got half a league 
from the Houſe. On this Promiſe, Monſieur 
_ Centlits and his Daughters ſet forward, and in 
half an Hour after Grands took leave of his 
Company, to rifle the Charms of his adorable 
Caton. He made no great Haſte, fearing he 

might be deſcry'd; and when it was dark, tying 
his Horſe to a Hedge, a couple of Fields 
diſtant from the Houſe, he went to the appoint- 
ed Barn: At the Door he met the puncual 
Caton, and going to embrace her with the Ar- 
dour of a paſhonate Lover, found the Nymph 
extremely cold, He is quick of Apprehenſion, 
and recollected that the impatience of his Love 
had made him forget his Offering ; he therefore 
clapping the Purſe into her Hand, claſp'd her 
round the Waſte, and told his Charmer, that 
Delays might prove dangerovs, and that he 
| fear'd nothing more than the Diſappointment 
of a Diſcovery. She anſwer'd, that ſhe had 
provided againft it; that it was impoſhble to 
gratify him in that Place, becauſe her Father 
wou'd immediately come out to lock the Barn 
and Stables, after which he ſecured the Houſe 
and went to Bed; that at the Corner of the 
Stable next the Horſe-pond, he wou'd find 2 
Ladder, by which, when all was huſh'd, be 
might get into her Chamber; and that ſhe wou'd 
let him know when the Houle was quiet, b; 
ſetting a Candle at her Window, which was 
at the gable End. She had hardly made an 
End of ſpcaking, when the Father appeai'd, 
aud the Chcvalier hid himſelf, He had not 
EY | conecaled 
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concealed bimſelf long, before he heard the 
Doors lock'd, and then venturigg ont into the 
Yard, he waited the Signal, which was foon 
after given. He found and reared tne Lodder, 
but when he had mounted to almoit the top- 
moſt Round that, he ſtood on, with the other 


which he held by, gave way together, and the 


poor Chevalier came Neck and Shoulders into 
a Parcel of Briars, which the malicious Chardon, 
who had cut theſe Rounds half through to dif- 
grace tte infertiinate Chevalier had placed to 


rective him in his Fall. Catan, who was upon 


the Watch at the Window, the Moment the 


heard the Rounds crack, threw the Ladder after 


the Chevalier, which fell againſt a Wall rais'd 
with looſe Stones, almoſt at the ſame Inſtant 
the unhappy Lover found the Ground, and 
beating it down, fiighten'd him ſo much, that 
he vert:y thought the Fall of the Houie had oc- 
caſion'd his Misfurtune. The Father of Catan 
pretended to be alarm'd at this Noiſe, and run- 
ning out in his Shirt, with a Lanthorn in one 
Hand, and a Cutlaſs in rother, came to the place 
where G: andris lay, who coiled himſelf up in 
as little Ccmpats as poſſible; and tho' the Bri- 
ars ſcratch'd him intolerably, he thought him- 
ſelf happy they were there to ſhelter him. Char- 
don got a top cf the Chevalier, and called our 


to the Hoſtler, crying Thieves, every now an 


then ſtamping on the Chevalier's Shoulders, 


through Impatience, at his Servant's ſtaying ſo 


long. He at length came, and they went to- 
getner to viſit the Yard and OQuthuules, ſwear- 
ing to give no Quarter to the Rogues, cou'd he 
Iight on em. The poor Lover durſt hardly 


breathe, during the time of ther Search, but 
. | hearing 
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hearing Cherdon ſay, Let's go in, we'll fit up 


all Nic ht for fear of another Attempr, and per. 
ceivinz the Door was ſhut, he got up with al! 
imag inable Precaution, and under a terrible 
Apprebenſion to be miſtaken for a Thief, ſtole 
away to his Horſe, curſing his il! Fortune, which 
had r bb'd him of ſo favourable an Oppo: tu- 
nit v. and v/hich he was ſatished was irretrie\a. 
bly loſt, by the Trick he had p'ay'd Gaton as 
littie f 1p-ciing foul Play as did the Chevalic, 

who imputed ail his Misfortune to his ill Fare, 
You mit know, none was ever more liberal 
or his Premiſcs, or more ſaving of his Mouner, 

than Granars, for which Rcaſon, knowing * 
own amorous Conſtirution, out of a Principle 
ef economy, he always carr:-ed a Purſe of 
gilt, Counters to p:y his mercenary Beaut s; and 
th he ſhew'd 'em real Gold, he tock care to 
put the change upon 'em; end in Caſe thev re- 
fuſrd him future Favorrs, or mentioned the 
Preceit, he woi'd threaten to expoſe 'em, and 
publiih what had paſs'd. But this Night For- 
tune teem's reſolv'd to take Revenge on him 
for all hi. Treacheries; a Couple of Foot-pacs 
{eing his Horſe, which had very rich Furni- 
tu:c, concluded the Os ner mischt prove a goud 
Louty, and that he cou'd not ve far off; where- 
te they hid themſelves at a little Diſtance fium 
the Hedge, expecting his Arrival. Granaris 
had untied the Bridle, and was going to mount, 
when one af the Kogues demanded his Purle, 
holding one of bis own Piſtols to his Brcall. 
No ſooner had the firſt made his reaſonable De- 
wand, but the other modeſtly defiied he wou'l 
. por Chevalier was in the utmott 
Coniuſion at tis unexpected Adventure, and 
a.. ei 'd 
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anſwer'd by his Obedience only. He deliver'd 
his Purſe, pull'd off his Coat and Waiſteoat, 


and begg'd they wou'd not attempt his i ife, 


tar he was the beit natur'] and maſt inoffen- 
0.4 Inis, 13 A? <-> - Per. 


ae the fitter for apother World; dead Men 


tell no Tales. That's true, adds the other, 


ſive a Thief from the Gall»ws and he'll cut 
rour Ihroat; the Proverb changed is as true; 
Snare the P'hroat of an honeſt Man, and he'll 
bring you to the Gill--ws. Gentlemen, [1s 


Grandris, I beg von wil take what I have, aid 


let the Conſideration of my being inca- ole to 
puſue you. it you won't truſt , my II nour, 
fave my Life: It is now botn late and dark; 
I am a Stranger to the Country, my Horle, 
which 1 offer you with all my Soul, is ſtrong 
enough to carry you both out of the Apprehen- 
fon of a Purſuit before Morning; and you may 
bind me here till then. My Death can do no 


more than ſecure you from being purſucd; and 


is poſſible it may have a contrary Exect, and 


make the Enquiry after you much mere ſevere, 


wnen the Chevalier de Granaris is found mu;- 
der'd. Are you, favs one of them, the Cheva- 
lier de Granaris? Indeed, Gentlemen, I am, 


replied the n1gonizing Knight. I have ſome 


Obligation to your : amily, anſwer'd he, who 
made the Queſtion, and for that reaſon will 
lave your Life; but you muſt itrip with all 
poſſible Expediti'n. The Caevalier made all 
im ginable Haſte to undreſs, fearing the cha- 


ntaze Thief might change his Mind. Find- 
ing him in his Buff, for they had the Conſci- 
euce to take een his Snut, they oound him, 
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led him ſomewhat farther from the Road, and 
tving his Legs, laid him in a dry Ditch ; then 
mounting his Horſe, (which ſome Days after 


Wis found in W d eigl Leagues from a 
the beſt of their "Way. by. e Chevalier not 


coming home that Night, alarm'd Monſieur 
Centlits's Family, and his own Servants, one 
of winich by break of Day came to enquire after 
rim at the Rlarquiſs's. Barncville, inform'd of 
being miſe? d, got up and ſe'it Servants ſeve- 
wars, but cou'd hear no Tidings, till by 
e T,vek one of the Marquis's Men, having 

Itter with him, as he croſo'd, the Dog beat 
der the Field where the unfortunate amoroi!s 
Adventurer was bound ard gagg'd, ſtopp'd, 
and bay'd st the Ditch-ſide. The Servant 


ſceing the Dog wou'd not come off with whiſt- 


Ing, went up to ſee what it was he ba:k'd at, 
and thus about nine, the Morning afte: his in- 
trigue had led him into the Danger cf hoving 
his Neck broke, and his Throat cut to his 
great Joy, the Chevalier was diſcovered. He 
was carried into Chardon's Houſe, and while a 
Servant went to Monſieur Centlits's for Cloaths, 
nother to acquaint Bonneville of his being 
wund; a third ſtay'd, rubb'd with Brandy, and 
put him to Bed, where he flept very hearti:y 
all three of Clock. (Harden tearing this Rob- 
ry might by means of the Purſe, with which 
i.c endeavour'd to betray his Daughter, be Jail 
at his Door, took it, with the 5 and 
went directly to Nlonſieur Centuts's, and before 
hs Daughters, recounted every Particular of 
the Chevalier's Adventure, to his fſlinking out 
oi his Yard; and then ſhewing the Purſe, he 
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+110, Look ye, Sir, your Couſin not only de- 
„ to debaten my Girl, but alſo to cheat 
ner wit of the Price of her Ruin. Theſe Coun- 
tis he pats'd upon her for ſo min Lows, 1 
went it proper to give you this Account, 
ant to bring vou the Pu f fe, leſt it b. ang turd 
In my Potleiton, and knuwn for his, 1 mi 'ght 
h, -eatter be qu. ond way + Rovyery, of wil h 
im alt wether inn cet. The Caevalier ſend= 
ing his 9-rvants with the Coacn, and his Stay, 
were no n0 es nee 3 and dune Co un itrymen's 
count àFrded no tma g ivernon to Mon- 
aur Centlits and the yourg Ladies. Emilia 
e a Co ple of Lnuis out f her Pulſe, and 
Chart ion teil his Daughter ſhe ſent her 205d 
Co in Keward for her Virtue; and imat ſhe | 

it to ivok upon the Chevalier's Coumie:s 

de tock tot Goleo, as an Emblem of tue al- 
wy of guil.y Pleaſures, winch conftantly de- 
Cad thute wiao pu ed 'em by miſtacing tneir 
tre me.sſt. Monſieur Cæutlits appiauc Sd 1 
Daus hie,'s Genercfity, and made tac Sum five 
Louis.” Lermira gave a Louis, but charged ty 
Countryman to keep this Adrenture a Ferret, 
fira Reaiem ſhe had. Cha don went away ex- 


tremel, ſatisfied, and p otnis'd to tay noth: ng 


aud to oblige his Daughter to Silence. Le. 3 
10 mediately wro:e the whale 8 Stor, to the e 
tis Brilliante, begg'd fas wo.'d give it tae 
D.eis of a Novels uſe fititious N mes, do her 
the Honour vi > wag - with her the next Dy, 
aun noped toe Lace lis, Bonneville, and ine 2 - 
lib Gentlem in, ot whom lhe intended to beg 
the ſame Honour, wou's not rei e ter; that 
tney miant divert tacmiciies by the Adlittance 
vi her mitab ie Pen, at che Chevaircr's fuk. 


Eci ne dalle 


1 90 I 

Biunctille and Flower hearing Grandris's Mis- 
fortune, vert to Charden's to cende le with him; 
hut finding he flep:, and unwilling to wake 
tim, leit their C mpliments, and return'd home. 
J ey had not been long there, before a pieſſing 
Lettei came from Monſieur Centlits to the Mar- 
quis, to invite him to Dinner the next Day, 
witn the two Gentlemen. Leonora having 
Mew'd her Father the Contents of that ſhe 
w:ote to the Counteſs, made him very inſtant 
with the Marquis, not to refuſe him the Ho- 
nour, The N:wquris anſwer'd his Letter very 
cicilly, and promiſed to wait on him. The 
Counteis cver-joy'd at the Knowledge of the 
Chevalisr's vnturturate Amour, ſet about the 
Fr xccution cf what her Friend had deſired; and 
was reſoh ed to make jt rhe Subject of the Play 
ſhe deſigned to write at more Leiſure. Grandri 
went i.vme to his Couſin's, but his Face was 
{ov miſerably 1cratch'd with the Briars, that be 
vas oblig'd to appear next Day with a great 

many Faiches, The Csunteis, the Marquis, 
Bennevbille, and Flotte, were all arrived before 
Grandis left his Chamber, and they ſeverally 
made him their Cemoliments of Condolance. 
lie retun'd 'm with a gieai veal of ſeeming 
good Humuu: ; tho' he was beartily vex'd beth 
t bis Dilaprointment and Loſs. At Dinner, 
ene of the Company delu'd io know the Par- 
ticuiars of his Rlistortue: He told 'em that his 
Holc's Reizs were unexpectecly ſciz'd by 4 
Vel;. w, and himſelt knock'd off his Back, be- 
tvic he had time to lay hand to his Piſtols ; that 
being Runn'd with the Blow, he had no Op- 
pbitunity of making the leaſt Reſiſtance, and 
V.£1:t on very pul- ctually with the n 

| a. 


olf his being ſet on, was moſt probable, by good 


veral Circumſtances agree with a Noel I have 


Dewonſtrations of a great Deſire 30 hear it. 


4, 


and the reaſon one of the Rogues gare for not 
cutting his Throat. He hai before told theſe 


to the Servant who came for his Cloaths ; fo 
that the Counteſs was already acquainted with 
'em; but not believing he was artack'd in the 
Manner he ſaid, and thinking the real Manner 


Fortune guels'd the Truth. When Grandris 
hal made an end; it's very odd, faid ſhe, that 
this Adventure of the Chevaliei's thould in ſe- 


juſt finiſh'd ; and that Fiction ſhou'd have ſo 
great Reſemblance to matter of Fast. What 
wou'd I give, cries Leoicra, for the Pleaſure of 
ſceing that Novel! I hace it in my Pocket, 
replied the Countels, and as 1 am of Opinion, 
if I may lay it without Vanity, it may divert 
tne Company, honour me with your Attenticn ; 
I will read it, when we are in the Drawing- 
Room. "This occaſion'd fume Compliments and 


Dinner being over, and the Company with- 
drawn to the inner Room, Mornficur Centlits 
preſs'd the Counteſs to the Performance of her 
Promiſe, I am ready, anſwer'd the, to obey 
ou, but you mult excuſe the Roughneſs of my 
tyle ; it is but an unpoliſh'd Piece, which re- 
quires a great many Coriedtions. I have laid 
tie Scene of Action in England, and have there 
fore been oblig'd to make ute of Engliſ Names 
and Characters. Perceiving every bedy ſilent, 
ſte began thus: 5 
dcarce na i Aurora ſpread her golden Treſſes 
* o'er tize ruddy Eaſt, and uſher'd in the Roſy 
« Morn; ſcarce had the little Choriſters of the 
Woods paid their meiliflnous Adoration to 


© the 


„ 
the coming Day, and fill'd the Groves with 
the harmonio''s Warblings of their welling 
Threats; when Sir Thomas Conrtall, quitting 
the lazy Down, flew tom ene vating Eaſe, 
took hie Gun, mounted his ſtately Coutſer, 
and ſought t:.e Diveifions which the heathy 
and expanded Moors yield to the unwearicd 
and ,..cath-giving Sport man.“ In this Strain 
ſhe went thro' the Chevalier's whole Atqv-n- 
ture; only having an Iaclination to Tiagedu, 
ſhe augmented the Number of Robbers, an in- 
trod ced two Gentlemen, ho paſſing by the 
Chevalicr ſoon after the Robbery, found him 
in the Ditch, took him up, and mounting him 
on one of their Servant's H-: r{cs, purſucd after 
and over-took the Rog es; a ficice and obſti- 
nate Battle enued, in which the Gentlemen 
got the better; the one of them was kili*d on 
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the Spot; and Sir Thomas Courtall died of his 


Wounds beiore he cou'd reach his Houſe, The 
Chevalier, Who found his Amour with Caton 
as not likely to be a Secret, fince the Counteis 
knew it, cri'd out, Madam, Madam, don't pre- 
tend this is your Ini:eniion; I know that Sir 


Themas Courtail intimately well; and tho? your 


| Ii{ormatin has been very partic..lar, vet you 
ale quite out in the Cloje uf your Story; for 
thank God, Sir Thomas is not only alive, but as 
well as cver | wes n Lite, Pray, Monſieur 
_ Grandris, ſays the Marquis, where did you make 
Acquaintance with that Enzliþ Gentleman; 


foi 1 believe you never Was wut f France? 


Monſieur e Marquis, replied tue Chevalier, I 
know him from his Childhood; and that none 


can tax him with other Failings than that of 


being too ſulcepiibie of tenderneis for the E air 


Sex. 2 
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Sex. We have all cur Foibles, Sir, but I be- 
lieve none are ſo ſeverely puniſh'd as thoſe of 
this poor Gentleman; and yet methinks his 


 Flaunct'; wr I don't knuw that ever arte e 
any above the Degree of a Chamber, maid, an 
pet, as if the Devil was refolyed to make a Saint 
ot me in ſpight of my Teeth, he's ever at Hand 
to over-ſet Ladders, or play me ſome damn'd 
ill- natur'd Trick of other. The whole Com- 
pany burſt into a Fit of Laughter, at the Che- 
valier's Reply; at which he was a little daſh'd. 
I find then, ſays the Marquis, you and Sir 7% 
mas Courtall are one and the jame Gentleman. 
Well, well, cries the Chevalier, you may laugh 
on, all of you; | may as well publiſh my Weak- 
neſs as not, for ſince the Counteſs Brilliante is. 
ſo well inform'd of what has happen'd; I am 
ſatisticd all Paris will ring on't by the time the 
Poit gets thither; and it's well if ſhe don't ſend 
an Expreſs on purpoſe. Heark ye, Grandris, 
anſwer'd the Counteis, ſomewhat nettled, ycur 
Adventure ought to be publiſh'd for the com- 
mon Gocd, as a Warning to all young Men to 
avcid iuch vicious Courſes, I fancy it wou'd 
make an excellent Ballad, under the Title 
of | 
Tone Diſappointed Lover; or The Unfortunate 
Chevalier : and ſing to the moving Air of The 

Children in the Mood. | | 


Attend, ye Yeung flers, and give car, 
Wha foll ew lewd Deſires, 

A doleful Story you fhall hear, 

/ Grandris in the Briars. 


The 


| 


Cemplaiſance had 


Couſin, replies Leonora, it is ſomewhat ſhocking 


of her Maid 
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The Chevalier redden'd with Anger, and his 
much ado to get the better 
of his Reſentment; and ſecing his two Couſins 


Whiſper 6 Counteſs, and. all three begin a ſe- 
2 M e Envy; and that had ehe a one 


of the three been in Catan's Place, he had not 


may be, run the Riſque of his Neck, and might 
have an oided falling into the Hands of Robbers. 


Morbleu, continued he, I believe you Ladies 


| have a greater Averſion to the hand:ome Caton, 


than to the unfortunate Chevalier. Why truly 


S 


to ſee a handſome Gentleman neglect us for a 


plain Country Girl; and rot a little mortifying 
to have a Man of Quality become the Jcit of 
Clowns by his ill Judgment. Hey, ſays the 


| Chevalier, I fee, and will correct my Error; 


1 am convinced my Modeſty ard Rlisfortunes 
proceed fiom what you ſay is an ill Judgment. 


Pam of Opinion, the Name of Virtue only is 


known at Court, while the Practice is lett to 
the Country; and the Lady is by her Cunce- 
ſcenſion obliged to make up for what ſhe wants 

s Beauty. Hold, hold, ſays the 
Marquis, I find War's going to be declared, for 
I ſee the Counteſs prepares for the Battle. I 
beg I 1aay obtain a Ceſſation of Repartce, and 
that Peace may enſue. Ab, my dear Marquis 
cries the Chevalier, I thank you with ail my 
Soul; for a poor Man hña] better fall into a Neit 
of Hornets, than give theſe Giglers an Oppor- 


| tunity to laugh at him. I make an humble 
Confeſhon of my Folj., and promiſe to make a 


more judici us Chice for tie future: What 
can a Man ſay mere? You ſce, ſaid the Coun- 
| | | | | teſs, 
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teſs, while you, Sir, endeavour to make Peace, 
the Chevalier ſounds a Chuge. I doubt there 
was ſome Amour in the Bottom, which occa- 
flo} his Night-rambie not long ſince, when 


Lucifer ſent a Serenade to divert him. 1 doubt, 
a; (we! the Chevalier, that you have Correſi on- 


dea e with that Prince, you have fo gout In- 


te!“ ſmegine ali vou pleaſe, my Inna- 
c © ibeve your Calummy; your Whole. 
8 . Met „ ef Taveciive and! Deeteit; ard 
C eee ee had an Intrigue with an 


Emm won wot % ft nd upon her Honour, 


I {nova va, Gd | me T each-rv. Saying this, 


he lett h. Keen, and t ld rae Gentlemen the 
mi_ht fin hm in tne Ar our at the End of the 
Canal, hae ne wo 4 order the Butler to bring 


8 S 
a Fl.ſk of Bürgupdy, and won'd divwn the 


Rememb: ance that he wis even born of 2 We- 
man. The whole Compauy, iter tone little 


time, join'd the Chevzlicr in the Garden; wi 
ſeeing them come toward him, cried out, Wa- 
man, thou Boſom and i:r-concijable Enemy to 
the Repoſe of unhippy Min, | cefy thee and 
all thy Woiks; and hom ins time forward 
renounce all Com.nv;ce vin the deluding 
Daughters of the indicing Ee. Araunt, ap- 
proach me not, continual cauſe of ail our Wors, 
who like the Devil, the Gallant of your firſt 
Mother, draws us into, and then puniſhes our 


din. Source of Plagues, Inſtrument of Tor- 
ments, wnoſe miſcni-voaus Eyes cut out Work 
for your pernicious Wir, and find Employment 


tor your reſtleſs Tongues, leave m2 to your 


conquering Rival, the tparkling Glaſs; ſole An- 


tidote againſt your infinuating Po, ſon: Yiu 
mal! no more eninare the happy Grandris, wo 
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with theſe Arms bids Iefiance to your P wer, 
then (ſhewing a Bettli, and cutting a Caper) 
he went on, I'm free as Air, have now thrown 
off the galling Shackles of your treacherous 
Beauty, and know how dangerous it is to liſten 
to your Svren's Voice. Bacchus poſſeſs my 
Head, and Venus fly my Heart; if before the 
joily God I chance to fall, it's only to adore 
his Bounty! I am net lured to climb the Lad- 
der's itecp Aſcent and headlong whirl'd to find 
a thorny Bed. Since we perceive, ſaid the 
Countefſs, that we have to do with an Enemr 
of your Reſolution, we are willing to come 0 
an Accommodation, I don't care, anſwer d 
Granaris, to have any thing at all to ſay to you; 
for | am taught by Experience, that Miſchi-f 
| treads upon the Heels of Woman; and who 
converſes with one, is ſure to be purſued by 
the Other. Don't come to diſturb my Quiet ; 
go to your Tea-table, burſt with Envy at ſome 
Lady's Equipage, and fee if you can't find 2 
Flaw in her Carriage, to ruin her Reputation, 
who makes a greater Figure than you do: Go 
rail at one anether, expoſe your Wiles, and 
may your Revenge and Envy teach Mankind 
to know and avoid you; and may the Conte- 
quence of this, be the breaking your Hearts, 
and the reſtoring generous Man to the Free- 
dom he enjoyed before the Rib from nis Side 
was changed to a fretting Thorn in it. To 
{aew you, replies Leonora, that we come with 2 
true Defire of Peace, we won't retort the In- 
Juries you loid us with: Not but we cou 
prove it's you deſerve the Epithets you give our 
Sex of falte and deluding. I cou'd tell a Story 
% 0u'd humble this Pride, and ſtripp'd of you 


1 
aitr, ſheww you to your ſelr, whoe oniv fluidly 
is to betray poor, fond, believing Woman, 
TTiites Fright, and M.ta's Jralouſ', have 
open'd ſuch a Scene uf---------INay, hold Con- 
en, ſaid Crandris, if, as vou fie, vos have 1 
Min! to put an End to this War, Pi willing 
o ictract pirt of what I fail, and irom your 
ſiſt Words a know leave Woman is a very filly 
Creature, fince ſhe can't keep her own Secrets; 
114 ] was miſtaken in the Character of Wiley. 
iho all tne Company knew the Story, vet the 
pictending Ignorance, press“! Leinsru to teil it 


* 
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enn: But the antwer'd, her Coutta was too dag 
ereus an Enemy to provoke; and finee h 
azreed to a Reconciliation, ſhe would bury th > 
Secret in her Breait, hey pais'd the reit orf 


5 ae Day in the Garden, in an entertaining Con- 
4 erſat'on; and in the cool of the Even, the 
Nis \Tarquis, with his Granefen and Flozoer, re- 
* tuned home, as did the Counteſs Brilliunie. 
1 [ue Marquis found a Servant of his Daughter's, 


3. vo brought bim Advice that ſhe hoped in a 
Ks C- uple of Days to pay her Duty to him. When 
ber retir'd to his Chamber, Bonneville fol- 
low'd him, and ſeating hünſelf near his Bed 
on which he was ftretch'd, Pardoa me dear 
P:llefleur, (aid he, if I break in upon e, 
Thoughts, and attribute it to my Friendſhip 
if vou think me too curious in what eee 
jou, My Affection for you is too great not 
ta be ſenfitly afflicted at leeing you thus given 
v to Melancholy, and not endeavour ty pro- 
cure a Remedy. But alas! that Phyſician can 
hope fer ſma'l Credit, wh» unlertakes a 2 0 
temper, being ignorant of the true Caul 
Caance may relieve, but cul, Jud: 
| [ | 77 855 
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Meat Can 
eradicate 


18 
credicate the lil. TI have therefore endeavoured 
to Ciſcover the Scurce of vovr Melancholy ; _ 
7 farrer my {elf 1 have not only ſucceeded i 
my Fndeavours, but may alſo find the 3 
to reſtore vou to veur former Tranquil: ty and 
prrecnble Temper. Ah! Banrevide, replicd 
th 0 mel ch y Bellen IT., i can make 110 doubt 


of the Sincerity of ft Friendility, but Time 


only can remedy my Mis!ortune : Tho! ] am 
far from envving 3 H: pr 1127 5 vet you can't 


but think while I fe vou in the zum of a ten- 


der Parent, the Reflection on mY own unhappe 
Condition m ſt be vaſtly ror. ring. You now 
know the Cauſe of that Mela nd, wh! ch [ 
eladly wou'd, and endeay ur to eve, come, that 
I may not be troubleſome, where I have fo wa- 
nv Obligations: But how does this Knowledge 
alt the Cure? Bel:ofigitr, r. plies his Erich, 
«9565 not think me fit to be truit'd with his Se- 
cet; and'has nut that pinion of nie my Friend 
+ in petends to moiſt, Tur Tongue con- 
cals the ieal Cauſe, or more juiti pecking, 
ou think Your Honour eng aged not to rev "I 
what Spieht of your 2 your Eyes 
hetrav. You love Emilia, Bellefauir.—— How, 
erupted he, Can von think me £ 1 3 W * 
think vou guilty ot, 1: terrupted Feunedlile, a 
Breach ct Fr jcnd{bip, in taking a Givi pe 
vour Silence to rob me ot yourſelf, I on! 
think Emilia meiits every thinz; nay, ſhe merits 
Belleflerur and 1 fhou'd not have that Etteem for 
her 1 proteis, and my "_ clion tt you would 
nt much of what it ie, did Int uſe my ut- 
mott Endeavours to maks her happy in the beit 
of Men, and give you tne Pulllihn of one of 
molt valuable vi her Sex. | Cin live without 


| Emin, 
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Emilia, but I own I cannot ſurvive the Lo of 


B:{kflenr. Vil have no Reply; vour Honour 


and Friendſhip will only conteſt my Happtacts, 


which depends entiiel on yours, Let us ouly 
Coutider on the Rleans to enfage the Cuniont 
of Monſieur Cet, a..4 of the vlarquis, At 
theſe Werds he roſe hattiy from his Chair, and 
Laing the Room, alded no mare than to mer— 
row we ll cout. Baur tecsived an incx- 
prelſi ble Jati s iastion in ans uncoinmmon Prost 
af Beune viii es Friend tip, and was ice, thy 
it coſt kim his Lite, met to be behluau-nand ith 


him in point of Genereſity. ti: nop-A tivs 


Action of his Friend's won'd be an Mugtiaty 


to his Reaſon, and enable him to get the Alal- 


tery ef i-is Patjion, The next Morning Bruns - 
Vie wes With him beto:c he was up, and ask d 
hin if he had thougit on any Expedicnt to 
gain the cid Gentleman's Conſent. Such a 
thought, replies he, never came into my Heal; 
for betide that I don't care to perplex m, ſelt 
with Impoſlibilities, I am no: capable of even 
wiſhing my own ELappineſs at my Friend's Ex- 
peice, I own to you, that you have dilſcoer'd 
my Weakneſs, in yielding to a Paſſion whica 


| Reaſon, Honour and Gratitude condemn ; but 


alas! they are all too weak to reſiſt the Cnarms 
of the adorable Emilia: i ſaw and loved, but 
what cou'd not guard my Heart nom the Power 
of her Eyes, ſhut out all Avenues to Hope ; and 
had you not made the Diſcovery, the Secret 
ſhou'd have been bury'd with me. LI thought 
this Paſſion the moit unhappy Accident of iny 


Life; and I am ſatisfied I need not uſe Argu- 
ments to perſuade you that I employ'd the 
ſtrongeſt againſt it: But I view it in another 


S Light 


_ „ — 
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Light, fiance by „our generous Offer it has 
ſhew'd me the ineftimable Value of the Man 
] love. Your Example, my dear Friend, has 
taught me to overcome my Paſſions; and tho 
I may find a greater Struggle, yet ſhall my Re- 
ſolves be as fixt. Porneville ſaid he . not 
deny he had a very great Value for Fila, and 
tho':2ht once he mig nt be happy in the Poflefſi- 
en of her, but that Eſteem cou'd not properly 
bear the Name of a tender Paſſion; aud the 
 Niſcorerv of his for that deſerving Maid,. had 
Put a B.r io his poſſible Happineſs. He added, 
that | may alle, put an End to the preſent Con- 
ri, I Wear to o Pellefaur, by all my Hepes, 
that Euilia never ſhall be my Wife.-------Ah 
wy Friend, replied Bell fur, recall the raſh 
Oath ; conſidez your depriving yourſelf of a 
Fiefling will be no Relief to what I tuffer, 
Depend, favs Bonneville, I will not reſt till 1 
Pr.xcure 50. all you wiſh; at leaſt I'll not think 
of other H. ppineſs than that of ſharing your 
Grief, ſhou'd | tail in what I propoſe, as I hope 
1 ſhall not. Bellifur em' racing him, ac jured 
nim to leave him to his Deſtin, and not make 
him more miſerable, by ſeeing him involved 
in his Misfortunes. Bonneville ſaying he was 
oblized to wait on the Marquis, they parted, 
Bellefœur ſet about og himſelf, and the 
other went direC.ly to his Granefather's Cham- 
ber. The old Gentleman was as yet in his 
B d, and no body being in the Room, he ſhut 
| the Door after him, and throwing himſelf on 
his Knees by the Bedſide, I come Sir, ſays he, 
to beg you will have Compaſſion' on what | 
ioffer, and preferve that Life which mediately I 
c. ve from you. The Marquis, ſurprizcd ww 
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his Ations, and the Vehemence with which he 
utter'd theſe Wo is, ſtarted a> ia tis Bed, 
crving Heavens viels my Child, what Accident 
has happen'd to end enger a Life more preCi- 
ous to me thin my own! Or wit: can be tre 
Nature of yeur Requeſt, that you can appfe- 
hend my mating the leaſt Heſitation in con- 
ſenting to it? Oh Sir, replies P:1::-: ile, I never 
Coubted a Tcndernct;, of which from my In- 
fancy | have had hourly Profs. It is that Ten- 
derneſs which [ avprehend will prove the great- 
elt Obſtacle to your indulging me in what I 
aſk, aud which, | adjure you, by your know: 
Goudn'ſs and Humanity, not to refute. me; 
5 my Happin-ſs depending entirely on your 
Conſent, as a miſerable Life mutt be the Con- 
ſequence of vour Denial, It e'er the Innocence? 
of my Infant State du delight you, or the ſtrict 
D.ty, tende. Affection, and Obſervance of my 
adult Years, merit your daiiy Dicaing, let 'em 
now plead tor me, and engage you nut to hazard 
a Lite which for lo miny Years has taken up 
your Care. The Marquis iuterrapting him, 
dcfirca he wou'd nut keep him in Sutpence. 
Yon know too well, aid he, my Action to 
doubt my contributing ail in my Power to com- 
pieat your Wiſhes; and 1 tainc | know you 
ton well to believe you Capabic of aikins waar 
wou'd blemiſh my Honour in con;eminy. I 
need no Aijurations, ſbeak boldiy, and you ſhall 
find in me the fame Keidinct and Atection 
to gratif, you, you have hint experienc'd. 
dit ou here by my ed-Hide, I can't bear to. 
lee you in a Poſture Which ity durpiize did not 
allow me to take notice of, Pouncwille procecu- 
ed, | ha. c, Sir, alrcad; told you ty muon lain 
; "Mw Bd 
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irdeb.cc to thu Þ;uvg of that cenerous Friend, 
wihcm you have er. Mel Tra as an EH Gen: 
tleman, under the name E/ iber, and tur 
whom I have heard you often cx; 9 a ver; 


particular Eile m. My Pro. eſhons, aniwei'd 


the Marquis, were very fincere, as he juſtly 
n.erits every thng [ can do to jerve him, beth 
en ec. 0::nt of the Otl zation | have to him for 
your Prefers ati n, and on that of his own Me- 
zit ; for J never „t met with a Gentleman of 
bettet Senſe, more Puiiterels, and for his age, 
of greater Penetration and Knowledge of the 
World. I a&m.ire his Candour, and am charm- 
ed With his Humanity : But you feem to ititi- 
mate that he is not an Engliſhman, No, Sir, 
replies Bonnevi ile, he drew his firſt Breath in 
Trance: T'oere is { mething ſo ood 'n his Sto- 
T', that 1 believe you won't think it loſs cf 
Time to give me your Attention. Here he re- 
lated what he had leaint from Belieflaur, te- 
ſerving whet regarded the Pictuies; which he 
kept leciet.* Toen ad: ded, this gallant Mak, 


tis Pattern of cifintereſted Fiiendſhip, nas, 


vou are ſenſible, been fer lume Daus feizel with 
a deep Miclinck0ly, which your ; denercus Tem— 
er 164d] not ice without 2 - viſible Concern, 
j re cauſe of this ſudden Cnange, as none kne, 
10 he, from a Principle cf Honour, enCeavour' 
ro1 ſhou'd gdiicever the Cauſe of. But his 


A 


ret ſig to viſt Monſieur Centiits, under Pie. 


tt ot Indiſpeſition, end hiis having never been 
insre duting niy Ablence, gave me du{pictons 
which race ne watch him ſo narr wiy, that 
i cilcovcr'd yeliciday, a Pafion for Emilia, he 


 41:de:vour'd to conccal, was the fecrit Fire that 


pity upon his Viiais, I tax'd him with it, 
| n. 
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and as he is not capable of ar. Untruth, he own'd 
that he tourd his Reaſon too weak to relic the 


Power of Emnilia's united Chiinis; but his 


Friendſhip was too great io envy my Happinels, 
and that nothing ſhou'd have made him reveal 


the fatal Secret. I have that Elicem for Emilia, 


which her Merit exacis from all who have tac 
Honcur of converſing with her; but I own to 
you, Sir, I had rather pait witn the adorabie 
Maid, than lle the matchleis Ze ef . Wat 


I then beg of you, my dear Graudpapa, as the 


greateſt Mark oi your Inculyence, is, that you 
vill content to my gi ing up my Pietenſions to 
that Mitacle of her Scx, and uſe your Eudcea- 
urs to convince Monſieur Centliis of the real 


Advantages of this Change. The Meu quis 


was contounded with what his Grandion had 
recounted, and ſo amazed at this uncxpec.cd Re- 
queſt, that he was ſome time before he antwer'd. 


He had not loit a Word of Bellfawur's Stury, 


wich recalling to his Mind, his Swway's 
Name, his fudd:n vaniſlung, and never at- 


* 
— 


ter appe ning; the TIweircuunibs Delay of 


his Daughter's Mau :iage, the Circumicauce of 
the Mother's Fati.er being 1ti!l alive, bis own 
Inclination lor Geilc/2 ur, lome Kelewmblance (te 


had often remark<cj of his Daughter's Fua- 


tures, and the rec:procal Aﬀection becween tim 
and Beorncville, Wuich the one ſhew's 1 cxpuling 
his Lune, ine other in reſigning his Lit. cis for 
his Friend, threw him into a Labyrinth of 
Thought, to which none cou'd give a Clue but 
his Daughter, whom he expected (wich lmpa- 
tiencc) ine following Day, Bonneville remaui k- 
ing his Tnoughtfulneſs, aud continued Silence, 
wes about to reiterate his Intreulics, when the 


old 
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old Gentleman ſpoke in this or the 'like Man 
ner: My cear Child, I :m fo fu from con- 
© Jemning the preferring vour Friend, to your 
I cve and Intercit, that L want Werds to ap- 
plaud the gencrous Action, aud Teas of Joy 
will better ſpeak that v. hich I feel in feeing the 
Greatneſs of your Soul, than even the moſt 
Energick. The Sentiments I have of this 
uncommon Demonſtration of yeur Affection, 
are too vaſt for Utterance : But you know it 
is not in my Power to viſpoic of Emilia ; an. 
Monſieur Centlits may not perhaps look on 
Belleflaur with dur Eyes; beſides, Virtre alone 
will hardly recempence the Ignorance of his 
Dith, and the Uncertainty ef a Fortune. 
Il law Manſur Centlits a Man of Hutvur, 
hut his Prudence wil! oblige him to provide 
another-guiſe Settlement for bis Daughter 
than bare Merit. For my own part, Four 
er nd is of ſuch a Nature, that yon cannot 
expect me to give you a poittive Aniwer : 
Be latizhed, it does not diſpleaſe me, and in 
© two Daus you fhail have my Reſolutions.” 
Bonneville made him a low Bow, and bending 
his Knee, left his Chamber. This Dif. ouric 
of his Griai ciun's, cauſed K Reflections 
to the Marquis, and the more he thought upon 
this Affair, the more he was convinced that Flaw- 
ar cou'd be no other than his Grrand.on, and he 
cou'd even wiſh, fo great was the Eſteem he had 
for him, that his Daugh.er's Ariival might con- 
firm his duſpicion, u ere it not that ic muſt ne- 
ceſſarily pioyve detrimental to his k eloved Ban- 
nevilles Fourtune. tie endeavour'd to call back 
eveiy Ciccuniſtaace of the time between the 
firſt and lecond Treaty of her Macria,«, aud 
-  $ememaber's 


other era edn od en 
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remcmber'd that ſhe was not many Moaths 
before the publics Conſummati -n of it, too ill 
to flay in Puts, and ictired to his Siſter's in the 
Countr:, under the Pretext of the Benefit of 
Ar: He hoped however, from the Ingenuity 
of his S nin Jar, the Marquis de Bonueuille, 
and from taat of his Daushter, ts put an End 
ty the Uneaſiteſs which theſe Doubts were ac- 
conmpanicd with, B,, as ſoon as drets'd 
being ted that his Frend was iu his Gtend— 
ti:hcr's Room, get on Horſeback to take the 
Air, as he did every Mormng. He rode along 


the Banks of the River Durance, Which was 


bat a ſinall League frum the Houie, aud light- 
ing oft his Hertie, he las down ulder the Shade 
G. 2 I iſt of Trees, Khich was Contiguous ty 
a ttle Grove adjoining to the Ker; hee in 
a haclancholy Fuiug he was ruminating on 
his NMistortunes, and his F:iend's unpaiaiill d 
eneroſity. Have] n t, ſays be, an Kzam- 
pie in that generous Man ſufficient to 
ſhame me into Reaſon ? Does he not love Ei- 
la? What a fond Queſtion! Is it poſſible to 
know her, and not be ſenſible of her Power? lle 
ves her, doats on her, and yet for me, uncom- 
mon Friendſhip! wou'd fore;o fo valt a Tiea- 
lure z cannot the ſame Motive, ſtiengthen'd oy 
Reaſon and Gratitude, make me triumph o'er 
this unruly Paſſion? M: | I ſtill love, when fo 
many unſurmountable Obſt»clcs deny even the 
leaſt Glimpſe of Hopes? But ſay, were ther 


no other Bar than that of H nou:, that, that 


alone's ſufficient to make the loſt, unhappy 
Bellefleur, deſpair of all the Happineſs this lite 
can yield him. Exert thyſelf, an let thoie Ob- 
ſtacles which oppoſe, give thee Strength to 
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o' ercome this hopeleſs PaCion, Bane to thy Ex 
and Honour. Fly far from the beauteous Ob- 
Jet; Lime and Abience may aſſiſt thy Reatvr. 


and abate that Flame which the daily Sight c: cha 

Emilia, like Oil, augments and ſtrenęthens. pro 

In the mean time, that beautiful Maid tuft-:"\ tur 

no Jeſs Anxiety on his Account, and with eg::. wii 

Anguiſh dreaded the Arrival of the Marquis of 

K de Bonneville, whoſe indiſpoſition had been the ma 
. only Reafon that her Marijave was ccleir, an 
ſ which ſhe was ſatisfied wou'd be concluded 23 try 
& ſoon as he reach'd the Marquis de Bia:thare”; D: 
Seat. She cou'd not hide her Uneaſineſs fiom mn 

her Siſter, but made her the Confiuant of what Ni 

ſhe ſuffer'd. Lesnera as frankly own'd to he: WM Le. 

that ſhe found herſelf inclined to have a Ten- wh 


derneis for her defizn'd Huſband ; but that ft: his 
endeavour'd to ſtiſlle theſe Sentiments in their Ml alo 
Birth, ſince they were contrary to her Duty, kn 
| her Siſter's Happineſs, and her own Quiet; and tru 
that ſhe hoped the Life ſhe was detign'd for, WM 7: 
wou'd make her entirely get the better of he: WM orc 
growing Paſſion, or change it into a ſiſterly Af. WW the 
fection. She adviſed her to take her Reſolu- :» 
tion, of ſuffering that with Patience, which ſhe litt 
cou'd not prevent; that Time, the Knowledge WM hin 
of Bonneuille's Merits, and the Fondneſs of 2 Fr: 
Huſband, wou'd recompence her complyin; Ml Sc 
with ker Duty, and efface the Impreſſions ſue WM in 
had received from Bellefiaur. Emilia made he; WM qu. 
Anſwer with a Sigh, that ſhe was happy, ber ten 
Reaſon was ſtronger than her Inc linations; for WM «-: 
ber part, tho' ſhe knew the Impoſfivility of het i +: 
avoiding the Match her Father had made, and i «x; 
was ignorant of the Sentiments of Belle the 
might have for her; yet ſhe cou'd not gain 10 
much 
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much upon herſelf as not to think her Obedience 
to her Father wou'd make the reſt of her Lite 
miſerable. But to teturn to Belleflenr ; he took 
the Reſolution of leaving the Marquis de Blan- 
bard's Houſe, and that his Friend might not 
prevent this Deſign, he determined not to re- 
turn. He immedia.cly mounted hi: Harſe, and 
without other Vi-w than that of getiins ont 
of the way cf being met with in cafe of ſearch 
made aftc: bim, went over the River at Ciſletou, 
ani without taking anv Road, crofs'i the Coun- 
try Faſt ward, (Cifleion, which is on the River 
Durance. 1s ture Leagues diſtant from the M ur- 
dis de Blanchard's Houſe) and came the fame 


Night to Sexes, ten Leagues from that Town, 


Let us here leave him, to return to Bonneville, 
who ſeeing the Hour of Dinner draw nigh, and 


his Friend not return'd, aſk'd if he went out 
alone; and being inſorm'd he dul, and none 


knowing the Road hu took, began to ſuſpect the 
truth, and told his Grandtither he was afraid 
Emilia had deprived him of his Friend, and ex- 


preſs'd the greateſt Uneaſineſs imaginable ; all 


the Reaſons the old Gentleman cou'd alledge 


o make him abandon this Thought, availed 
little. He deſired the Marquis not to expect 
him til! Tight, without he met fooncr with his 
Friend; and mounting his Horſe, with two 
Servants, they took diſterent Roads in his ſearch. 
In the Evening, before his Return, the Mar- 
quis de Banne ville and his Lady arrived, and were 
ten lerly recei,'d by the old Gentleman. They 
quired for Bonneville, and ſeem'd to wonder 


at his being from home the Day he ought to 


expect their Arrival, Fhe Marquis told 'em 
they wou'd agree he was exculable, when they 
1 | knew 
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knew the Cauſe; ſince it was no lefs than his 
Friend's being rifinz, who he feared had met 
with ſome unhappy Accident, Madam dd 2;y- 
nerille ſaid ſhe ſhou'd be extremely concern'd, 


I 

ſhou'd any happen to him, for her $51 had 
g'ven a very advantageous Character of him, [ 
[ am certain, replied the Marquis, he has not c 
(5ec5uſe it's impoſſible) done him Juſtice. None . 
can have a juſt Idea af the Value of that your.: b 
Gentleman, but who have the Honour to know tt 
him: I therefore will not attempt it, tho” ti! C 
vaur Son comes, I will entertain you with his th 
Hiſtory, which is very extraordinary. He her: if 
told 'em in what Manner, and upon what Q-- 8 


caſion he had learnt it from bis Grandſon. and 

gave 'em the Particular in the ſame Order 55::- 
neville had recounted it, with the Reaton: W 
which he had made made uſe of to induce him 
to viſit France. While the Mlarquis made this 81 
Relation, he obſerved the Emotiors it ca ſed 
both in his Daughter and her Huſband. The * 
fermer hearing her Father lavith in the Praiſes 
of Beliefleur, hoped it might be a favourable 
Minute to cbta.n a Pardon for marrying with- 
out his Conſent, an] keeping the Secret ſo long 
trom him; wherefore throwing herſelf at bis 
Feet, ſhe with a Flood of Tears, which for 
{ome time denied her Utterance, tenderly em- 
| braced his Knees, and cried, Oh! Sir, can you 
forgive my Diſobedience? You fee here implor- 
ing your Pardon, the happy or miſerable Mother 
of that Bellefleur, whoſe Nlerit you fay has 
gained your £fteem: It is yon, Sir, who mult 
determine which of theſe Epithets belong to me; 
for without Nature can work that Eſtzem into 
Affection, and you can forget I once, and oniy 
once 


129 J 


once diſobey'd you; how wretched muſt my 
Fault make me, and how little will Bellen 
Merit avail him! Oh let not this Fault which 
your after Conſent in ſome Meaſure extenuated, 
put an end to that Fondneſs I have experienc'd 
tem my Infancy. Pity your Daughter, who 
c:ni:ot ſupport the Thoughts of even a momen- 
tary Reſentment from her tender, her dearly 
beloved Father. Have Compaſſion on the Mo- 
ther of your Banneville's Friend; remember my 
Crime has been the caule that you ſtill enjoy 
that loved Grandion, and look upon Bell:flo:n:; 
if not as ſuch, yet as the Preſerver of your 
Child's Life. Here a Flood of Tears prevent 
ed her proceeding, The Marquis de Bonneville 
| had thrown himlelf on his Knees to ſecond his 
Wife, but the old Gentleman's Tenderneſs did 
not give him leave to ſpeak, and prevented his 
giving other Proo:s of his Forgiveneſs (for ſome 
time) than that of his Actions. IIc claſpt her 
in his Arms, join'd his Cheeks to hers, an 
mingled his Tears, which gave ſome Eaſe to 
a Heart o'er ſwoln with Love and Compiſhon 
for a ſuppliant Child, with thoſe which the dif- 
ferent Paſſions of Joy for her Son's Arrival, an:! 
Apprehenſion of ner Father's Frowns, flow'd - 
in abundance from her lovely Eyes. For Ma- 
dam Bonneville was but ſixteen Years elder than 
her Son. At length, when theſe firſt Tran- 
ſports gave way to Speech, he told her, that he 
thank'd Heaven for the unexpected Bleſſing of 
having found a fecond Prop to his old Age, and 
loox'd upon her having made a Step which he 
ſhou'd at the time very probably have condemn'd - 
t» be by the Impulſion of an o'er-ruling Provi- 
ence, which had thus pro.iicd for the Safety 
ES K of 
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of the one by the Bravery of the other Brother: 
That it was too late to defire he wou'd love 
Bellefiarur ; for either the Secret Springs of Na. Ml 
ture, or his uncemmon Merit, had from the fit 
Day given him a Share in his Affections, which . 
ſhe might believe this Diſcovery wou'd not u 
diminiſh. In a word, he told 'em France cod ,, 
not ſhew a Parent ſo bleſs'd in a Pair of Sons, M 
he congratulated both the Marquis and hi; MM : 
Daughter, upon the Virtues of Belleflœur, ani Ml v 
extoll'd the Fidelity, Care, and juſtice of ite. 
deceas'd Steward, to whom he was entruſt d. te. 
And then added, don't believe, however, tha: 
the {ſhining Qualities of Bell:flawr do in the 
leaſt eclipſe thoſe of his Brother, or that b; 


ſharing my Heart has taken any part of it from hi; 
Bonneville. It I am juſt to the one, I am not not 
unjuſt to the other; and if the elder deferie ut; 
my Affection, the younger has as good a Claim el] 
to my Tenderneſe: But let me tell you that to | 
am more obliged ro Chance than you, for thi and 


Satisfaction, and I ought to chide you bot very 
who have endeavour*'to conceal this Treau i Thi 
from me. Sir, anſwer'd Madam Bonneville, | 
have ever held vour Affection ſo dear, that 
durſt not hazard the Loſs of it, by the Diſcs 
very of my Diſobedience; and 1 much 12 
chofe to be deprived of my Son. The Mz 
quis her Huſband made the fame Excuſe, :: 
both return'd unfeign'd Thanks for his Go 
neſs in forgiving a Fault, which, ſaid the Mz: 
quis, was committed thro' an Exceſs of Lev 
And if he wou'd conſider the Virtue, Beaut 
and engaging Temper of his Daughter, he cou 
not blame him if he apprehended ner Loſs ; # 
to ccmpleat his own Happineſs, he enticed! 
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to tiſque his Anger, which be hoped his Ten- 
der nes wou'd not ſuffer to be of any long Con- 
tiuuance. In the Interim, the Servants who 
went out with Bonneville, came home ſoon after 
one another, without any News of Bell:fleur ; 
but their Maſter did not retuin til! Nigat hin- 
der'd his farther Enquiry. He entei'd the Room 
wh:re the Marquis and his Father and Mother 


were, but with Looks lo wild, with a Coun- 


tenance fo d jecied, that they all apprehended 
ſome fatal Accident; and none had the Cour 
rage t. aſk him what was become of Bellefleur, 
After he had ſaluted and begg'd the Bicikng of 
his Parents, ne ſaid to the Miu: quis, can bea” 
nothing of my Friend. H. had no ſoone 
utter d theſe Words, than Madan Bonneville 
tell into a Swocn, He uſed the common Means 
to bring her to herſelſ; and Wẽ le her Huſband 
and Father were buſied about her, they were 


very near wanting themſelves the ſame Aſſiſtance. 


The former ſaid only, there is no Joy which 
has not an Alloy of Grief, Tunis ſudden Syn- 
cope of his Mother's, and what his Father ſaid, 


was 0 ſutprizing to Bonnevule, that he knew 
not what to think. As ſoon as Madam Bonne. 


wile had recovered from her S:voun, they placed 
her in an Eaſy Chair, where ſhe fate without 
ſpeaking a Word; and ſhe ſeeined not thorough- 
ly to have recover'd her Senſcs. At laſt a Show- 
er of Tears uſher'd in her Complaints. Oh! 


dir, ſaid ſhe, tho' you forgive, Heaven will 


puniſh my Diſobeduierce, and has only taught 
me the Value of my Son, that I might be tre 


more ſenſible of his Loſs. - Theſe Worcs 

| awaken'd Bonneville's Reflection, and it's haid 
to ſay whether his Jos to find Bellefleur his 
K 2 Brother, 
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Brother, or his Grief for his ſudden Departure, 
was the greateſt. The Marquis his Father 
acquainted him with the Relation between him 
and his Friend, while the old Gentleman en- 
deavour'd to comfort his Daughter. He how- 
ever uſed all his Efforts to hide his Concerr, 
and to give his Mother Hopes of hearing foun 
from his Brother, whom only Exceſs of Friend- 
ſhip had deprived him of. Servants were im- 
mediately again ſent to every Village round, in 
Hopes he might have been ſeen to paſs thro' 
ſome one of them. And at twelve at Night one 
return'd with the good News of the Perſon he 
deſcrib'd having paſs'd the Bridge of C:i/letin; 
| for at the Inn near the River being faint with 
He t, he drank a Glaſs of Water with a little 
J:randy in it. This a little pacified the afflicted 
Familv, and they concluded upon renewing 
their Search early the next Morning. But let 
us leave 'em, to return to Bellefleur, why ar- 
rived at Sencs as fatigued in Mind as Body, and 
Irzeſolute which way he ſhou'd take; one while 
he thought of paſſing the Alps, and going into 
Italy, for Provence on the Faſt ie bounded by 
thoſe ſtupendous Mountains. Then _ he 
form'd the Deſign of going to ſome Sea- port 
of the Mediterran.m, and of returning by Sea 
to England; which laſt he fix'd upon. He 
went to Bed with this Reſolution, which he 
intended to put in practice early the next Morn- 
ing. The Maſter of the Inn took Notice of 
his Gueſt's Melancholy, and aſked him the 
Caute. Belleflaur anſwer'd him, he miſtook 
an Indiſpoſition for Melancholy, and deſired he 
wou'd let his Supper and Bed be got ready as 
ſoon as pcflible, in which he was punQually 
© odey d; 
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obey d; tho in the Interim his Landlord made 
him uneaſy with many impertinent Queſtions 
about his Illneſs, whence he came, ana wiither 
he was going. He anſwer'd, that he was too 
much tired and out of order to jat.s:'y ſo many 
Queſtions, and defited nothing mote than to 
be in Bed. The Reaſon of the ſan-keeper*s 
aſking ſo manv, was, that near Roguemaure in 


Languedoc, a Gentleman was robb'u and mur- 
, der'd, and a Deſcription of the Murde.cis was 
. privately ſent to all the Inns in the adjacent Pi- 
e vinces; now the Inn-keeper took it into his 
Head that Belleſfœur anſwer'd that of one of theſe 
h Highwaymen, wich Suſpicion grew ſtronger, 


by the viſible Melancholy in his Face, and the 
Reſervedneſs of his Carriage. He however, 
upon the Anſwer he received, put an End to 
tne Impertinence of his Qu-ſtions, but reiolv'd 
to ſecure his Gueſt; and tho' it was late when 
Belleflazur arrived, yet he that Night, aiter hav- 


of Jultice, and toid 'em what he ſuipected, but 
that they need not trouble themſelves till Morn- 
ing, becauſe he wo!'d take care to ſecure botii 
Man and Horſe, Te next Morning, by Break 
of Day, Beiliſlæur was up, but cou'd neither 


tul about ſix ' Clock, When the Landloid came 
up with the Officers. They toid him tier 
Krrand, which waen Bellefleur had heard, he 
ſhew's Signs of Diſcontent, and before ne was 
aware, in a fort of Paſlion, turning from the 
Company, faid, Unucxy Acude:t! Tne Offi- 
Fer told him he mutt prepa'e to follow 'em, 
and ive an Account « t nimicii before 2 Nlagit- 


he 


ing conſulted his Wife, went to the Uthcers. 


get any bod, to anſwer him, nor open his iZoor,,. 


ate; that as they took Him on Sul icin one, 


: 
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he need apprehend no ill Treatment. Uſe me 
as ycu pleaſe, replied Bellefleur, I am too 
wretched to care what becomes of me. The 
Serjeants, when he was dreſs'd, brought h:m 
down Stairs, and after they had got a good 
Breakfaſt, which they charg'd to the Ptiſo- 
ner's Account, carried him to the Goaler's 
| Houſe, where they put him in one of the beſt 
Rooms, which was vile enough, and kept him 
Company tiil abcut eleven when they went with 
him to the Magiftrate's ; but he being engaged, 
put em off till three in the Afternoon, when, and 
not before, he ſhou'd have L-ifure to examine 
h:m. In the mean while, Bonncville at two o 
Clock, the Moon being up, raiſed the Servants, 
and took the way towards Ciſleton, knock'd up 
tne People where Bellefleur had ſtopp'd, but 
ect no ta;ther Intelligence: by good Luck a 
Traveller who lay thee that Night, had the 
Curioſity to riſe ſooner than he dengned, to 
know what cou'd bring ſo many Hoitemen at 
that early Hour to the Inn, foi Bonneville had 
four Ser. ants with him, to diſperſe tcveral Ways. 
This Man heating the Enquiry, aſk'd what 
ſort of Gentleman they look'd after, and on the 
Detcription, ſaid, that the Day before he had 
met uch a one on the Road of Senes, about 
four o' Clock. On this News he fent back 
one of his Servants to acquaint his Paien:s ; 
and after having thank'd the Traveller, puitcd 
towards this Town, and arrived juſt as the der- 
jeants were returning with their Priſoner to the 
CGoaict's. No ſooner had he fet Eyes en his 
dear Bellefleur, but he threw hin. elf off his 
Horle, made way thro' the Preſs, and catc: ing 
him in his Arms, he cricd, Bleſſed be Het 

. | Which 
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which has ſo happily directed my Road, as to 
make me find, and prevent my dear Brother's 
flying from what alone can crown all his Wiſhes 
and make his H2ppireſs compleat. Ah Bonne- 
ville! icplied he, forget a Wretch unworthy 
your minuteſt Care; one who ſeems to have 
3 made onl-' t. be miſerable. he Scrjeants 
ani the Crowd about em were no: a little ſur- 
prized, to ſee a Genileman in Bonneville's Fi- 
gure Careſs ſo tenderly the ſuppoſed Murderer, 
and to hear him call him Brother. He anſwei d 
Beilejlzeur, he ght to reverſe thoſe Sentiments, 
fince he knew ncne wi might not envy his 
Happinets : And that waen he had heard what 
he had to acquaint him with, he was ſatisfied 
he wou'd e fo much oi his Mind, that he wou'd. 
think no Words nor A-lions ſufficient to ac- 
knowledee the indulgence of the all-rulin 
Power. They were near the Goal when Ben- 
neville firſt law him, who was ſoon informed of 
the Rcalui: of his being thus guarded ; he went 
into the vom with him, and deſi: ing to be left 
alone, v. hich the Serjeants (who fancied by this, 
thai the Inn-keeper's Suſpicions weie groundleſs) 
ve. y Civiily agrecd to. No ſooner was the Door 
ſhut, than Bonneville tenderly embracing his 
Brother, told him every Particular of the Diſ- 
coveiy. It is mach more ealy to imagine, than 


to repicſcnt what Bellefleur felt on the Rela- 
tion of ſo unexpected and happy a I'urn of For- 


tune. He return'd his Brother's Careſſes, and 
exprels'd himielf in Jerms of the moſt tender 
Ancc.on. He t id him the Mctive of his 
adopt Departure, and added, that this fatal 
F.:fhon was a great Alwy to his preſent Happi— 


nels> Bonneville deſired he wou'd endeavour to 


make 
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make himſelf eaſy as to Emilia, whom he now 
Iok'd upon as a Sifter ; that he ever eſteemed 
her, but never had a Tenderneſs for her, which 
wou'd have given him much Uneaſineſs, had 
_ Monſieur Centlits diſpoſed of her to any other 
than his dear Brother. But, ſays he, I delay 
too long ſharing my Satisfac.ion of having found 
You, with our common Parents, whom on ac- 
count of your Abſence L left almoſt inconſolable. 
And opening the Door, he call'd one of the Ser- 
Jeants, and aſk'd if he cou'd not procure him a 
diligent Mzn, and a good Horſe, who cou'd go 

that Afternoon thiiteen Leagues. The Ser- 

jeant told him there was an Jriſpman in the 
Town, who often went on Exprefles, and had 
deen a Running-Fcocman, who at Bonnewille's 
De fire was fent for. This Fellow undertook 
to carry his Letter in five Hours, and ſaid he 
knew the Marquis de Bianchard's Houſe. When 
he was diſpatch'd, Bonneville calling the Ser- 
jeants, told m they were groſly miſtaken; but 
however, they were not to blame in the Per- 
formance of their Duty; That ſince they cou'd 
not ſee the Magiſtrate till three o' Clock, he 
defired they wou'd ſuffer the Priſoner to go to 
an Inn, where ſemething might be order'd for 
Dinner, and they might have a better Room. 
They who had learnt his Quality from his Ser- 
vants, conſented, but begg'd he wou'd excuſe 
'em if they deſired to be in tne Room wh le they 
ſtay'd at the Inn. This zppearing reat'nable 
they went all of them to the Inn where ZLelle- 
fur lodg'd. The Maſter ct it teared he nad 
been too forward, and nad made a wrong Step, 
which he might ſuffer for, and began to excuie 
himſelf, when Bonnevilie interrupting, ſaid, he 
| had 
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had done both him and the Priſoner the great- 
eit Pleature imaginable; that he attributed what 
he had done to a Love of Juſtice, and was ſo 
far from blaming him, that he wou'd reward 
him for it; hid him cover two Tables, one for 
himſelf and Bell:Awnr, the other for the ſix Ser- 
jeants, and provide a handſome Dinner as ſoon 
as poſſible. After this, he ſent a Letter to the 
Mazgiſt:ate by one of his S:rvants, who was ac- 
cempanied b, a Serjeant to ſhew him the Houſe. 
Tnat Gentleman no ſooner knew it was the: 
Marquis de Blanchard's Son, than he left what. 
Buſineſs had made him- defer Ballaflæur's Exa- 
miaaticn, and came to wait on him at the Inn; 
(tor you muſt know the Marquis was a Lieu- 
terant General, and had been Governor of Pro- 
vence.) The firſt Compliments being paſs'd, 
and Bonneviile having told him the Improbability 
of that Genileman's being the Murderer, the 
Serjeants wert diſcharg'd, and Bellgæur had his 
Sword return'd him. But the Brothers kept 
them to Dinner, tho' in another Rcom, and 
when they came :o take their Leaves, gave em 
five Louis, and bid 'em reward the Goaler for 
his Room. The Magiſtrate kept em Com- 
pany tilt it was bed-time; and the next Morn- 
ing the two Brothers ſet out at Break of Day. 
In the mean while, Monfieur de Centlits and his 
Daughters waited on the Marquis and Madam 
de Bonneville, and were acquainted with Belle- 
flæur's Story. The Marquis de Blanchard told 
Monſieur Centlits that inſtead of his breaking 
off the intended Alliance of their two Families, 
it might, if he pleaſed, make it yet more 2 
and laſting. I have already, ſays he, acquainte 
you with the Paſſion of the elder Brother for 


Emilia, 


E 

Emilia, and the uncommon Proof of the Friend- 
mip which the younger has given, in offering 
to teſign his Pretenſions to that young Lade, 
which were founded upon your Indulgence and 
her Obedience. Madam, continued he, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to Emilia, I beg you won't be- 
lic ve h- is not truly ſenſible how dearly he pays 
to {ave his Friends, now his declared Brother's 
Life; he kno«'s your Value, and thinks he gives 
a Proof of the moſt tender Affection, in refign- 
ing his H« pes to one whole fuperio1 Merit may 
more j iſtly claim the Poſſeſſion of ſo ineſtima- 
ble a Treaſure, Then turning to Monſieur 
Centlits, he went on, Bonncville is no Stranger to 
your Leoera”'s Meijt, and if you, will conſent 
to make my Family compleatly. happy, and the 
young Ladies are not aveiſe, I ſhall have nothing 
to with but their future Rate, which I can't 
doubt of if you conſent d this double Match. 
I am ſatisfied you will find my Engliſh Son as 
ready to ſhare his Fortune with his Brother, 
as Bonneville was to give up a Miſtreſs pre- 
ferable to the moſt ample. Monſieur Certlitss 
replied, that he had no Objection if Mon- 
ſieur Flower anſwer'd the Marquis's Expecta- 
tions, (for by Articles of Marriage the Eftate 
was ſettled upon the eldeſt Son ;) and if his 
Daughters cunſented, for he never u d force 
their Inclinations: then aſking Emilia if ſhe 
 eou'd approve of this Change, fhe an- 
ſwer'd ſhe ſhould always obey him in what- 
ever he thought proper; that ſhe had received 
Monſieur Bonneville's Addrefles, becauſe he had 
commanded her to look on him as her deſigned 
Huſband ; that ſhe had all the Regard for _ 
* 7 
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his Merit claimed, and tho' ſhe was a Stranger 
to what is called Love, yet ſhe wou'd have made 
it her Study to have given him no Reaſon of 
Complaint, had ſhe been his Wife; that her 
Heart was entirely free, and if her Father to 
pleas'd, ſhe ſhou'd look on Monſieur Flower 
with the ſame Complaiſance ſhe had had for nis 
younger Brother. Leomra's Content being 
aſk'd, ſhe ſaid, if ſhe might be allow'd to ſpeak 
ingenuouſly, ſhe cou'd not but prefer Monſieur 
Bonneville's Merit to the Auſterity of a Convent. 
The Expreſs arriving with News of Flawer, 
heighten'd their mutual Satisfaction. Monſicur 
Centlits and his Daughters were prevailed on to 
| ſtay that Night, and the next Day by Noon 
the two Brothers arrived. It is impoſſible for 
Words to give a juſt Idea of the Joy this Fa- 
mily was in; it is inexpreſſible. After the firſt 
Embraces and Congratulations were over, the 
Marquis de Bonneville told Bell:Azur, whom we 
muſt now call 4a Fort, that by the Articles of 
Marriage, his Wite's Father had ſettled his 
Eftate, as well as his own, on the eldeſt Son; 
and that the Diſcovery of his Birth, tho* Bon- 
neville had found a Brother whom he tenderl 
lov'd, yet it reduced him from the Proſpect of 
two fair Eſtates, to the depending on o . 
all the Fortune deſtined to the younger Children. 
That as for his part, who was not ignorant 
that Bonneville muſt either fall from his Hopes, 
or he be kept ſtill in Ignorance of his Birth, 
Lich was for Bonneville's Sake his Reſolution, 
without he wou'd renounce his Right,) he h id 
| lived with ſuch Oeconomy, he had yearly laid 
by the one Half of his Revenues to provide for 
hin in England, an Eftate which might make 
amends 
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amends for what he parted with in France, and 
keep up a Port equal to his Birth; and this he 
was the better able to do, by an Uncle's Death, 
Wbo left him a conſiderable Sum of ready Mo- 
ney. I need not tell you, ſaid he, the Obli- 

gations you have to your Brother; they are 
Oh Sir, replied /a Foret, don't, I beg of you, 
injure me ſo much as to imagine I can forget 
what I owe him; or that Words can expel; 


the Senſe I have of your Tenderneſs, Wh ch 


obliged your lin. iting vour Expences. If any 
thing can be be an Alloy to the Joy ] have, 
in finding myſelf deſcended from ſuch worthy 
Parents, and Biother to fo gener ds a Cavalier, 
it is, that he ſuffers by it. But there is a Re- 

medy for this, if Monſieur Centlits, who has 
conſented to make me nappy, will alſo conſ_nt 
to your firſt Reſolution, and the foi Emilia can 
be content with what your Indulgence has laid 
by for my P ov:fion : For if I have any Deſire 
of Riches, it is only to give me ſome Merit 
with this beautiful Lady. No, ſays Bonneville, 
I'll never conſent my Brother ſhall loſe-------I'1| 
put an end, interrupted Monfieur de Blanchard, 
to this generous Diſpute. Share what your 
Father and I have between you, at our Deaths, 
.in the Interim divide our ready Money, which 
J find is not inconſiderable. I have another 
Houſe but five Leagues off, to which I'll retire, 
fon give up this to la Foret,) where, Monſieur 
Centlits, if you approve it, we'll live together, 

No, faid Centlits, I'il quit mine to Leoncra and 
her Huſband, and live with em; do you follow 

my Example, and ſtay with {2 Foret and his 

Wife. In ſhort, every thing was thus agreed, 

and as ſoon as the Writings cou'd be got ready, 

0 tne 
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the double Match was conſummated, to the un- 
utterable Joy of all Parties. The Wedding, 

were kept at Nlonfteur de HRui⁰'s: But we 
N muſt not look for an unello, % Hoppineſs in this 


; World. The ſudden Death of the Marquis 
. de Bonneville, who was ſeized with the Gout in 
) the Stomach, which carried him off about ten 
: Days aiter the Weddings, changed their Mirth 
$ 


into Grief, and the Wedding-Cloaths to Mourn- 
ing. Madam, his Widow, was iqconſo! h'c 
for his Loſs, and nothing could diſſuade her en- 
tering into Religion. Death who had begun 
to diſturb the Peuce and Tlappineſs of this Ja. 
m:1\, was not content with having raviſh'd fron 
it the Marquis. for in leſs than ſeven Months 
the good Monſieur de Blanchard, worn out with 
Age, chearfully paid the Debt of Nature; and 
was not long after follow'd by his Friend C-:;;- 
lits, leaving their Eftates to be divided equally 
betwixt tae two Brothers. Time and Reaſan 
put an End to the Grief the Family was in fer 
tie Loſs of four tender Parents; for Madam 
de Bonneville was in a Manner dead to the 
World, by her having taken the Veil in the 
Monaſtry of poor Clares, Tie Tears of the 
Children had ſcarce been d:i-d a I'welve-month, 
which Time was paſs'd in pcifect Happineſs, 
when la Foret was ublig'd to go to Paris on ac- 
count of a Law-Suit, deſcended to him from hi; 
Grandfather, and left Emilia big with Caile, 
By the Carelcflnel> of a Servant, few Days aftec 
his Departu!e, the Houte was ſet on Fire, and 
burnt to {the Crro:nd, Emilia efcaned the 
Flames, and got into a neighbouring Farmer's, 
where the Fright broug.:t upon her Labour 
Pains, and {he was deliva'd of a Boy; the Ter- 


ror 
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% ſhe had been in bad made fo great an Ir. 
peſten on her, that ſhe fell into ſwooning Fits 
{> often, ſhe was at length concluded dead, 
viving no longer the leaſt Signs of Life. Lene 
54, at the News of her Sifler's Houſe being fired, 
tho' very rear her Time, made all poſſible Haſte 
to her Aſſiſtance, and came time enough to be 
Witneſs to her Agonies, and ſee her (as all be- 
licved) expire. The Affliction the poor Leanma 
was in for the Loſs of her dear Siſter, coſt her's 
and her Infant's Life; for ſhe immediately mit. 
carried, and died before any Help cou'd be 
brought her. A Detail of theſe Misfortun-s 
was ſent expieſs to the then wretched, tho! late 
happy /a Feoret; he had need of all his Conflan- 
cv to bear up againſt a Misfortune, which was 
by ſo much the more piercing, as it was ſudden 
and uncxpected. After he had a little recover'd 
himſelf, he wrote to Bonneville in the following 
'Terms: - 


i 
7 1 * a”. P—_Y Pe 2 


Dear BROTHER, 


* It hes plcaſcd the Almickty to try my 
< Rcfegration, by the couble Lofs of my dear 
* Enilia ard Leencora, You who lie under the 

lame Trial, need not be told my Affliclion, 

my Loſs ſufficiently ſpeaks it. As I am my- 

ielf, ſpight of Reafon and Religion, incapa- 

ble of any Conſolation, I am unfit to cfier 

you any Comfort in your preſent truly deplo- 

ravie Circumſtances. I beg you will take upon 

you the Care of my pcor Intant, fhou'd it live, 
tor the ſake of it's unhappy Parents. As for 
n Aﬀais, I have now none worth my Care. 
J leave every thing to your Diipclal, reſolved 
| | to 
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« to retire from the World, and in ſome Mace 
« where the wretched Bellefl:zur ne'er was hear | 
of, endeavour to make myſelf worthy of bein? 
admitted to that bliſsful Seat which now pott. 
es the happy viſters, our dear, but to u; alas! 
© Joſt Wives, and there receive again tay chatte 
Eiliu, freed from the Apptelienſion of a fu- 
© ture Separation. Continue to love and pray 
© for me, and allure yourſelf my daily Prayers 
© ſhall be for rhe Happineſs oi my dear and tou 
derly beluvel Brother. . 


* Ateu, 
 Belleflenr.' 


H: ſeat the Servant with this Letter, wh» 
had bzen the M-iT-nger of his Mistortune, and 
leaving Paris, has not been heard of ſince, tho” 
the ſtti eſt Enquiry has been made after him; 
and he has been gone ten Years. But to re- 
turn to Emilia: She lay eight and forty Hours 
as dead, and Preparations were making for the 
Funeral of the two Siiters, when, at the Ead 
of that Space, a Servant who waited on her in 
her Life, and cou'd not be perſuaded to quit the 
Body of her dear Miſtreſs, as ſhe was beyail- 
ing her Loſs, and b:dewing it with her Tears, 
fancied her Lady breath'd, and preſſing her Lips 
to Emilia's, was ſtrengthen'd in her Opinion: 
She call'd up ſome other Secvants, who putting 
a Glaſs to her Face, were convinced to their 
unſpeakable Joy, that ſne was not Deal. She 
was immediately clapp'd into za warm Bed, and 
proper Methods beinz taken, was in a little 
ume brought to herſelf. The Death of her 

| L * Siſter, 
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Siſter, and her Huſband's Departure, were in- 
Cuitriouſly conccaled from her till ſhe was tho- 
roughly recover'd, tho' even then it had ſo great 
an Effect upon her, that Bonneville fear'd 
tor her Life. The Child died before its Mo- 
ther was recover'd from the Fit, which held her 
io many Hours, In a word, ſpight of all Per- 
ſuzfions, ſhe retired to the fame Convent her 
Mother in Law had choſen, wv here ſhe is ſti! 
2 Penticner; for the Uncertainty of her Hf. 
band's Death is a Bar to her taking the Ven, 
tho' the Law on his long Abſence gives the 
Eftate and Title to his Brother. Judge vou, 
ſa:d Monſicur Mirabel, if it is without Cautc 
Bonneville appears with that Melancholy you 
took notice of, I atk'd Mirabel what was be- 
become of the Chevalier and the Counteſs? 

Poor Grandris was with la Fort, (whom he 


loved as a Brother) when the melancholy News 


was brought him of his Loſs, and he wrote 
Word to his Friends, from Laudon, that he had 
prevailed upon that Gentleman to allow him 
tor a Companion, and was teſolved to follow 
nis Fortune till Time had abated his Grief, 
and made him capable of ſome Conſolation. 
So that we can give no Account of him. The 
Counteſs, who has embelliſh'd her Works with 
the Story I haie juſt told, is at her Seat ſome 
four Leagues from hence. If you are to be 
ecquainted with her, whenever you pleaſe we! 
make her a Viſtt. 1 gladly accepted the Pro- 
poſal, and the very next Day we waited on her. 
She received us very handion.el;, and when 
Menkeur Mirabel preſented me to her as an 
Englih Gentleman, ſhe told me with a very 
eblizing Air, that ihe was always proud of en- 

| tertaining 
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taining thoſe Geatlemen of my Country wha 


wou'd honour her wich their Viſits, ſince that 


famous Iſl2 brought forth nothing common; 


that Athens mult yield to London in point of Li- 
terature; and were the Court of Aurulus ſtill 
flourilhing, it wou'd be eclips'd by tne Polite- 


neſs of the Enz/iih Man ot Quality. I have, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, the Happineſs of knouing ſeveral, 


and when at Paris, few arrived who do not ho- 
nour my Fuſe with taeir Preſence: | have 
ſtudied your Language for ſome Years, and hae 


an Engliſh Servant with whom I conſtantly 
converle in it, which is expreilive, ſweet and 
manly. I return'd her Compliment, but toia 
ter that the Eugliſb were not imprulent enoug) 
to conteſt the Bays wich the French Nation, 


where even the fair Sex mi ght read us [ectuces, 


of which Truth your LaJyihip is a ſufficient 
Inſtance; for Who can be acquainted with your 
Works, and not be at once charm'd and edinge i? 
I proteit, Sir, anſwer'd the Countels, you flatter 
me very agreeably ; the Compliment breaks the 
Efforts of Realon, and gives me up a Prey to 
Vanity. Nothing cau equal the Pieature L 
feel when my poor ProJuctions mect with ap- 
plauſe from thoic of your reanzd Falte. Mow 
t:ur Afirabdl aſk'd the Countel: if the hiud no- 
thing new to entertain her Adtnirets with the 
eniu.ng Winter. I have wrote, lays th-, tis 
Life and Adventures of the Chevalier 4 G:a.; 
dis, to the time of our loſing him; tno' | dou's 


jet intend to publiſh it, in Hopes he may a gan 


be hcald of. However, if you'll do me ths ta- 
dur of your A., unadverſi ns, which were i not 
to much a Siranger, I ſhau'd ailo beg of your 
Fiicad; I will give you the Manuterip: tone 
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with you. I have alſo by me the Life of my 
Woman, who, as | ſaid, is Engliſb; this I deſien 
immediately for the Preſs, as part is already 
gone, 1 can't have the Pleaſure of your Cor- 
rections. We made her a Compliment ſuitable 
to the Occaſion, dined with her, paſſed the Day 
in agreeable Converſation, and return'd in the 
Evening wich her Manuſcript, which I was fo 
impatient to read, that I ſat up the better part 
of tne Night. I have it by me, for I took a Co- 
pes and it runs thus: | 


The Unfortunate Chevalier. 


© $1 was haſtening to the Embraces of the 

jovely Tyoet:s, when fix Horſemen enter'd the 
Gates of the once famous, but now deſolate 
City of Tengres; two were Servants, the other 
© four young Gentiemen. They took into the 
beſt Inn, and their Servants ſaid they came 
* from Paris for no other Reaſon than that of 
drinking the Waters of Tangre, which have 
been fo famous that Livy takes Notice of them. 
Taney beſpoke a very noble Supper, but had 
only two Beds beſides thoſe for the Servants, 
* notwithſtanding there were many in the Inn. 
Ahe Day following they went towards the 
* Fountain, which is but an ealy little Walk 
from the Gates of the Town; but the Pave- 
ment of ihe Streets, which is extremely bad, 
* tarowing one of the Gentlemen down, he re- 
© turn, leaning on his Friend's Arm, and com- 
» plaining that ue had ſtrained his Ancle. A 
\ 54:71 4as tent for, who adviled his ly ing 
* 46.4; and nx to azad waiking for ſome 
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having applied what he thought fit, he took 
his leave, promiſing to return in the Evening. 
When he was got down, he call'd the JL.and- 


lord aſide, and aſk'd him who theſe Strangers 


were? The Inn-keeper told him he knew no- 
thing of them. III tell you then, replies the 


other, the ſeeming young Gentleman who 


has ſtrained his Ancle, is a Woman, Daugh- 


ter to a rich Inn keeper at Dunkirk, and her 


Companion is the Chevalier de Grandris; I 
was in that Town when he ſtole her away, 


and at the ſame time his Companion carried 


off her Maid, who was ſo very handſome, 


that hardly cou'd you ſce her without falling 


in Love. I'll warrant vou, ſays the In-keep- 
er, that's the other Couple who are at the 
Fountain. Very likely, anſwer'd the Sur- 
geon; I dreſs'd a Valet of this Gentleman's 
who was hurt, and he told me the Story, 
with all the Circumſtances, I dearly love 
Stories, cries the Hoſt, I beg of you let me 
hear it. But firſt let me know, may I ven- 
ture to truſt em, for they live at a great 
Rate; they'd a Supper laſt Night fit tor a 
Prince, and they have beſpoke a Dinner to 
Day, bleſs my Soul ; the Prince of Liege, or 
Burgher Maſter of Brujjels, has not better. 
You are in no Danger, let em beſpeak what 
they will, they'll pay well; there's no want of 
Money. Nay then, ſays the Hoſt, let 'em 
eat what they will, do what they will, diink 


what they will, _ ſhan't want good At- 
tendance and civil Uſa 


the Surgeon, I have not time now. Ho urig, 
for that was the Name tf Graud: is's 
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Jlage: But pray tell me 
the Story. I' tell it in the Evening, repli:d 
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Chamber, and there paſs'd the Day. 


E 
nion, and Catalina, who were at the Foug- 
tain, the latter paſſing under the Name cf 
Junius, return'd to the Inn, when they were 
informed Mar cello's Ancle was very much 
ſtrained. They dined in the Chevalier's 


2 the Surgeon having viſited his Pa- 
tient, ſat him down with his Landlord, re- 
membring the Promiſe he had made, and be- 


gan to acquit himſelf in the following Man- 


ner: The Chevalier de Grandris is of a very 
ancient Family of Languedoc, and his Eſtate, 
which is conſiderable, lies near St. Andre, 
in the ſame County. He was brought up by 
his Mother, who thought no other Accom- 
pliſhments neceſſary for the making a fine 
Gentleman, than Ae Fencing, Riding, 
and ſome little Knowledge of Muſick. Stud) 
ſhe thought altogether uſcleſs for a Man cf 
Fortune. He was taught theſe Sciences, and 
to tyrannize over the Servants, beat and in- 
ſult the Tenants, and being arrived to the 
Age cf fifteen, he profeſs'd himſelf a Votary 
to Venus, and reign'd in his Manor like the 
Grand Turk in his Seraglio. His Mother“ 
Maids, and Tenant's Daughters, made daily 
Complaints to her of Matter's Rudeneſs; 
which ſhe, good Lady, only laugh'd at ; and 
by this Means encouraged him in his licen- 
tiaus Humour. When he was abcut ſeven- 
teen, he was tent to Angiers to pei ſect his Ex- 
erciies, Where he grew as famous tor his In- 
trigues, as he had been at his own Village. 
I thall give you a ſhort Account of one, 
The Cheralier's Eloquence conſiſted chief; 
in this: You are a clever Gi!; I never ſaw 
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© one I liked fo wel: 11 21ve you ſo much 
What f... ou, will you or no?-----it's a 
great deaz of Honey, and Women are mere 
Drugs; there's Choice encugh; and if 1 did 
© not love you, I vowtin't offer you half fo 
much. Vnus was not propitious, and the + 
greater part of thoſe on whom he employ'd his 
Rhetorick, proved very Danaes. But either 
the Sea-born Goddeſs ſlept, or was careleſs 
of his Affairs, cr he had neglected to implore 
the Aſſiſtance of her Deity, when he caſt his 
Eyes on the lovely Petronella, Wife to a Shue- 
maker. She had beed married but few Months, 
was not above eighteen, of a fine Com- 
plection, her Eyes and Hairs were of a jet 
Black, her Cheeks were the Field of Battle, 
in which, with equal Forces, the Roſe and 
Lily contended for Superiority ; her Terth 
were Ivory, her Lips Coral, her Breath ſwecter 


riage eaſy, and her Voice enchanting. No 
wonder if the Chevalier fell a Victim to thsſe 
united Charias ; he, who had found many in 
Threeſcore, and had attempted the Virtue 
of a Bed-maker, whoſe Mouth old Time had 
depopulated while he was hanging at his 
Nurſe's Breaſt. He ſaw, loved, at leaſt de- 
fired this Charming Object, and thought of 
nothing but the gratif\ ing his Paſſion by En- 
joyment. He went to Morennes to beſpeak 
Shoes and Boots, and every Day called to fee 
what Readineſs they were in, wou'd fit down 
in the Shop, talk familiarly with the Huſband, 
and often ſend for Wine to treat him; ten 
* Days pals'd this without his having an Op- 
* portunity of ſpeaking to Petroneila; he _ 

EP fore 


[20.1 
fore reſolved to tell her what he ſuftered, b. 
| © Letter, which he might convey privately : 
© And accordingly wrote this. 


Adorable Petronclla, 


© What a Pity it is that a Flog-grubbiny 
© dirty Rogue of a Shoemaker ſhuu'd keep fuct 
© a pretty Wife to himſelf; and how cruel it 
is for you to be deprived of the Satisfaction 
you wou'd find in Variety, an! the being bc- 
loved by a Gentleman. If you will confer: 
PII let you lee the Difference there is between 
going to Bed to a ſweaty, black, ftinkin; 
© Workinan, who ſmells of Wax and Leather 
© enough to poyſon the Devil, and lying with 
© a Gentleman, who wears clean Linen, an! 
© can't bear any Dirt about him. I am de- 
< perately in love with you, or you may be ſur: 
© if I was not, I ſhou'd not chooſe to fit in a 
little dirty Shop, two or three Hours together, 
and drink with a naity flovenly Shoemaker, 
But it's no wonder that Love has the power 
© to make me keep Company with a Scoun- 
* drel Mechanick, when it made a Town-Bull 
* of Jupiter. If you are mercenary, name your 
Price, and you ſhall be convinced of my Paſſi- 
on by my Compliance, who am your Adorer, 


The Chevalier de Grandis 


A K a 86 


* The Letter is none of the moſt paſſionate, 

* nor does it ſpeak the leaſt Politeneſs in the 
Writer; but he had no Education, and was not 
* eighteen Years old. His Converſation ſince 
has in ſcm: meaſure ſupplied his want of Let- 
. | | 5 4 8 


8 


ens ww . £A oQG an aw oc As = ws ws 1 <a i. . 


„„ 5 
ters. He went to Morennes, and found an 
Opportunity to ſlip this Letter into his Wife's 
« Hand unſeen. and made but a ſhort Stay. 
«© Petronelia having read the Epiſtle, went into 


© her Chamber, and calling her Huſband, here, 


© ſaid ſhe, ſee what a poor Opinion that young 


Gentleman has of me; what has he ever ſeen 


in my Carriage, or heard to the Diſadvantage 


of my Honour, that he dares offer me ſuch 


an Aﬀront? Does he imagine there's no Vir- 
tue but among the Nobility, and that a mean 


Birth muſt neceſſarily produce a meaner Sul? 


But I'll be revenged, if poſſible, of him. Here 
ſhe burſt into Tears. The Huſband read the 
Letter, and ſwore like a mad Man. His firſt 
Tranſport over, it came into his Head, that 
the only way to revenge himſelf was to diſſem- 
ble the Injury, and agreed with his Wife to 


give her an Opportunity of ſpeaking to Gran- 


venge, one on his Purſe, the other on his Per- 
ſon. The Chevalier came the next Day, 
and the Huſband, who ſaw him at ſome Diſ- 
tance, went out, giving him an Opportunity 
he had long wiſh'd for. As ſoon as he came 


into the Shop where: Petronella ſtood, and was 


alone, he aſk'd her if ſhe had read his Letter? 
She look'd down, and bluſhing ſaid, her Huſ- 
band was as jealous as a Spaniard, and ſhe was 
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© too much afraid of him to follow her Inclina- 
0 


tions; tho he keeping her ſhort even of Ne- 
© ceſlarics, gave her the Courage to run ſome 


Hazard to ſupply her Wants, which twenty 


© Piſtoles wou'd do. This was a Stroke of 


* Thunder to the Chevalier: Twenty Piſtoles ! 
* ſays he, do you know waat a Sum you talk of? 
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If you loie your Money hetter than me, rec. 
plics P:tronella, your Paſſion is not ſo great as 
vou endeavour'd to make me believe. Net 
ſo faſt, anſwer'd he, I love you better than a!! 
the World beſtle; let me know when an! 


where you will have me bing the Money, 


Somebody coming, who wanted and wou'd 
ſtay for the tluſband, the Chevalier went 


away very melancholy at the Price his Mif- 


tics had ſet on ber Favours. As ſoon as he 
was got Home, he reſolved to ſee her no mote; 
but ſoon changed his Mind and was contriving 
how he ſhou'd both enjoy Petrenella, ard fave 
his Maney; and at laſt came to this Reſolu— 
tion, if he paid the twenty Piſtoles, after 
Poſſeſſion he weut threaten to expoſe her if 
ſhe did not return 'em. The next Day he 
went again to Morenne's, and finding his Wite 
alone, ſhew'd her the Gold. She told him 
her Huſband wou'd in a few Days be obliged 
to go into the Country to carry home ſome 
Work, which was almoſt finiſh'd, and then 
he might come, when the Servants were in 
Bed, and ſhe wou'd let him in; that if he 
wou'd call as uſual in the mean while, ſh: 
wou'd let him know the Day and Hour he 
might come at. In ſhort, when every thing 
was diſpoſed for his Reception, ſhe gave him 
the Rendezvous. The Huſband had made 2 
Trap-door, (by the Bed-ſide) which was 
over the Cellar, where he and two ſourney- 
men waited for his Arrival and Deſcenſion. 
The 2morous Chevalier was punctual, and 
the lovely Petronella kept her Word by letting 
him in. He gave her a Kiſs and the Puric, 
and preſs'd her going to Bed. She deſired 
hun 
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him to undreſs till ſhe had faſten'd the Doors 


© and taken in the Keys, and that ſhe wou'd 
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be in Bed as ſoon as he. The unſuſpecting 


Grandris was ſtripp'd in a Minute, and run- 
ing to the Bed-ſide, the Trap gave way, and 
he tumbled headlong into the Cellar, where 
the Maſter and his Men received him with 
their Leather Stirrups; and having reveng'd 


the Aﬀront he deſign'd the Fraternity of St. 
Criſpin, they bonnd his Hands behind him, 


rubb'd him over with Tar, roll'd hin in a 


Tub of Feathers, and turn'd him into the 


Streets. The poor rib-roaſted Chevalier 
went to his Lodgings ready to fink under 


the Weight of his Misfortunes ; he knock'd 


at the Door, which the Maid of the Ho1tc 
open'd, but ſeeing ſo diſmal and frightful a 
Figure, gave a Shriek, and threw it with ſuch 
Violence in his Face, that ſhe ſtruck him 


backwards. Her Out-cry alarm'd the Family, 
and ſeveral young Gentlemen who boarded in 


the Houſe, came down to ſez what was the 


0 


Matter. The Wench ſaid the Devil was at 


the Door. One of 'em open'd it juſt as the 
Chevalier was on all Four, endeavouring to 
riſe. The Poſture he was in, the hideous 
Colour he was of, and the vaſt Qua'itity of 
Feathers which cover'd, and made him a 


monſtrous Sight, was as terriole to thoſe who 


ſaw him as to the Maid. They as haſtily ſhut 
the Door upon aim as ſhe nad done, and made 
no leis Noiſe. The Wacch hearing this 
Uproar, ran to the Place from whence it pro- 
ceeded, and ſeeing the miſerable Chevalier, 


who was rapping as haid as pr ilivle at the 


Docr, they imag.ned it was ſoruc Inhabitant 
1 | of 
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* ofthe infernal Shades, who had gi: en Ceres 
« the ſin, and had no great Inclination to come 
« near him. At length one of 'em in a tremb- 
© ling Voice plvck'd up ſo much Cor rage as to 
1 ſpeak. and aſk him what Warld te belonged 
to? Why, ſavs the Chevalier, I belong to 
this, but I am ver lately arrived from Hel, 
« and | think St. Criſpin has made a meer Devi 
« of me. I'll warrant, favs one of the Watch, 
« it's fume poor Soul come from Purvatory to 

bey Maſſes for his Deliverance. No, no, lars 


6 the Chevalier, I want no Maſſes, I'm come 

« ſure enough out of the Devil's Clutches, but 

« I defire nothing more than to get into my 

« Lodgings. Why are you alive ſays the Com. 

wander of the Watch. 2 anſwer'd 

« Grandris, what a Queſtion do you make we; 

« how, in the Name of Belxzebub, ſhou'd I talk 

« to you if I was dead? Pray Sie, order the 

Door to be open'd: I have been ſtripp'd, b«a 

and abus'd, and to mend the Matter, they are 6 

« teſol ved to ſtarve me with Cold before I am * 
let in here. Tre Shoemaker and his Men, © {i 

« who were at his Heels, and within hearing, *tt 

« ſtepp'd in, and told the Officer of the Ni.ant "a 

« that he had been robb'd, and th:t was the! © it 

Tief who was ſo diſguited with Feathers to WM h. 

« irighten his Family, and plunder his Houſe, # . 

« therefore he charged him to take ca- e of him. 5 A 

« They in mediatelv teiz'd and hawld the poor ; 1 
„Lover to the Goal, where they iron'd and x P; 
« threw him into a Dungeun for that Night. ill 

« T he next Day with a prodigious Mob to wit H 

on him he Wa. cari led in his Feather Coat beſet to 

« a Magiſtrate, who being acquainted with the 8 

« devry by Morenne, took Compaſſion on * : 8 
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had him clean'd, order'd Morenne to give him 


his Cloaths, and witn a Word of Ade ice ſent 


him to his Quarters; but he was ſo laugh'd. 


at, and had io many Nicknames given hin,, 
as Knignt of the Feathers, Icarus, Tight of 
tie Tar-Barrel, St. Criſpin's Kival Doi Qrutz- 
ate Rediviv's, &e. that ne was oblig'd to quit 


the Acatemv. He went to Paris, and long'd 


0 

o 

0 

» 

6 

c 

© at his Aunt's the Counteis de Bou don's Here, 
« ſpite of nis late Mitadventure, the amorous 
© Fit again attacked him, and he fell in lou e 
© wita the Wife of a Coope', who'e Name was 
* Marie Jeanne, his Francois Gribuut. [av 
* lived oppotite to the Chevalicr's Aunt, To 
* begin an Acquaintance here, and have an Op- 
portunity of ſeeing Marie Feanne, he bought 
© a Hundred weight of not, and a Porter car- 
* tying it after him, he en er'd Gribaut's Shop, 
* and deſired he wou'd make him a imail Cal 
U 
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» 
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to nold that Quaatitz, for it was to be ſent 


into the Country. Tne Cooper promiſed he 
ſnou'd have it the next Day. Neighbour ſays 
the Cnevalier, I have taken Notice tnat you 
are a very induſtrious Man, and your Wite 
leems to be as pains-taking a Woman, for 1 
have ever, when 1 went out or in, obſerved 
you at your Buſineſs, and her at her Knitting. 
And pleaſe your Honour, anſwer'd Gribaut, 
Times ate very hard, and we muſt either take 
Pains or itarve; without we wou'd follow, 
ill Courles to get our Bread, and that I tnanc 
Heaven neither of us has any l'endency to 
tor my Wue is as virtuous a Woman as any 
in Paris, Monueur Surant knows it to nis 
Coit. Wnat's that you lay of Monkeur Su- 
rant ? cries Grandris. Sir, anſwer'd tae Coop- 
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er, that Gentlemen fell in Love with my lit. 
tie Wen an, who, to do her Juſtice, is a; 
pretty „s ary of her Neighbours; poor oy 
1h, ieh di low, gentle or ſimple ; and ſo 
Sir, he mace ſome budy watch her when ſþ+ 
vent out, and doo her about till he had learn: 


and the Market, and her Mother's and her 
Siſter's. And that's all the Places ſhe gas 
to, excert my Neighboi r Rabot's and my Coc;- 
fn Lealt's, and honeſt Pierrot Bai bet's the 
Weaver, to fee his Wire, Janote's the Laun— 
* drefs*s, and Zurcy's the Shoemaker's; an; 
let me fee, I don't juſt now remember: any 

more Places ſhe frequents, and I am ſure then 
© are net ab::ve three or ſour more in all, ane 


SS d EW» 


perhaps I ſha!l think of 'em before I hue 
done my Story. So, as I was a ſaying Sit, 


* Monſieur Smant ſet his Spies upon her, and 
thought *faith, becauſe he was a Gentleman, it 
vas no more than up and ride: But it is nt 
all Gold that gliſters; and who counts witt- 
© cut his Hoſt, makes two Reckonings. A Man 
* ought to lock before he leaps, vou know Sit; 
© but Monſieur Surant made none of theſc Re. 
© fiiCtions, not he, truly ; he thought only ct 
making poor Grilaut a Cuckold, and ſo wit 
this Deſign in his Head, au ay goes my Gen: 
«* tleman to my Friend Jane's the Laupdrei:, 
and agrees with her to waſh for him, and 1, 
alter jonie little Chaffering backwards ane 
* forwards, tho' he Cid fnot haggle much, be- 
* cauſe the Price is pretty near the ſame all oe 
Paris, he gave her ſeme Liner, and ſhe waſh'd 
it, and brought it home, and te made her {i 
* UWWn, and bid his Man give Jancte a Gli 
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of Frontiznac ; and ſo afterwards he began to 


aſk her a great many Qieſtions: As how ſhe 


paſs'd her Time when ihe was not buſv, and 
if ever ſhe went a walking on Sundays; 
and who wis her Companions; and abur- 
dance of other Qieſtions: To all which Far- 
te made Anſ eto, and told nim ſhe often went 
to the Ginguets, becauſe ſhe loved to be mer- 
ry, and no body cou'd cenſure her becaute ſhe 
was old, and becauſe ſhe went always in Com- 


pany; tnat ſometimes on a Holiday ſh-'d go 


and fee Frances Grib:1ut the Cooper, and ms 
Wife, and H. get Soutain, and Marie Fuon, 


ao quilt Petucoats for the S19ps; and Caton 
Aubade, wao cuts Hair, and fo ſhe went on; 


and told him the Names of all her A<quain- 
tance, as | might tell you innocently, witn- 
out thinking tae icaſt Harm. Well, ſays Mon- 
fizar Surant, and ſometimes I ſuppoſe they 
come to fee you. Yes Sir, aniweis Jauote, 


they come ſom-rimes, and then we pay at 


Ca-ds, an are as merry as we can be; for we 
who are forced to work for our Bread, are glad 
to cnear our Spirits a little waen We have a 
Sunday or Hul.day. Well Janote, ſa /s he, 
if ever | meet you and your Company in your 


Walks, III give you a Treat, tor you look 


lice a good honeit Woman, and | like the 
waſhing of my Linen very well; and look 
ye tacre's yo Money. Lo morrow you 
may take what Linen | nave ful. So Fane 
made him a Curteſy, and taunked his Ho- 
nour, and went dow Stairs, and there /E/ps- 
rance, nis Footman and Pimp, cook Fane 1. to 
a Noom, and alk'd ner if me wou'y Breakta.t 
vun nim: Duc Laanked han for ls Civility 
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and Kindneſs, and ſaid ſhe was afraid to be 
troubleſome ; ſo he took her by the Hand and 
pull'd her in, and ſaid ſhe muſt not make Com- 
pliments. And ſo ſhe fat down, and / E/. 
rance laid a Napkin, and ſet down a forced 
Meat Pye before her, and fetch'd ſome cold 
Suaſages and a Gammon of Bon, and fone 
Bread, and a Bottle of ſmall Wine, an then 
he ſat down by her, and ſhe eat very heart]:, 
and ” Efperunce bid her not ſpare, for his NM. 
ter was the beſt man in the World, and tne 
moſt charitable, and did not value a little 
Victuals and Drink; and the was welcon:: 
whenever ſhe came; and that if ſhe pleated hi 


Maſter in her Waſhing, the might make a 
Friend of him, and he wou'd help her out at 


a Pinch, if at any time ſhe was hard put to i 
for a Hundred or two of Livres. Poor J- 
note thought herie'f in the Sub. bs of Parau.le, 
And fo when ſhe had eat and drank as much 
as ſhe cared for, ſhe got up and took her leave 
of Montieur Eſperance, and ſo went home and 
came the next Day for the Linen; and Mon- 
ſieur Eſferance invited her again to Breaktaſt, 
and gaic her half a Capon home with her, 
and a Bottle of Wine, and ſaid, Fanete, i: 
you'll give me leave I'll come and be mer 
with you to morrow Even. You know its 
St. Nicholas, (and ſo it was I remember ves) 
well, it was laſt St. Nicholas was a Twelve 
month) I'll being ſemething with me tha: 
good, and it you'll come to night with a Bu 


ket, 1'1! put in half a Dozen Bottles of Wine, 


and tome Engliſh Beer, and do you invite ſome 
ol your belt Friends, and we'll be as jovia! a 
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note went at Night, and he gave her twel. c 
Bottles of Wine and Beer, and tatee love'y 
Fowls as ever theſe Eyes beheld, and tao 
Neats I'ongues, and tilt a Dozen Loaies of 
fine Bread, and put in a Table-cloth Nan- 
kins, and Knives and Fotks for eight People, 
and bid her again invite ſome of her Acquain- 
tance; and fo Janote came aud invited me 
and my Wife, and then ſhe invited Ben- 
nard the Stocking-weaver and his Wife, and 
Barbot the Weaver and his Wite, to ſup with 
her on St. Nichdl.:s his Night. And fo we all 
went, and found Monticur F/perance there, 
and he was, to fay tue Truth, pee Cumpany, 
and we Were all pure and merry; and whici; 
all our Liquor was owut, he went and fetch'd 
more, and to we drunk, and lung and danced, 


and told Stories, till it was almoſt Morning, 


and then we broke up; and indeed we were 
all hugely pleas'd wit: dur new Acquaintance. 
The next Day Monſieur Eſpergice went by 
our Door as by Accident, and 1 ſeeing him, 
cailed him in and gave him a Glais or Wine 
and a Cruſt of Bread, and maue him promile 
to come and fee me, ag ſo he did, in a Night 
or two, and brouzht with him in a litcle Bai- 
ket ſome cold Partridges, and ſome Sweetmeat 
Tarts, and four Bottles of Burgundy, and told 
me he had taken the Liberty ot Bringing with 


him a Fellow Servant, who wou'd be glad of 


the Honour of my Acquaintance, and o 
brought his Maſter, whum he called Vialet. 
lutte thought who he was, but we went ail 


to Supper, and Monſieur Violet 1iecmed to be a 


mighty modeſt pretty Geutleman, as well as 


Monſicur Eſperance z and I was very proud of 
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my Acquaintance. And after this they came 
tiree ot four Times that Week, and Monſieur 
Eſperauce asked me tne laſt tine, if I wou'd 
take a Ride out with him next Sunday to St. 


Denis, and he wou'd lend me one of his Mai. 


ter's Horſes. I agreed; for I love riding dear- 
ly well; and if ever [ can ſpare a Penny, I 
lay it out in Horſe-Hite, and ride to Fer/ailc; 
or St. Germain, or one Place or another; for 
you know Sir, we Tradeimen han't much Di- 
\erſion. And ſo on Sunday Morning Mon- 
fieur Ejperance came with Monſieur Fc, 
both cn Horſeback, and Monhcur FVilet aligut— 
ed to give me the Horſe. I asked him it we 
{hou'd not have the Honour of his Company; 


but he ſid he mutt be with his Maſter, but 
Monſieur Efterance had got Leave for hint 
and the Horſes. 80 I a>k'd him if he wut 


not go in and Drink; and be ſaid he cuu'd 
not ſtay. And ſo I got on Huricdack on a 


cha ming fine prancing Hurte; and 1 hid fil- 


ver Fringe to the Furi:ic re; and I never 
was pleas d and locked fo fine in all my Lite 
before; and Monſicur Eſferance and 1 rode 


off. My Wite ask'd Niu;hcur Violet it he 


wou'd not go in, and the prevailed with him, 
and he ſent for a Bottle ot Frentignac for her, 
and they eat a Toaſt, and d:unk together; 
and then he vegan to be very iweet on Afar 
Jeanne, avid told her he was very much in Love 
with ner; and ſhe defited he wou'd de civil; 
and beca..ic lie began to be a little rude, {he 
thr-ſt him away, and thieaten'u to Make A 
No:ſe, and call to our Lodgers: And io upon 
this he fell upon his Kees, aud talk'd ſtrei. ge- 
ly to her of tis Pataun, aud ias dying, aud 
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and I don't know what, for Marie Janne 


cou'd not tell me all on't: And then h told 
who he was, and offer'd a great deal of Gold, 
and b«caute ſhe wou'dn't take any, he catch'd 
her round the Waiſt and threw her upon the 
Bed before ſhe was aware, and ſhe bawl'd 
out, and he tried to ſtop her Mouth, and ſhe 


ſcratch'd his Face, and ſtill bawld as loud as 


ſhe cou'd ; but all that wou'd have fiznified 


nothing, if a Ledger had not come in to her 
Aſſiſtance, and the open'd the Window and 


cried Murder, and fo the Pcople came in, and 


the Officers, and ſo they took Monſieur Su- 


rant, And when I came back, lic was got 
on the inſide the Goal; and ſo he ſent for me, 
and begg'd pardon, and [gave me thiity Louis 


d' Ors to ſtop my Wite's Mouth; and ſo when. 
we had nothing to ſay againſt him becauſe he 
had pay'd for our Silence, he was diſcharged, 


and I have never ſeen him nor Mounticur E/ 
perance ſince, : 

* The Chevalier, whether he thought Surant 
had taken wrong Meaſures, or believed Lis 
Perſon and Eloquence were mare prevailing, 
or that laſtly his great Couiage made hun 
over-look all Difficulcies, was not by this Ac- 


count of Marie feanne's Cnaſtity, in the leaſt 


deterr'd from his Defign of triumpning over it. 
Fortune favours the Brave; a taint Heart nc'er 
won a fine Lady, ſaid he to himſelf; and the 


greater the Danger, tne more the Honour, Be- 


Ide, I've heard Women tor their Fickleneſs 
compared to the Wind, and it's poffible ſhe 
might withſtand Surant either tor that ſhe did 
not like him, or was then in a Fit of Devo- 
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tion; or may be he did not think herſelf ſafe 
in truſting him with her Reputation, wh? 
muſt of Neceſſity truſt his Servant. Anima- 
ted by theie and ſuch like Reflections, he 1e- 
ſolved to ſcrape Acquaintance with the Coop- 


and that if Lucretia h..d been as chaſte, Ju- 
lius Cæſar won'd never have begun the Trojan 
War. That for his part he was a great Ad- 
miter of vircuous Women, aud had ſtill a very 
great Etiecm for Malina on that Account, 
tho' ſhe had been dead above an Hundred ail 
fifty Years, Pray Sir, ſaid the Cooper, who 
was that ſame Meſſuliua? She was a Ramus 
Lady, anſwer'd the Cnevalier, who becauie 
ſhe cou'd not eicape the lewd Deſigns of Nerc, 
eat burning Ca als, not being able to get at a 
Knife to cut her I nrcat, nur a Rope to hang 
* herſelf, l'll wariant, anſwer'd Gribaut, ihe 
* died of it, if ſhe was no Muſcovite Lady; and 
it lo, ſhe was a Self-murderer, and the Church 
* wou'dn't allow her Chriſtian Burial. Faith, 
* ſays Granaris, whether ſhe had Abſolution or 
no before her Death. I can't tell; for you 
* know if ſhe confeſs'd and was truly penitent, 
© her Confeſſor cou'd not deny her Abſolution; 
* and then dying in the Boſom of the Church, 
they cou'd not deny her Chriſtian Butial. 
That's true, rejoined the Cooper. | ſee, Sir, 
* you are a Man of Learning, and have read a 
great deal, tho' you have ne'cr a Hair on your 
* Face. But it's not the Habit makes the 
 Munk, and a Man's Learning now-a-Davs 
is not to be meatured by the E of his 
Beard; if it was, the Capuchins wou'd go be- 
toze all the reſt of the World, and I'II warrant 
. » tucies 


and told him he had got a very Helen ofa Wiſe 
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there's Hundreds of them never ſo much as 
heard of Lucretia, and that other Fire- eating 
Lady, I've foigot her Nime. I find Neiah- 
bour, anſwer'd the Chevalier, you are a Man 
of Diſcern men:, we muſt drink a Bottle toge 
ther, here's Money, if you'll get us one of 
Champaign. With all my Heart favs the 
Cooper; and when we have taken a Glatte, 
I'll ſhew you that I have m ELes about me, 
and cen fee as far into a Mill-t-ne, as ſome 


who have ſtudied for it. He fent the Boy 


for the Wine, and preſ:nting the Chevalier 
with a Rurlet, he fat him down on the Herd 


of another, and placed the Bottle and Glaſſes 


on a third, which he ſet between em. Then 
reſiming his Diſcourſe, you muſt know ſays 
he, under the Roſe, tha: we hive not a Swine 
in all France who has ſo good a Noſe for a 
Pignut, as onr Religious have for a pretty 
Woman; and fince I have been married to 
Marie Jeanne. I have ſo many Friends at the 
Jeſu ts Callese at the Carmes, and Dominicans, 
that it's a Miracle to ſee mv Shop without a 
Pair of one of thele Orders who come to ſee 
me, have a great Concern for my Soul, and as 
much Tenderneſs for my Wife's Budy. Now 
Sir, tho' I ſee the Drift of theſe brawny 
Thieves, I am not uneaſy, becauſe I am ſa- 
tified in my Wife's Virtue, and there are ſo 
many of theſe devout Friends of mine who 
come to aſk after my Welfare, that were ſhe 


as wicked as they wiſh her Inclinations, yet 


their Number and Jealouſy wou'd ſecure me. 
Beſide, they every now and then ſend a good 
Collation ; they beg Money of their Penitents, 
under pretence of felieving diſtreſis'd Families, 
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and that makes Gribant's Pot gallop, his Spit 
turn, and the Glaſs go round merrily: And 
if I ſhou'd fall out with any of 'em, or ſhew 
the leaſt Jealouſy, I ſhou'd not only loſe theſe 
Advantages, but may be they'd ſwear me a 
Heretick ; and you know the Conſequence 
of that. So I ſhew 'em a Power of Reſpect, 
and if now and then I happen to ſpy a Mutton 
Fiſt tapping my Lambkin's Neck, I make as 
if I did not fee it; for you know Sir, that's nat 
the Soil to plant Horns; and they make uſe 
of more dangerous Weapons when they wou'd 
ſtab the Honour of a poor Huſband. Nay, 
lays the Chevalier, you had better truſt your 
Wife with twenty ſuch as I am, who carry no 
Outſide of Religion, than with a Couple of 
thoſe Cormorants, who wou'd confeſs her by 
Turns. While one looks out at the Win- 
dow to ſee that ſome Acquaintance they ex- 
pect to paſs that wav, don't eſcape 'em, the 
other will turn her Conſcience inſide out, and 
then changing Poſts with his Companion, 
pretend he has Scruples, the other is bettcr 
able to reſolve, Well, replies Gribaut, I 
know what I know in point of Confeffions, 
but little ſaid's ſoon amended ; Tace is Latin 
for a Candle, and there are more old Monk 
than gelt Prieſts. And ſo Sir my Service to 
you. The King might raiſe a fine Army 
he wou'd but preis the Monks into his Ser- 
vice. But you know Sir, | muſt not meddle 
with Church and State Affairs; ſo I'II fay 


no more. You talk ſo well favs Grandr::, 


and ſeem to be ſo thoroughly acquainted wth 
both, that I ſhall be glad of being better known 
to you; and drinking Marie Fearne's Heaitn, 
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he took his Leave, huzeing himſelf that he 
had ſo ſucceſsfully entei'd upon this new Al- 
venture, To make ſhort, he hid ſcveral Op- 
portuniries after this, of declaring his Paiſion 
to RIS. Gribant, wh he found incxaable ; 
but he growing extremely timportiin te, the 
good Mari: Jeanne told the Countefs his Aut 


that ſhe cou'd not go to her Devniions wor. 


her Nephew's interruptin z Sollicitirio:., who 
had no Reſpecl either for the Chureh, ot beer 
Reputation. She promiſed to, aud acting 
did 1eprimand him, but finding by the reite- 


rated Complaints of Marie that it produce 


Alteration in his Behrviour towards her, 
and taat the poor Woman wis rein: vel to an. 


quaint ker Huſband, ſh: adviſed her to do it, 


and if they wou'd fallow her A Ivice, ſhe hoped 


to reclaim her Nephew. The honcit Coupe? | 


was tent tor, and when he had head from the 
Counteis that the Chevalier was in Lave with 
his Wite, he e with a malicious 
Satisfaction came into her NMleaſutes, and or- 
der'd his Wife to make him an Appointment. 
She did ſ:, and hardly had he enter'd the 
Houſe, when the Huſband, who was faid 
to be gone to a Merry-mak:ing at Verfalls, 
k nock'd at the Door in great Haſte. The 
Wife convey'd Grandris 1:to a large Catlc, 
planted on purpulz for him. As ſoon as he 


came in, Wite, ſays he, I met N lonſieu Be- 
land the Merchant, who wants a diy Caiſk for 


Goods; I have one will jut do his Butinels, 


that has a Cover and Lid with a Pollock : | 


He has ſent a Curt with me to fetch it away. 
* Laud Huſbard, ſaid ſhe, Jule tnat Tub ve 
fill'd it full of Sand; Come, come, favs G- 
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dent. take out your Sand; Pe zęereed for n. 
and it muſt go. But I man“ ſtav to empty 

Pero worth ot Sand, and lee tv; Enty or 
thi rty Pence in a Bargain ; ; fo Carman we'll 
tal e it Sand and all ; where's the Rey Wife? 
don't know. replied the good Woman; pray 
took it, ſavs he, while we load in the Caſ., 
Accordivoly he and another threw it down, 
and rolling it thro' the Shep, put the poor 
G. andris into a Cart, and jumbling him lone 
time thro, the Street, ſet him doun and rowil'd 
him into a Houſe, wiki he heard Grit a:t 
ſav, he bad Srought the Ciifl:, znd a Man 
-nſwer, that he had ſtav'd fo long, he was 
forced to get another. However, ſince it was 
brought, he might row] it into the vg 
houſe among the empty Cheſts, he might one 
Day want it. The poor Chevalier thought 
of nothing now but being ſtarved to Death; 
and was contriving whit method he ſh ud 
take to be ſet at Liberty, witho':tt undergoing 
the Baſtinade, which he thought leis terrible 
Muwever than the Death he had before his 
Eyes. He heard the Doors lock'd upon him, 
and the Silence he was lett in brought a 
Thouſand m lancholy Thoughts into h:s 
Head. While he was curſing his Fate, and 
promiſing a thorough Repentance if he got of 
ſafe from the preſent Danger, he ſaw a Light 
in the Room through ſoine Holes wt ich were 
dor'd in the Caſk to give him Air, and ſcon 
by their Diſcourſe concluded them Rogucs 
broke into the Houſe. They laid down th 
Chevalier very gentlv, and rowl'd him into 
the Streets, and put him again into a Cart, 


which dicve a couſilerable time; hen he 
heard 


C 


heard one of 'em ſay, drive towards the 7.77, 
for we are puriued, an! if the Goods are tagen 
with us, trnere's no Ficape; let's tha 'em 
all into the Ri er. 1 32 Ch-valer heacins 
this, roare out, for Fl:avei's Sike take Pic 
on an unf itunate Gentlemen. Hey day! 
cries one of the ſuppos'd Rog es, hπν⏑ we go»: 
the Devil inead of a Cask of Brocu le Silgs ? 
Let's for the Famer; and ftiiking on the 
Padlock, the poor batter'd Great: is Crawi'd 


* out of the melanch ly Prien, walch had con- 


- * * * * * 


ned him near tix Hours. One of the Come 
rany faid, rot him, this Villain has mue us 
10ſe 2:1 our Hopes; knock him on the tieas, 
for if he gets from us, we ſhall be au hangen 
for ſo woithlefs a Bogty. How came you in 
that Cask? cries a tni:d. Speak Villain; 


what Amends can you make us for the Dii- 
appointin.nt? Poor Grardris was ſtruck mute 


with Fcar ; but it being Dyy-break, he per- 
ceived an Open among em, which they had 
purpoſely made for his Etcape, and leaping 
oat of the Cart, he betook him to his Heels, 
without locking behind to ſee if he was pur- 
ſued. The Guet ſeeing him run, took him 


up, and carried him to Goal, which was the 


ſecond time his unfortunate Amours had 


biought him to fo homely a Lodging. One 
of the perſonating T'nieves who tolluwed him 


at ſome Diutauce, leciag tac Gard 20 off with 
him, went and acquauted his Aunt with the 
Succeſs of her Pilot. he got up, early as it 
was, and went to tne Officer, and telling him 
tie Whole Story, deſired his Ailiitance ty give 


him fartaer Apprenenſions. Tney who ated 
the Houle-breakers came with her, and defir- 
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Strects at ſo early an Hour, and the Contuſi- 


E 
ed, he weu'd fend up for the Chevalier, treat 
them as l'rinets, end exzmiie them bet-re 
bim. He Kiev, and was willing to oblige 
the Counteis, The Chevalier was braucht 
up Hendcufft, but not fetter'd, for which the 
CKccr cid the Goaler, and order'd him to 
clap on © Pair of Shairs. The Counteſs vas 
wichdtaun, and poor Grandris ſur; tized at 
this Tremont, af} d vebat he had done, that 
he orcei'd his being ned like a Felon ? Like a 
con, reptiis the Officer, pit ee what art 
thei lets? Conſt deny the Fact, when thy 
Accor) ges ore here Leiore thee, who being 
taken with the (30% s, are too modeſt to deny 
21. hetacieit. Then b15 vin: dd Gr} of the 
Actens, he asked if that yo: ng Spark was not 
one of the Gang? He, holding down his Head, 
arſvwerettitirwas he who 26rd 'em tor b 
Mr. Beriand'< Houle, and underteck to let 'm 
in at Night; for ſaid he, I have debauch'd his 
Maid; and it wou'd not be amiſs to cut her 
T hroat ; ſince ſhe may diſcover our intrigue 
by her being with Child ; and I ſr.ali then be 
ſulpected to be concern'd in the Robbery, 
And farther tcla us, that there were Brocades 
in the Warehouſe, to the Value of fever. 
Thouſand Livres. T his Evidence fo con- 
founded poor Grandris, that any Stranger to 
the Affair wou'd trom his Locks have conclud- 
ed him guiltyv. He proteſt: d his Innocence, 
but the Officer cut him ſhort in bis Juſtifica- 
tion, ſaying, he was not his Judge, his Þ1 fi- 
nets was to ſecure and bring to Juſtice thoſe 
whom he had reaſon to ſuſpect Enemies to tlie 
King's Peace ; that his running through the 


© on 
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on he ſhew'd in his Face, gare him Reaſon 


© to ſecure him; and the Evidence of his Com- 
« panions confim'd and made evident his being 


© ( what he thought him,) a common Robber, 
that his Judges wou'd ncxt Day decide in his 


Affair, and he might offer them what he had 
to ſay in his Defence, th» he auviied him to 


© make an ingen'1ous Confeſſion, rather than 
© endure the Kack. Sv calling to the Goaler, 
he bid him bring Icons for the other Malefact- 


* ors, take away aud ſecure the Che alier. The 
poor unfortunate Gentleman was carried down 
© to a Dungeon, where his Tears and Sighs 
© gained ſo mich on the Goaler, as to give him 
* freſh Straw. The Counteſs who was reſolved 
* tolet him ſuffer, in hopes or reclaiming him, 
* thank 'd the Officer fo: to well acting his 
Part, made him and the Goaler a Pceſent, 
and taking her Leave, begg'd they wou'd ter- 
* rity him as much as pothble. About Noon 


* tie Goaler came to him with an allowanee of 


© Bread and Water; but he had no Sto:nach 
to eat, had he brought him Ortelans, He 
* ſat down by him on a Log of Wood, which 
* ſerved for a Pillow to the Wretches whole 
Crime: had brouznt 'em into that Place of 
Horror, and began thus: I am heartily torry 
to ſce a young wlan of your promiiing Mi. u 
and who ſeems to be ſemetning above tne 


tune; Joubtll. you have beca inveigled by 
keeping ul Company, wnich is the Bane ot 
Youtu, to commit an Action will bring you 
not unly t the moit thameul, but to tus mot 
miſcrable Death; for there's nothing more 
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certain than your being broke, Your Compa- 


© nions 


common lort, tailzn into to great a Misfur- 
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* 
4 


1 1355 J 
ons all agreeing in their Witneſs. On Tea. 
vens! cries the Chevalier, I am entirely in- 
nocent. aud thuſe Villains cantpire my Death, 
becauſe I was untappilyv the Cauſe of tre: 
Diſappointment, a | will con: ince you it vou! 
have the Patience to hear me. I ſhall wil. 


a a 6-8: $-* 


and am inclined to with I cou'd be ſerviceatic 


render you, is my advice not obſtinate'y to de- 
ny a Fact will be full proved; for you will 
only enhance your Punihment by ſuffering 
thoſe I ortures it is in your Power to prevent, 
by an open and unreſerved Confeſſion. Un- 
happy Wretch that i am ! cries the Chevaliei, 
what has my Folly brought me to? What Mit: 
ry has my Irregularities led me into? And now 
dearly do I witer for my vicious Inclinations | 
Jam glad, ſays the Gualer, to find you in this 
Temper; aud that you may improve it, tor 
the good of your Soul, I will fend you a 
ghoſtly Father, which is all my Charity can 


Alas! alas! anſwer'd the mouinful Cheya- 
lier, don t judge ſo haidly of me, as to believe 
me guilty of the Criine laid to my Charge; 
pray hear me before you cenſure me; I thank 
your Charity 161 what you defign, and own 
| am a very wicked Sinner; but as to Mhat 
has now lcaded nie with trons, | am entirely 
free from all Gut. 1 am the Chevaller de 
* Graticris, u hoe Eſtate is near St. Andre in 
* Lauguewtic.------tov., tays the Gualer, uuns 
* that-------the Clieiaiter de Granaris! Ile 
* Care, voung Man, BUW yOu andal.ze that 
node Famuy, by taking me Name. Ie 
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lin zly hear your Story, i-plied the Keeper, 


to you; but the only Service in my Power to 


do ſor you in vour miſeradle Circumitunces. 
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© late Chevalici's Siſter is now in Parts, and 


ſhe---—-alos ! my Fatbe:'s Siſter, the Ceun- 
tels de Bourdon, is in Paris. ſure enough, an- 
ſwer'd Grandris, and it adds to my Mis for- 
tune that | can't clear my tel from the Sutpi— 
cion of this foul Crinie without meking her 
acquainted with my Foily which led me into 
my preſent Trouble. Nay, fince it's fo, c:ics 
tue Keeper, Ill go to her this Iuſtant, ard 
acquaint her with your Conditicn ; for if vu 
are brought betore the Juuges, you';] be con- 

emn'd and executed before the can ftir in 
your Buſineſs. He get up and left the Che- 
vajicr, 2nd about two Hours after he return's, 
and told him the Countets was fo 'afllicies for 
her Nephew's diſappearing and not any where 
to be found, that none or her Servants dwutit 


go near her to let her know in what Condition 


you are, which wou'd only add to her Afflidi- 


on, and they fear the News wou'd break her 


Heart, 1 have, however, brought ner Coach- 
man with me, becauſe what's to be done for 
your Service, muſt be done immediately: 
your Judges will fit to-morrow early. The 
Coachman coming in, as ſoon as lie ſaw his 
Lad;'s Nephew, pretend=d to buiſt into Tears, 
and clapping his Handkerchiet to his Eyes, 
Oh! Sir, tas he, that I ſhou'd live to fee yc u 
in this Conciuon! what wicked Company 
cou'd bring you into ſuch fad Coutles ; you 
who con't want Money, and ate a Gentle- 
man of Family ! Oh my poor Lady! this 
News will be her Death; and we muſt en- 


deaveur to conceal both your wicked Actions 


and your cruel Execution from her Know- 


ledge, or we ſhall ſurely fee her give up the 


Onoſt. 


( 192.7 
Ghoſt. Dear Sir, ſince you have been guilty 
of Thicving, make for-e Amends to your 
Familv, and have Compaſhon on your 
poor Aunt, my good Lady, by changing your 
Name; you are but litle known in Paris, 
and zou may be broke witl.out diigrauing all 
your Kincred, if 10u won't own wuo Fo. wc: 
The honeſt Gealer he e, I am ſure, will keep 
your Counſel, if you will agice to it. I have 
a great Reſpect for the emily, ſa: s the Keep- 
ei, and will not only kecp the Scorer, but diſ- 
guiſe him ſo that no e ſhall k.] t:im when 
he's on the Scaffold. I fu.d, fays tlie Cheve- 
lier, you don't think how to lave me, but ----- 
Oh Sir, antwers the Goaler, there's no hopes 
of that------"0n'r flatter yourielt with Life------ 
the Evidence is iv0 hom -—---prepare 7ourſelf 
for another Woiid, and de as this hon: it Ser- 
vant of your A nt's advites, Dear Keeper, 
replies the Ci yalicr, af goa wili but have the 
Com. ſhon to l.car me, 1 ani ſute you will be 
cenvinced [ :m not guilty ; and | can bring a 
Wi efs that wili clear me before the Judges. 
Oh Sir, {as the Coachman, don't think of 
that; it is beter tc, be broke a ive under ano- 
ther Name, than be clear'd by vecur own: 
Conſider what a Scandal it will be to ycur 
| Fawilv, th..t you are tried for a Houſe-break- 
er, tho* you are proved innocent. No Sir, I 
can never conſent you ſhou'd fo diſhonour 
your noble Gone. Whercfote reſclve Sir to 
chan e your Name, conieſs the Fact, and die 
patiently, M..rblev, ſays the Chevalier, wou'd 
yeu have me br ke alte innocently, father 
than one of my Family ſhou'd be known ſui- 
pected of a Cine? Any thing is better than 
to luſter ſuch a Scandal to your Name. As 
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to dying Sir, you won't de above half an Hour 
al out it, may be not ſo lon ; but an age won't 
wipe out the Scan'!:), "Therefore, dear Sir, 


change your Name, and reſ.lve to be broke 
patiently, Indeed, f:ys the Chevalier, I won't. 
follow your Advice—-----Thar's pleaſant in- 

ſhan't be Hal, an Hour dying; but“ 
how long ſhail I be dead? Well, Sir, fince 


deed. 


you won't te adviiee, tike your own Courſe, 


and ſee what Gout it witl do you. The Fa- 


mily will prevent my Lady's being told any 
thing. and we will all ceny vou are the Che— 
valier; nay, we'll ſwear that youu murce:'d 
him, ſince we can ſwear to the Cloaths on 
vour Back, Having f.id this, he wou'd not 
ſtay for an Anſwer, but turned his Back and 
went out in a Paſſion. Truly, ſays the Che- 
valier, leoking on the Kerpet, o have 


brought me one of 5s Cormionters. All ine 


Hopes I have nove, is from vou; when ; au 
have heard my Story, I am ſatisfied you will 
find me ſo inn«cent, that you'll do what I 
ſhall deſire you for my Service, He then told 


him his Intrigue and all the Conſequences, 
and deſired he wou'd go to Gribaut's Wife, 


to appear a Witneſs of this Truth. The 
Gealer went away, with a Promiſe to do as 
he defired; and in the Evening he came to 
him again, and ſaid he had delivered his Cam- 
miſſion. Well, and ſhe'll come I ſuppoſe, 
Come, ſavs the Goaler, ay, to fee your I xc- 
cution, She bid me tell you that you are a 
flanderous vile Fellow, to bring fuck a Scan- 


dal upon her; that you deſerve to die, were i: 


only for your impudent Lies; and that were it 
true what you tay, had you a Grain cf Ho- 
© nour, 


8 
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* nou;, zou wou'd ſooner Joſe your Life than c | 
- blemiſh her Reputation. In ſhort, ſhe don't 'Y 
„ know you. Oh Heavens! cried the poor 'Y 
p Gentleman, ſure deſigned Adultery never was « | 
ſo ſeverely puniſh'd : Muſt then the Cheralie; 3 
* de Grandris, deſerted and ditown'd by his . 
Friends, falſly accuſed by Cut-throats, who f 
Dare Strangers to him, be made a Spec. acle to f 
the Mob, and ſuffer like a M.derer an“ «ct 
* Houte-breaker, by the Hands of an infamo:.: b 
Hangman, for Crimes he was never capable * 
* of even imagining | You ſee Sir, ſays the f. 
* Goaler, how heinous your deſigned Sin is i: « V 
the Eyes of Heaven, when the Puniſhment i; 6. of 
io very ſevere and fo unlock'd for. How © m 
many unforeſ.en Accidents concur to make « th 
Dan Example of you for all incontinent an! «© w 
* vici-us young Gentlemen; and tho' ycu ſuſte! « hi 
* for a Crime of which I am ſatisfied yeu art m 
innocent, yet you muſt acknowledge the Ju'- C 
© tice of Heaven, which has thus overtaken you, il « of 
* and that your Wickedneſs is equal to that of D 
* which you are accuſed. For conſider Sit, « hi. 
you are firſt guilty of P-riu.y, I mean of that © an 
* which you inice te Wise to, m breaking oft 
thro' the ſuc cem iel ern ine nas made of © no 


© Chaſtity, Scuund:., j cu ir vade ancther Man's to 
© Right, aud do him ay iricparabie Injury. the 
* Trndly, i;, as it's probabic „ou may, you in- go 
* trodi.ce a fpurious Ilie, youu rob tnoſe Chil- ane 
dien who are lawtuliy degetten, of wiatever ff * mi; 
is laid out on theſe you have introduced into I ſelt 
* the poor Man's Family, who mat labour to Sh. 
maintain yours, and p (haps ſtint his own to I © elf 
that end, Then you act immediately agaialt o. 
the expreſs Commanumeut of God; and your 
s Misfortune 
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© Misfortune you ſee verifies what the Apo'lle 


© has told us, Mhoremongers and Alulterers God 


© quill judge. You ate deſerted by all, accus'd 
« of an infamous Action, and muſt die as in- 


© famous a Death; don't imagine that the Sin 


© of Adultery, as it is not puniſh'd by the ſecular 
© Power, and is alas! too lightly conſider'd 


© from the Frequency of the Practice, is there- 
© fore leis infamous than that for which you are 
© to ſuffer. I have ſhewn yours. tho” not per- 


« petrated, is more abominable ; for it was not 
© your Fault you did not commit it. I there- 


fore lo:k upon you as guilty as if you had. 
© Who robs a Houſe, takes Goods, the Loſs 
© of which may. be retrieved; or at leaſt a Man 


© may live pethaps without 'em, for it's rare 
that one's whole Subſtance is carried off ; but 
| « who debauches his Neighbour's Wife, robs 
; him of his Honour, the Character of his Fa- 
: « mily ſuffers; he robs him of his Peace, of the 
- « Comfort he had in his Houſe; deprives him 
. « of all Quiet, and makes ever an unhapp 
Mt Doubt as to his Children, conſequently leſſens * 
r, his paternal Affection and Care towards them, 
a « and makes his Name opprobrious, and very 
17 « often is the Cauſe of many Murders, I muſt 
of Ml © now tell vou, Sir, I am not what I appear 
is to be, the Goale of this Priſon, I am his Bro- 
ry. ther, and a Prieft, and being taken with your 
in- good Mien, I came in Charity to fit you for 
nil « anothe: World; I did not know but you 
et might be obſtinate, and refuſe to open your- 


. 


© Shame might prevent your unboſoming your- 
* ſelf; therefore I perionated my Brother. If 
yo will make your Confeſſion, and Co ſome 


{elf to me, if in a clecical Habit, or [ thought 


3 8 
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E 


vou. Ah! Father, anſwer'd the Chevalier, 
why did not ſome 20541 Friend ſhew me the 
teinouſneſs of my Ciime, which I never 
look'd upon as ſuch while I had yet ſome 
Hopes of Life, and cou'd ſhew my Penitence 
by mv Amendment. Alas! my approaching 
Death ſtrikes me with ſuch Terror, that I am 
not capable of recollecting myſelf, and con- 
fefiing as I ought. Oh befriend me fo far 
as to endeavour to ſave my Life; I am cer. 
tain my Aunt, if ſhe knew mv Circumſtances, 
wou'd ſoon get me ciear'd. I think of dying, 
who do but begin to live, without an unipeak- 
able Horror. Death is in it ſelf terrible, but 
much more ſo when accompanied with In- 
famy. Alas! Father, I have not lived as! 
ouzht, and find I cannot die as I ſhou'd; fue 
never Man of my Birth was ever io unhappy, 
There are many as wicked, nay, mere fo, and 
yet they meet with no Misfortuncs while I am 
loaded with the moſt Cruel. Oh pity my 
Youth and little Experience; let my former 
want of Knowledge, and my preſent Repen- 
© tance, move you to Compaſſion, Oh] ſave 
© me, that I may have time to make Amends 
© by my future, for the Wickedneſe of my for- 
mer Life. Save me, Father, that I may ſave 
© my Soul, that you may have the Pleaſure to 
* ſce my Amendment, and the Glory of retriev- 
ing a loſt Sheep. I am loſt, I am forever loſt, 
© witout your Pity interpcies. Think of my 
* unhappy Condition, how unfit to Cie, white 
* ſo deſirous to live. Oh ſnatch me from ete'. 
* ral Ruin, extend your Charity to my Soul 
© and my Tears al waſh away all Pollution 


On 
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Oh! Father, ſave, fave me, it is in your Pow. 
er to do it. You may partly ſce, but cannot 
be thoroughly ſenſible of the Agonies I ſuffer, 


and the Terror of Death is not to be equal'd 


but by Death itſelf, Indeed Son, replied the 
Prieſt, I pity you from my Soul, but what can 
I do to ſerve you? I cannot get Admittance 
to your Aunt, Endeavour therefore to com- 
poſe your Thoughts ; call up your Courage 
and let the Thoughts of a happy Futurity 


make you deſpiſe Death: You know 


we are bn to die; it's a Condition annex 
to our Being; and it may be a Bleſſing that 


you are ſo ſoon cut off, who might otherwiſe 
run into Vices which might make you eter- 


nally miſerable. Reſign yourſeif to the Will 
of Providence, who kaows what is beſt for us, 
and accordingly allots it; his Chaity is tov 
great to delight in the Miſery of his Creatures, 
and it is our limited Underitanding waich 
makes us ſometitnes tax him with Ciuelty, 
when he diſpenſes Bleſſings, Tere is wita 
him neither pait nor future, all is preſent to 
his all-ſeeing Eye; and if he did not ive what 
you call the greateſt Misfortune, tae greateſt 
Good, he wou'd not bring you to it. On 
Father! I am not fit to die, replied the Cheya- 
lier; I apprehend my Death to much, that I 
wou'd accept of Life on any Account; I wou'd 
reno'"nce Birth, Litles, Eftate, all Pleaſures 
the World Can afford, ad be poor and con- 
temptible, to live. I know what I ſhall meet 


with in a futute State; I've little to hope, and 


much to fear. Shou'd I, ſaid the Father, en- 
deavour your Eſcape, may I hope to ſee you 
amend Your Lif:? You may, you may, dear 

0 Father; 


Well, replies the Piieſt, I wiil try all Methods Fo 


- 03 
© Father; I will become a Saint, and be Ge- 8 
upar my Guard in all my Actions. Oh i; 2 


1 
you have anv Tendency to Compaſſion, che. 0 5b 
r:\h the homen Virtne, and let me be thougkt 7 
a worthy Cbject. Conſider what you'll me- . ws 

ꝛit, and how glorious your future Reward will A a 


bo, whoſe Chatity faves a deſponding Soul. 


« to ſave you, though 1 riſque my Liſe; for 1 . © 
cannct unmeved ſee your Affliction. Recom- Ml 1 
mend vourſe lf to Heaven; let your Pia es be . 
thot I may ſucceed in what J attempt, ard a T 
that you may peiform what you have p: omis'd. « & 
He took his Leave, and the Chevalier went. * 
verv heaitily to his Prayers, is v hich fious . 
Exe: ciſe the Father found bim at his Return * 

« {me two Hours after. He gave Erandris 21. C 
File, and bid him work at his Irene, to get. = 
em off, having unlock'd his Hand-cuffs wih Ml , : 
a Key he had ſtole, as he ſaid, from bis Bro-. 4 | 
ther; and ſaying he wou'd come to him again. * 
he left him to ſaw off his Fetters. He ſet to 0 
work with a very good Will, and did not © he 
deſiſt either for Sweat or Wearineſs, till he bd M . ;> 
got his Legs at liberty. Then teady to n- . 2 
pire between Hopes and Fear at every litte ha 
Noiſe he heard, he waited with Impatienc: Ml, 7 
enough for the Prieſt's Return, whom he ima- ; rY 
gined an Angel ſent from Heaven for his Pre-. Ke 
ſer arion. While he was thus expecting 3 he 
]rouſand melancholy Ideas cmpioy'd hs Ml; ah 
Imavination. One while he ſeared ſome fick n p | 
| Perſon might ſend for him, and fo binder hi. 4 
« profecvtirg Tis charitable Deſign; another vn 
while, Fe was appreherſive cf his falling down Ml « the 
< the ugly Staiis, and breaking a Leg and pre- a 


dem 
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vent His carrying him off; then again he ha! 
+ Notion he might die ſuddenly, But the 
Pricft returning with a Bundle under his Arm, 
and a dark Lanthorn, put an End to theſe 
to: menting Ideas. The Bindle was a Re- 
colet's Habit, which Grazdris immediately put 
on, (ine Prieſt was in the ſame Dreſs) and 
being order'd to follow him, he led him tnrough 
the Priſon into the Stieets, and ſo to à Con- 
vent, where a Lay-brothet waited to let 'em 
in. But what Pen is able to exprels Crandris's 
Joy when he tound bimſelf in Safety. He 
threw his Arms round the Priett's Neck, aud 
alm. it thcottled him with his Embraces. Oh 
my Dear Friend! {aid he, I ne.er will forget 
this happy Deliverance which I owe to your 
Coinpaiſion; nor will I ever give you Reaſon 1 
to repent it. Heavens be praiſed who ſent : 
yuu to my Afiſtance ; what mall | do to fhe.v 

my Gratitude, or how return the Favour? Tue 5 
* Father, who was commiſſion's by the Coun- '3 
teſs to act this Part, in Hopes of reclaiming 4 
her Nephew, anſwer'd, he cou'd ſhew his i 
Gratitude to Heaven for his Dcliverance, by 7] 
a Reformation only; and adviſed him, War g 
having been declared the Year before by tus } 
Engliſh and their A. lies, to make a Campaign, 1 
that he woud g0 with him to his Aum's, ex- { 
cuſe him, and propoſe his ſetting out to jour 
the Army. Tais was as ſonn agrerd to as 
propos d; and Grandris went Voluntger, witn 1 
2 very handſome Equipage. He joined the i 
Army two Days before the Butte of Flerus, fl 
which was fought Fuly the 1ſt, 1695. and had 
the Honour of being preſent when Duke Lux- 
emburg obtain'd a ſignal Victory over the Al- 4 

© Bn © lies 1 
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lies. This Battle terminated the Campaigr; 


Cc * 

and Crandris, who was not ambitions, and 6; 
therefore ſatished with what Honour he had 5 
got, return'd heme. But notwithſtanding 5 
this Modeſty of his, he was in a Manner 1 
obliged the follcwing Year to appear in the 9 

Ficld. He had the Honour to be perſonally 3 
known to the Duke de Chartres, and that «f 1 

teing related to the Duke of Laxembing, who A ; 

had pretented him to the former. His Xla— . 

jeſty wert in Perſon to the Siege of Maus, Wh 
accompanied by the Duke of Orleans, and his 4 
Son the Duke de Chartres, who aſking the 18 

Chevaier if he cid not intend to take the . 8 

Field again, laid him under an Obligation of "Py 

ding it, This ſtrong City was in\efted the . 
15th ef March 1691, and ſurrender'd the 20th Ya 

ot A;ril following. But as the Chevalier was "Hol 

monie inclin'd to follow the Banners ot Jens, © 
than thoſe of Mars, he made this his laſt Cam- : 1. 

paign; and returning to Paris, relaps'd into 8 7 

his amorous Fits. His Reputation was not Pa 

a little heighten'd by his having been at the OY 

Battle of Flerus, at the Siege of Mens, and at TY 

the Attack which Luxemburg made on the Con- © [Ly 

federate Armi, under the 8 of MWaldect, H. 

the gth of S tember of the ſame Year, the La- des 

dies Icok'd upon him a ſecond Mars; ad WM: 

as he is well made, has a good Eitate, end „ tucs 

was thought in a feir way of riſing to con- ah.. 

derable Poſts in the Army, many Families of tor 

Quality eſteem'd him an advantageous Match eite 

for their Daughters; and ſeveral Propoſals con 

wele made to his Mother; but Grandris had . ber. 

no inclination to Matrimony. It he had 2 non 

POR” 


Mind to a Wife, it was the Wite of De 
„ Tir, 


1 - 
Fur, who kent a Publick Hout at the Si zn 
© of the French Arms in St. bnay's Siren, 
* where he frequently eat. I'no Wonan wo 
young, agreeable, aud witty, dut unnapall,, 
th» ſhe took ſome Libeitics in her Way of 
talking, was truly virtuous. B-irde the Che- 
* ralier, the had a great many Admirers, eipe- 
cially among the Officers. Grandris, who 
was now ſomewhat polith'd by his Conver— 
ation in the Army, and his betty otten at. 
Court, began to talk, act. aud write ine Other 
© rOiks. He tcok all Oprortuntties of ente: 
© ranaing Madatnoifeite De la Ti, hat he cou'd 
© never get her to make a tcrious Anſwer, and 
tyrniag ail he ſaid into Ratliery, he Knew nut 
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whether he bad moit Reaton so n3D or deſ- 

pair. He %, Day told her that tus 4. „ 
a as too ſetiogs to be turn'd into Rudicuir , 3 
1 * inat it daily increas'd,and if he was betore ww p 
m ' Love with hei Perion, he was now more deen 1 
: © iy ſo wit her Wit, taat he ad nucd the Gu. I 
| 


ty of her Conv-riativn, bit nc cou'd not 1v;- 
beer condemning the Cruelty of her Humour 
I Oat he ever was a Stranger to what tuc, Cail 
Love, till he had ſecn her; whetaer ror his 
Rippincis or Misw:tine, depended 0.1 her to 
determine. I'nat his Pafſion was equally ſi n- 
cete and latiinz; tnat be wou'd deutcate 213 


. O 4 n 
nd tucyre Life to per dervice, and cou'd he be 


* able to touch her Hart vun ſome Coinpathu, | 
7 ' for the Pain ine made him tuffer, he mould 74 
7 ' eiteem humelt tac nappiett of M tas. Ad 1 
als i 


concluded with begzing itte wou prevail on 
herleit tui on Quarter of an Hut to be 


| a 6 
| nous, for he C2uu no longer dear her mauer 4 
( ( " Fav * © 

e l, ot Iceatment, She antwe:'d, that ntuung 4 
| . = 
cou d , 
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1 
« cou'd be more pleaſant {than his deſiring her to 


be ſerious, while he was altogether upon the 


< Banter, and entertaining her with the mol} 


* ridiculous Subject he cou'd think on. Oh!? 


© by Heavens, cried the Chevalier, this is too 
« cruel; believe me, my dear De la Tour, that [ 


© have an inviolable Paſſion for you; it is a 


* uncommon, as is the Beauty which inſpited it. 
© I love you; love you to Diſtraction; and it 
you have no Compaſſion on me, I muſt be 
< miſerable. But why, added he, ſhou'd I com- 
plain to an intenſible; or rather, why ſhou'd 
I not gelieve you pity me, and have given me 
this happy Moment to reward the moſt con- 
< ftarnt and moſt tender Affection, which I trifle 
* away in uſeleſs Complaints! C me, my Chum—- 
er, ſays he, catching her in his Arms, a litile 
Violence will excuſe your Biuſhes, and my 
1 Paſſion plead for the Violence. De b Tour 
„ ſtruggled what fne cou'd againſt him; but it 
nad been to little Purpoſe if the had not ſolenin- 
* ly promiſed to give him that Night a Rlect- 
ing ; Al 4 threaten'd if he forced her, to Pur» 
© {ive bim with the utmoſt Riguur of the Law, 
* He left her on 1eitcrated Premiſes, that the 
* weu'd come to him in her Bed-chamber whiz 
* tor Huſband wis buſied in tne Kitchen wil 
« Supper. De la Tour having eſcaped this Dan- 
ger, was reſolved to revenge the affront, wii 
„lich ſhe immediately acquainted her Hui 
band, who bid her keep her Appointraeit. 
* The Hour be: ug eme, ſhe gave Crane 
* (wao was extremely punctual) the Key ot bc! 
Chamber, bid him flip up, and ſhe wou'ld f.“ 
* low him. tte had waited but a very liste 
0 tin. e, when he heard his Mitt:cls gently tp 
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©, Þ 
at the Door, which he open'd with utmoſt 
Impatience, and claſping her in his Arme, was 
ready to ſmother her with his Kiſſes. Sne 
bid him ſhut the Door, wich h. had no ſo0n- 
er lcck'd, but he heard the FHluſband roaring 
Juliette, Wife, Juliette, where the Devil is 
this Woman? Sie ſeem'd in an inexpichible 
Terror at her Huſband's Voice, and heaiin,s 
him in a Moment after knock at the Door, 
ſhe threw herſelf on her Knees and begg'd 
Grandris to have a Regard to her Honour, ard 
hide himſelt, for the was loſt for ever ſhud 
her Huſband find him lo: k'd up with he-. 
Grandris was as concein'd for the Diſappoint- 
ment, as ſhe ſcem'd to bu for her Reputation. 
The Huſband knocking at the Door, cried 
Juliette, what Whim have you in your Head 
that you don't anſwer? 1 know you are in the 
Room, for the Kcy's in the Door on the In- 
ſive. She aniwer'd ſne was ſhiiung herſelf, 
and w.u'd come immediately. In tne mean 
while ſhe pnriuaded the Chevalier to creep 
up the Chimney, which he perto:ming with 
great Agility, (for he was under ſome Appre- 
henſions for his own Perion were he ſeen b 
the Huſband,) ſhe open'd the Door. Here, 
lays he, you: Couſin AZculin's Wife and Siſters 
are come to {ce you; I'll cali 'em up, for every 
Room in the Houle is full except yuurs. He 
called at the Stat» Head, aud three Women 
came up, who alter the ordinary Compuments, 
ſat down, and De la Tour told 'em he wou'd 
ſtep and give his Orceis in the Kitchen, and 
be with em in a Moment; chat he had not 
ſeen em of ſome time, and they ſhou'd ſtay 
Supper. This was comfortable News to the 


poor 
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por Chevalier, who was almoſt, poiſon'd with 
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the Stink of the Soot, and was tin a very un- 


eaſy Poſture; for his back was againſt one ſide 


(the Chimney, his feet acainſt the other, his 
Knees to his Mouth, and his Arms againſt the 
other two Walls to ſupport him. But how 
oreat was bis Apprehenſion when he heard 
Ne li Tur tell his Wife he wou'd ligtt a 
B- «th. for it was too cold to be without a Fire. 


Lat diſſ:aded him from it, ſaving, ſhe cou'd not 


era Fire, decauſe that Room tmoak'd. An 
Ko „oefter this, Svpper w.s brought in, and 
the Company who were in tne Plot, as indeed 
vas all the Family, began to tell Stories to 


divert the Time. About twelve o Clock De 


la Tau- complaining again he was cold, ſoight 
of all ais Wife co:.'d fay, wou'd have a Fire. 
Grands hearing him reſolve to light a Bruſh, 


ws in an inconccweable Agony. He knew 


it ne came out, De la Teur was a hot reſolute 
fellow, and might murder him; and if he 
Ray's, he ſhou'd be, if not berne, ſtifled with 
the Fmoak. He began then with all his 
Strength to climb upw vards, and had near gain- 
ed the Top, when the malicious De la Tour 
ſet fie to ime Straw on the Hearth.* The 
Couds of Smoak which wanton'd round 
the unkappy G andris, Gcpriving him of Rel- 
piration and the Labour of climving, together 
with the Length cf Time he had been colled 
in the Chimney, having exhauited his Strength 
he came ſliding down tne Funnel, and bi-uynt 
with hm tucn a (quantity of Coat, that tae 


whule Room was filled with it. Heng ſocner 


felt the Hearth, but cre-ping out, hc took to 
his Heels, and ran down Stairs, with his Land- 
lord 
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© lard after him, crying out, the Devil. The 
© Women's Shrieks, and the Noiſe De la Tour 
© made, alarm'd all the Companies of the Houle ; 
and one of the Cooks gave che poor Chevalier 
luch a Blow with the Rowling- pin, that he 


had like to have levell'd him with the Ground. 


« 

> 

o 

© However, he had the good Luck to get out 
« of the Houſe, and gain his Ledgings. Ihe 
Gentlemen who were in the Houſe aſk'd De 
* la Tour what was the Meaning of that Uproar, 
and he diverted 'ein all at Grandris's Expence, 
« by telling the whole Story with all it's Cir- 
cumſtances. The next Day the Chevalier 
« heard the Ballad Singers acquainting the Mob 
with the Hiſtoiy of his Misturtune, which 
being known to aii Paris, he was obliged to 
quit the Town, and go to his own Seat near 
dt. Andre. He was not far from his own 
© Hou.e, when he h:ppen'd, pamng thro' a 
Wood, to caſt his E, es on a Young Beggar 
« Wench, who had a Child at her Back, wnich 
« ſhe ſaid was her Brother. She aſk'd his Cha- 
« rity ; he gave her ſome ſmall Matter, but be- 
© ig tet on fire vy the Lightning of ner Eyes, 
© he ſent his two Men before him, to give No- 
* tice of his Arrival; and alighting, he told the 
© Leggar it was a Pity ſo much Beauty ſhou'd 
be to loaden with Miſery ; and puiling a Piſ- 
© tole out of his Purle, ofter'd it to her on a 
© certain Condition, "The Gul contented ; but 
© knew not how to beſtow the Child, which 
wou'd burit itielf with crying, if it was not at 
* lomebody's Back. That ſhall be no Hin- 
* drance, replies the Chevalier; tye it on mine, 
No ſooner propos'd, but put in Execution. 
* The Girl braced the Child to his Back, and 

. the 
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tho ſame Moment ſlipp'd into the Thick of the 
* Wood, and told him ſeme Noblemen weu'l 
* vive a Thouſand Piſtolcs to have as fine a 
© Child as he had for one. Grandris cou'd nci- 
ther follow her, nor free himſelf from the Brat, 
and was obliged to mount with his Burthen, 


© 
0 
* which diſturb'd by the trotting of the Horſe, 
© almeſt deafen'd him with it's Cries; and to 
© Compleat his Misfortune, he met his Aunt's 
two Daughters, in his Mother's Coach, going 
to make a Viſit, and lighting on his Servants, 
were informed by them that their Maſter fol- 
© low'd, they chang'd their Minds and Road, 
© and came to welcome his Return, They were 
© ſtrangely ſurprized at the Figure he mage, and 


c 
4 


© wou'd eaſe him of his Burthen: But he was 


* oblig'd to tell his Aaventure to engage em to 
have ſo much Charity. They were very merry 
* with this Story, which they told as a Secret 
© to all the Country, except to his Mother, who 
* was not acquainted with it till the Child was 

© near ten Years ud, It was put to Nurie, and 
to do the Chevalier Juſtice, he took great 
* Care of it. When his Mother was told the 
* Story, and {aw the Child, ſhe imagined the one 
was Invention, and the other of her Son's be- 
getting, cloach'd the Boy, put him Apprentice 
to a Barber Surgeon, and he makes a pretty 
Fellow. Grandris had not been long at Home 
* ere he fell deiperately in Love with the Wife 
© of a Muller who was his Tenant. And as he 
* ever was an utter Enemy to Pain, and ex- 
« tremely complaiſant to himſelf in the endea- 


the firit Opportunity offer'd him, to make her 


1 


he was as much contus'd ; he begg'd they 


vouring to gratity his Paſſions, he laid hold of 
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2 Declaration. Here Venus was propitious, 
and inſpired the love Jeannette (for that was 
her Name) with an equal Fenderneſs for the 
Chevalier; which ſhe made no difficulty of 
owning te him; and gave him a Rendezvous 
as he deſired. He often met her at an old 
Woman's Houſe a little diſtant fr m the Mill, 
and was entirely happy in the Poſſeſſion of the 
many Charms which Nature ſeem'd to hive 
profuſ-ly laviſh'd on the lovely Feannette. Mur- 
tin her Huſband having Buſineſs which ca'l'd 
him to Avignon, the Chevalier took his Place, 
and conſtantly lav at the Mill: He was un- 
luckily in Bed with the Miller's Wife when 
her Husband return'd; but gathering up all 
his Things, he flipp'd into another Room, 
and when the Miller went into his Bed-cham- 
ber, ſtole out of the Houſe, but had the Mis- 
fortune to fall into the Mill dam. Howe.er, 
he made a Shiſt to get out, and we! t off with- 
out Diſcovery. In his hurry he had forgot 
to take his Breeches, which he had left upon 
2 Bed. The Miller got up before 

ay, and put em on as his own, nor did he 
perceive the Miſtake till a Neighbour of his 
ſceing the Key of the Watch hang out, aſk'd 
how long he had worn a Watch? The Man 
ſurprized at the Queſtion, look'd down and 
ſaw the Chain; he pull'd out a Gold Watch, 
and examining further, found a Purſe of Louis 
and ſome Silver. He immediately examin'd 


his Wife, who with Tears in her Eves, 


and begging Pardon on her Knees, confeſs'd 
the Intrigue. He ſeem'd to forgive her, put 
on his owa Breeches, and bid her make another 
Appointment with Grandris; for fi- ice he was 

already 
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already a Cuckold, he cou'd not be more {9 
and threaten'd if ſhe heſitated, to knock her 
on the Head. And that ſhe might have an 
Opportunity, he gave out he was next Dar 
to return to Avignen The Wife ſent the 


old Woman to the Chevalier, to acquaint 


him that ſhe had hid his Breeches, 
which otherwiſe might have betray'd 'em 
to the Husband, who was next Day 
to go again to Avignon, and ſhe defirea to ſce 
him at Nieht. Martin told his Neighbuiur 
who firſt ſpv'd the Watch-ſtring, his Misfor- 
tune, which he defired he wou'd conceal, and 
lend him his Aſſiſtance to get ſome Reparation 
for the Injury. The Chevalier anſwer'd the 
fair one's Summons, and went to Bed without 
the le iſt Apprehenſion. He had not been long 
with Jeannette, whom he found very much 
alter'd, e're the H:ishand came in wich two 
Friends, pretending he had forgot ſomethin? 
which obliged him to return. He had a Lant- 
horn in his Hand, and poor Grandris was een 
in Bed with Jeannette by all the three, It's 
impoſſible to paint the Rage the Miller ex- 
preſs'd both in Words and Geftures : Ie 
ſnatch'd up an Ax, and ſwore he'd cleave the 
Adulterer's Skull. His Friends ſeiz'd and en- 
deavoured to pacify him; and the Chevalier 
begging he wou'd ſpare his Life, offer'd him 
What Satisfaction he cou'd demand. With 
much ado the Miller was brought to hear Rca. 
ſon. Grandris forgave him what Rent was 
due, and gave him a Note to leave him fo 
ſeven Years the peareable Enjoyment of the 
Mill, Reat-free, and threw him his Purſe and 


Watch, which the Wife by Order had t. 


'©* turned 


„ ot 
turn'd. The Husband thus pacify'd in ſome 


« Meaſure, told him he cou'd not afford to main- 


« tain a Miſtreſs for him, who had the Means 
« to do it himſelf; therefore deſired he wou'd 
be pleas'd to take his Miſtreſs with him for ſu- 
« ſhou'd ſtay no longer under his Roof. So 
turning 'em both out, he ſhut the Door upon 
« 'em. Grandris upbraided Jeannette with be- 
c traying him, and {wore he'd have nothing more 
to ſay to her: And the poor Creature thus 
« deizrted by her Lover, and turn'd out by her 
Husband, was obliged to foot it to Beaucair, 
« where her Father lived, who hearing her (Cha- 
e racter, and refuſing her Shelter, ſhe left that 
« Town, and it is not known what became of 
her after. Theſe Misfortunes were not ſuffi- 
cient to abate the Fever in gur Chevalier's 
« Blood, or make him leſs zealous in the Ser- 
vice of the Fair Sex, for which he had an in- 
c ſuperable Inclination. He continued to make 
his Addreſſes to every ſhe in the Neighbour- 
« hood; for never was there a Woman in his 
« Eyes disagreeable. It. is to be ſuppos'd he 
© either was cloy'd with the Country Beauties, 
or that he found their Cruelty inſupportable; 
© for ſoon after this unhappy Affair ot the Mill, 
the return'd to Paris, where he was not long 
© before a Barber's Wife made a Conqueſt ot 
© him. He found this fair one as charitable as 
6 Feannette, and kept an uninterrupted Correſpon- 
* dence with her near a Month, none having 
© the leaſt Suſpicion of their: Commerce. But 
Fortune, whoſe Inconſtancy makes her Fa- 
* yours of ſhort Duration, for Reaſons beſt 
* known to herſelf, and which it's not my Bu- 
* lineſs to enquire into, was reſolved to put an 


End 
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End to the Tranquility theſe two Lovers en- 
joy'd by the frequent Abſcnce of the Husband, 
who baving a ſmall Farm about a League 
diſtant from St. Dennis, commonly lay there 
four Nights of the Week. The fickle God- 
dels by the following Accident brought this 
troubleſome and unexpected Greſt to Paris to 
diſturb their Happineſs. One Night aſter 
La 17:u/ſe (that being the Barber's Name) had 
ſupp'd with his Farmer, and was preparing for 
Bed, there aroſe ſo violent a Storm of ind, 
that it carried away the Roofing of the Hov fe. 
and left no otter Covering than that cf Hea- 
ven. This obliged the Family to fit up all 
Night, and the "Wind being allay'd a little 
before Dav, La Moſſe t. k his Horſe ard te- 
turn'd to Paris, at the time Aurora was uſher- 
ing in the God of Day. He knock'd at the 
Door and alarm'd the amorous Couple, who 
lock'd in each others Arms, taſted the Sweets 
of a calm Repoſe. The Husband's Voice was 
perfectly known to the Wife, who found n- 
other wav to hide the Chevalier than that of 
locking him in a great Cheſt with all his 
Cloa bs, which ſhe threw in after him, an! 
then went down with open Arms to rece've 
her dear La Morſe. He told her the Reaſon 
of his returning at that Hour, and deſired 
ſince he had been up all Night, if any ſhow 
enquire for him in the Forenoon, that ſhe wo 
lay le was ftill out of Town, for he deſign' 
0 lie a-bed till twelve. She promiied to co 
as he defired, and went to Bed with him, nt 
little terrified with the Apprehenſions of Gran 
4 iss being diſcovered, who lay in as mech 


Fear, but in more Unczfineſs ; being oblige! 
8 60 
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* to lie on his Back with his Legs drawn urdcr 
* him, and almoſt ſtifled for wam of Air. Tac 
Wife got up as ſoon as her Ilusband was 


L'beity, leſt ner Husoand awaking mi ht make 


a Diſcovery. At twelve the good man let 
* his Bei, dref.'d e hmielf, and went out. 5 
ſooner was he in the -treets, thin ſhe ran 10 
and apen'd the Cheſt: Bat how pic. was her 
Surprize, when ſhe found the poor Cievaucr 
without Motion ! For the Cloſæncſs of the 
Priſon ne was in, threw him into a SY. 
Sn2 ſhook him, got Water and threw a Cou- 


a li;tie to himſe!!, tho' he lay tune time after 
ne had open'd his Eyes, without being ſent;- 


4 ble. At length being fully recovered, he got 
- up and dreſs'd bimfelf, which he had haruly 
18 done, when the Husband returned. She wou'd 
bi have had him betake himlelf a ſecond time to 
5 the Che, but he cou'd not conſent to it; and 
of * therefore crept undei the Bed. Tne Husband 
nis came up Stairs with another Man, to wnom 
n! _ he ſhew'd the Cheſt, ard told him if he lik'd 
ve it at eight Livres, it was his; if not, there 
f needed no more Words. They cou'd nut 

, agree; and the Man went down Stairs without 


having it cpen'd. The Husband ſtay'd, for 
they had no more than this Room and the Shop 
under it, and deſired his Wife to get Dinner 
as ſoon as ſhe cou'd, and he'd take care of tne 
Houſe waile ſhe went to Market. The Wite 


K oa a & 


wou'd go out after he had dined. But whiic 
they were at Table, the Ma returned, and 
aid he won'd give hin his P.ice, if he wou'd 

= pay 


» 


afleep, but feai'd to attempt the ſetting him at 


wle of Baſons in his Face, which bruugut hin 


made all poſſible haſte in hopes La Muvje 
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27 loor; and he bid her hold her Tongue, or 


for, and wou'd have another Bottle, and began 


tience, in hopes the Beaſt being drunk aud 


1 
pay a Bote of Wine back. La Meu: 
agreed, and ſent his Wife for it. This Bottle 
drew on another, which the Buyer wou'd tieat 
Madamoiſelle La Mouſſe with; and the Barber 
who was a gcod Companion, propoſed the 
clubbing for a third, which was conſented to, 
notwithſtanding all the Wife cou'd fav to diſ- 
ſuade it. La Mouſſe with this, began to be a 
little mellow, and rather than not have a fonrth 
he wou'd pay for it himſelf. This too was 
drinking when he had Occaſion to make uſe 
of the Chamber-pot; and was now very 
drunk. In putting his hand under the Bed, 
p he took hold of one of Grande is's Shoes, which 
were only flipped on, and neither pull'd up at 
Heel nor buck'd. He took it for a Shoe of 
his own; and ſaying it was as good as a Pot, 
made Water in it, and throwing it under the 
Bed again, moſt of the Water fell on the Che- 
„ valier's Face and Breaſt. The Wife began to 
chide him for his Naſtineſs in wetting the 


he'd teach her what Obedience ſhe ow'd to 
© her Husband ; that he was Maſter of the Houſe 
© and if he pleas'd to piſs in the Bed, ſhe had 
nothing to do to contradict him. He call'd 


to ſing and dance, telling his Ccmpanion ne'er 
* a Man in France knew better how to marage 
© a Wife than he did. The poor unfortunate 
© Chevalier was oblig'd, notwithſtanding the 
Wet and Stink he lay in, to bear it with Pa- 


© a bed, he might ſteal out. 'T'o make ſhott, 
© he got ſo very much intoxicated, that when 
his Companion was gone, which was not 7 
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ei ight at Ni: ur. the Wiſe had much ado ta 22; 


bim into Be He was no fooner laid, but : 
bid her re2c12 nm the Por, fo: he was ſick it 
Stomacn: S532 obev'd him; and he brongnt up 


all his Dinger _ Wine; ſhe wou'd have 
taken it from nim to curry away, but he wou d 
not ſaffer he:, hv wou'd put it 1inder the Bed 
himicii, that hc might come a2 it again eahle, 
for he had more on his Stomach, which ue 
ihon'd fron ducnacge; and placed it exatiy 
under Grendris's Nulc , who by this naue 
Stench, wa caddy to tollo the Bar ber's Lx. 
ample. Waat Pain the Wife was in miy {bo 
| ſuppos'd Waitii) : 1:iacuity. La Abuſe v1 1 
ner come to bed, and leave the Can lie durn— 
ing. Sue deiired he wou'sd go to dice), ard 
wien ſhe had tecucd the [Joon ins 9&0 
come io him. due went down, and left tue 

dtrect-door at }arr, that her Gallant, mi, var 
flip out warn Uccation offer. La tac incal 
wlle, the Wine in £4 Hues Stomach 
woisd him co vnawards, and ac was wolty'd 
to get out of Es aud take tne Pot tur an IL a- 
cuation cvinNeccut from the trimmer; Aud after ha 
bad dots whit Natwe required, in türuſtiag 
it under the Bed again he vvertzr it upon tac 
untoTin.ate Grad; , WIL tndugut uf TRI 
leis than dying uider this potſanous Ferleca- 
tion. The Vue, who taw th Us, nad no longer 
any Patience, but icl} upon her tausband wi h 
me mall rep:vzcarul and Vilitying Language, 

which he rcturn'd with a ſmart Cuff va ta 
Ear: She was not Lag in bis Devc, bat tall; 1.7 
upon him with all tne Fury of an c:iagzud an! 
avus'd Woman, the Batile grew hot, A0 tne 
' Victory was douoiul 3 waen tue Water. ne 
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found the Door open, and heard the Noi c. 
came into the Room to know the Reaſen «i 
the Diſturbance. At the very inſtant the 
Wife ſtruck La . a Blow with a three 
legg'd Stool, which fell'd him in the Filth he 
nad made, The Watch took him up, and 
imagined this Naſtineſs Blood. The Cheva— 
lier, who cou'd no longer contain himſelf, fel 
- reaching as if his Heart was coming our cf 
his Mouth ; which obliged the Officer to order 
ſome of the Watch to ſee who that was ur- 
der the Bed. They accordingly ſtopping their 
Notes, ſearch'd, and dragg'd out by the Heels 
te unhappy Chevalier, but in ſuch a Conc: 
tion, as « blig'd all the Company to ſhew him 
the Reſpect of keeping at ſeme Diſtance, He 
vos 23k'd how he came there, who he was, 
ani! what was his Buſineſs ? He anſu er'd, de 
ws purſued dy Scrjeants for Debt, and rock 
into the Houſe unperceived, about eleicn 
c Cleck in the Forenoon, when he faw the 
\.aijter of the Huuſe in Bed aſleep: That he 
nad kept inugg, notwithſtanding the mortif;- 
ing Condition he lay in, expecting an Oppcr- 
tunity to get Gut unſeen, and fearing to te 
t:ken for a I hiet, cr to be delivered up to tte 
Seijeants, by tie Maſter whom he did net 
know; nad pull'd off his Shoes that he might 
u ithdiaw without Note; and that if the (. 
cer pleaſed, he wou'd ſhew him his Lodginęs 
where he wou'd be ſatisfied he was not a Mai, 
tho' unſortunate, capable of doing an ill thing, 
La Mouſſe taid he wiſh'd he had ſpoke, he wou 
{ſooner have help'd him oft tt on betiay'd bim, 
and he was forry he had ſuffer'd fo much, hc 
ne lock'd like a Gentleman; and bi d his Wit 
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get ſome Wioter to vt (or ' went 
© to embrace L. Arſ;: 00.0175 Humanity, but 
6 he begg'd him to drier 10 11--1iitrations of 
© Kindnels till he vw om wiiant iweeter: That 
© if he wow'd tike a Borte whin he was waſh'd, 
© he was his k. lan, and tiey would go into the 
Shop and be met, if the Genticmen of the 


© Watch wou'd keep 'em Company. Grand: ts 


* gave Hait a Piſtole for Wine, and to ſtop the 
* Officet's being two inquulitive; and after they 
had ſcour'd and ſweeten'd him as well as they 
cou'd, they went into the Shop, drunk a Bot- 
© tle, and parted very good Friends, one of the 
* Watch going home with the Chevalier. He 
no ſooner got into his Lodgings, than he 
« ſtripp'd himſelf with all poſſible Diligence, and 
thought the Proverb was verified, fince he had 
the g od Luck to get off from fo gieat a Dan- 
ger w:th fo little Damage. La Mouſſe the 
next Day re flecting upon the Chevalier's being 
found under his Bed, began to imagine his 


* Wie plav'd him falſe; and was reſolved to 


watch her narrowly, tho' he did not let drop a 
Word which betray'd his Jealouſy : On the 
* contrary, he begg'd her Parden for the Diſor- 
© der, and ſeem'd mortiſied at the Gentleman's 
being fo long confined in that filthy Conditior, 
© Madzmoiſelle La Mouſſe however, thought it 
© Prudence to defire Grandris wou'd deſiſt from 
* viſting her for ſome time, and accordingly 
* wrote to him in ſuch like Terins, 


[270 J 
To the Chevalier ds GrandTr::., 
1:3 dcar Chevalier, 


„17's impoſtible to tell you how much I fu. 
I fer'd on your Account while the druf. Jen | 
Beaſt in; Rusdand annoy'4 you with hat! 
not fit t be mention'd, He has no fulpicion i 
of ou Ciieſpondence, but believes what cu 
Yaid to be tlie pure Truth, and now he's ſober, 
real'ly fits you. [ beg notwithſtanding, 
that veu will not of ſome Days come near our 
oui, leſt ** being ſeen may give my 
Neightours a Jealouſy which may iniect my 
< Husband. 1 ink how mech I thu! ſuffer br 
* vouur Abſence, which is adſoluic!y neceflary, or 
I ſhou'd never advifs it; who em 


„„ W F( w a. 


A cur verdted 
Eenrietia La Mo:. 


This Billet ſte unfortunate] drepp'd, and 
her Husbanc, who took it up unſcen, read!iit, 
and laid it aan on the Ground. She ſoon 
miſs'd it, and was overjoy'd when ſhe Went 
into her Chamber, that fac had again found it, 
and that it had not fallen into her Husband's 
Hands; tor he behascd limiclf with ſuch ſeem— 
ing Penitence for his laſt Diuaxennels, and en— 
deavour'd by ſo many obliging Ways to make 
Reparation, that ſhe had nut the lvatt Suipi- | 
cion of his having made a Jiicovery, Ihe 
went to Mats at etre Dame, where the was 
lure to fiad the Cheralicr, and cl. Ph.: g tue 
| Set: | « Letts 
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© Letter into his Hand as he went out of the 


Church, ſaid in a low voice, read this, and 
take no Notice of me. This too was ſeen by 
La Mouſſe, who had follow'd her to Church, 


© kneel'd within Sight of her, and had an op- 


« portunity of ſeeing every action. As ſoon as 


© he ſaw ſhe had delivered the Letter, left her 


* Gallant, and was going homewards, he mend- 
ed his Pace and got to his Shop ſome time be- 
© fore her. Hz received her with Chearfulneſs, 
and ſhe having forgiven the late Miſdemeanor, 
© they lived with a ſeeming Harmonv. Some 
* Days paſt, that he Cid not go to his Farm, the 
© Damage not being repaired, Grandris exactly 
* obey'd the Orders cf his Letter, tho' he impa- 
* tiently expected another to put an End to this 
* cruel Abſence. La Morſe after a Week re- 
© ſolved to ſee how his Work went forward in 
* the Country ; and when he return'd at Night, 
* he told his Wife three Days more wou'd make 
an End of the Roof, and he wou'd go then for 
© alittle Air, finding the being confined to town 
* was prejudicial to his Health, The Morning 
be left her, he took a Stand wrapp'd in a cloak, 
© near the Choir Door of Notre Dane, where 
© he had not been long before he ſaw his W. fe, 
* who after Maſs joined the Chevalier, and as he 
ſuppos d gave him the Rendezvous for that 
Night. He immediately acquainted his Bro- 
* ther-in-Law, a Butcher, in the Suburbs of St. 
* Anthony, with the whole affair, and took Mea- 
* ſures with him to catch his Wife in a Man- 
* ner that ſhe cou'd not deny her Guilt, This 
Butcher prepared ſome Serjeants, and La 
* Mouſſe was planted with 'em ready to break 
into the Houle when Notice was given that 
Nt . « the 


| 
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© the Chevalier was enter'd. At the Cloſe af 
Even he was ſeen to go in, and the Door was 
© lock'd after him. Menlit the Butcher, who 
* was upon the Watch, gave Notice, and the 
* Huſband, with his Janizarics, went in with- 


out Noiſe, by means of a Rey La Alon ſſe had 


8 got made, and Cate bs q Fils Wi: E and Grand:i is 


in Bed. "The latter was hurry'd away to Mi- 


* fon upon La Menſes Actin, and the Wie 
* was thiuſt that Night into a Monaſtery, La 
Auf proſecuted his Suit, and the poor Che- 
* valicr was condemn'd in 4000 Livres Damage 
t- the Husband, and t "be confined till the 
Money was all paid, which Sum he thouaht 
* fir to diſcharge immediately. The poor Wo- 
* ran was ſhut up in a Convent as aforeſaid, to 
continue there at her Husband's MPckretion ; 
who kept her inimured till his Death; and 
then truly penitent for her Folly, ſhe renoun- 
* ced the Werld and took the Veil. Gran dri 
* was not a little mortified at paying ſo dear for 
© his Pleaſure, and now made a Reſolution to 
* a-oid all Commerce with, and to hate if poh- 
ble, the whole Sex, which had ever been the 
* Harbinger to ſome Diſgrace. He for three 
Pays, in Conſequence of this Reſolution, 
* ſhunn'd all female Converſation, and wou'd 
, not enter a Tavern which had a Woman be- 
| longing to it. He ever was an Admirer of 
aint ting, and in this Melancholy and reſerved 
Temper he often walk'd in the painted Gal- 
© lery of Luxemburg, where the Life of Mary d 
* Medicis is hicroglyphically deſcribed by tit 
excellent Aitiſt Paul Ruben, tho' many of tit 
; Figures much damaged by an unſkilful Pair 
"0 covering the naked leces with an aut. 
| © ward 
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ward Drapery, While he was one Day ad- 
© miring theſe beautiful and maſterly, nay, I 
© may ſay incomparable Monuments of one ot 
© the moſt able Maſters, he chanc'u to turn his 
© Head and fee behind him a young Lady, whom 
© he thought more beautiful than the moſt finiſh- 
© ed Piece either of Art or Nature. He that 
© Inſtant found her irrefiſtable ; her Face, her 
© Air, her Shape, her Dreſs, her every Motion, 
© had each their peculiar Charm. H ſaw an! 
© loved, and addreſſing himſelf to her, he ſail, 
© how h»ppv, Madam, had the Artiſt been, 
* whoſe Works vou contemplate, (for ſhe was 
looking on the Pictures) cou'd he have copied 
© after ſo bright an Original; what Graces, 
* what Beauties, wou'd he have had to his 
Works, which he was then a Stranger to, and 

* which I believe were unknown to the whole 
* World, till Nature produced you, to ſhew how 
* much ſhe cou'd excel her Rival Art. I find 
Sir, replicd the unknown Lady, that you 


breath the Court Air, and can ſay fine things 
© on the moſt trifling Subject. The Subject, 
Madam, is fo glonouſly bright, that I am in- 
© duced to believe the Heathen Deities no Fa- 
© bles; and that their Venus vouchſafes to bleſs 
the Earth with her Preſence; for ſure nothing 
mortal can equal the Beauty of your adorable 
* Perſon. How much happier is it for our Age 
to {ee ſo perfect an Original, than to have you 
lived in that of Rxben's, and have ſeen only 
the Shadow of your Charms in the Perfection 
* of his Work. Sir, replied the Lady, I dont 
know what Opinion yon may have of the little 
Beauty I may lay claim to, becauſe a Courti- 
eis Tonguz never betrays the Sentiments of 

Eo. © his 
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pis Heart; but ſhou'd you ſpeak as you think, 
I find by your Compariſon the mean Opinion 
© you have of my Virtue, equals the exceſſive 

* Praiſes you laviſh on my Perſon. As to your 
* Virtue, Madam, believe me 1 never once 
© thought of it; neither indeed can I wiſh to find 
ou the Idolizer of a Phantom: For it's im- 
poſſible that vou can be a Slave to falſe idea; 
without you make all Mankind miſerable who 
look upon you, and thus make that Beauty 

the Scourge of, which was given as a Bleſſing | 

to our Sex, You think then Virtue only a | 

Notion ? Doubtleſs, Madam, it's nothing real, | 

© it depends not on us, it is the Opinion of F 
0 

c 
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others, the Judgment they make of us. A real 
Veſtal may by Detractors be deprived of that 
© Character; and ſhe who indulges herſelf in 
© Pleaſure, may be thought, that is, may be a 
real Veſtal. Virtue, Madam, is nothing elle : 

but Diſcretion, by another Name. The Fair M 
who chuſes her Lover with Prudence, and . 
who conceals her Pleaſures from the Eyes af ( 
the World, will always be Virtuous; whereas Ml , ? 
the moſt reſerved of your Sex will be, by her. [ 
Imprudence, eſteem'd the contrary. He had 
hardly ſaid this, when an old Lady joined the 
Fair unknown, and told her it was time to be 
going. Grandris begg'd leave to wait on her 
ro her Coach, and ſhe permitted him the Ho- 
nour of her Hand. As he conducted her he 
faid, without ſhe would permit him the Hap- 
© pineſs of waiting on her, ſhe had made him 
«© moſt miſerable. She anſwer'd, that without 
© her Aunt's Conſent, who was: with her, ſhe 
© durſt admit no Viſits ; and ſhe did not know 


© if his Principles were not too dangerous 5 * 
e a file 
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* liſten'd to, ſhou'd the old Lady allow him ta 
© ſee her. When they were at the Coach, which 
* was a very handſome one, attended by three 
* Lackies, he turn'd to the old Lady, and ſaid, 
© It's Madam, in vour Power to make me eſteem 
* this as the moſt happy or moſt unfortunate 
* Day of my whole Life: I have ſeen this chatm- 
* ing Lady, and to ſay that, is to ſay I love her, 
* my Heart goes with her, and if you will not 
* allow ine the Honour of paying my Reſpects, 
* I ſhall be the moſt wietched Creature breath- 
ing. I beg, Madam, this Condeſcenſion from 
* your Compaſſion, and --Sir, replied the 
* Aunt, interrupting him, my Doors are always 
* open to Cavaliers of your Diſtinction, and you 
do my Niece and ire 05 much Honour in that 
© of ſo refined a Converſation : I have all the 
© Reſpect and Deference that is due to the Che- 
© yalier de Grandris's Birth and Merit; for you 
© are not unknown to me either in Perion or 
Character. I have often ſcen you at Maſs, 
© where ſome Relations of mine wbo were in 
* the Army, ſhew'd you to me, and gave me a 
© Detail of the Wonders you did in the Service 
* of your Auguit Monaich. If you pleaſe to 
* honour us with your Company, take part of 
and excuſe the poor Collation which is made 
ready for our ſmall Family; I aflure you, Sir, 
* I ſhall eſteem the Honour as I ought ; there 
is Room in my Berlin. The Chevalier over- 
* joy'd at the Offer, with a Thouſand Acknow- 
' ledgernents of the Honour ſhe did him, very 
' readily follow'd 'em into the Coach. They 
* drove thro' many Streets, but the Chevalier 
vas ſo much in Lore with the fair Niece, and 
' Pleaſed with the Converſation of the old Aunt, 

Q 7 © who 


1 
u ho ove him the juſt CharaCers of the moſt 
noted Courtie:s that he was regardleſs ct the 
| envin of Time they were driving. Th- 
Berlin ftopp'd at a great Gate, and they went 
into a handſen e Ho''ſe richly furniſh'd, bt 
he knew not what Street. 'T'he old Lady 
cegy'} he wow excuſe ther Abſence for a 


fuin;ſh'd witn Damaſk Curiains, and Chairs 
with gilt Frames, a ſilver Table, vader a very 
large Pier Glats, and a Beaufet ſet out with 
abundance of Plate and double Flint GG; As ; 

in ſhort, into a Parlour furniſh'd for a Prince, 

they took their Le: ves. The Chevalier wa. 
contemplating the Richneſs of the Furniture, 

when the young Lady return'd in a It. kt 
Dreis of ſo beautiful and fo rich a Brocade, 
that he cou'd but not admire it. She veg: * 
he wou'd excule the Freedem ſhe took of ap- 
pearipg before him in a loſe Dreſs, which ne- 
thing 1 t ber Indiſpoſition, which weu'd not 
„ ſuffer her lor g to bear Stays, ſhou'd have oblig'd 
© her to. The Chevalier anſwer'd, that lle 
ought to command in her cwn Houſe, Clpect- 
6 ally him who thought it the gre atcli Gloiy 
and Happineſs to be AE her Slave; that ke 
© ©.u'd not tell Whether he was aflcep, or whe- 
ether all he ſaw was by E:chantment ; for eve:y 
< thing rais'd his Wonder, but nothing fo much 
4s h er incemparable Beauty. I have fecn ihe 
« King's Palzeces, added he, and frequented the 
% 
oy 
* 
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Ce uri, but neither the Furnitufe of the former, 
nor the Beauties „ich cempoſe the latter, 
are any way (qual to what 1 now ſce. hy 
Aunt, replies the young Lady, is, | own, ci- 
licus in Ler Furniture; le loves to ha; c every 
thing 


tew Moments, and leading him into a Parlour 


nme, 
latter, 
_ 
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thing decent. But will you be pleas'd Sir t» 
« fit; | have a little In ſian who has the Voice 
© of an An zel, and danccs extremely well; the 
« ſhi] ehtertain you cill ow little Supper is 
brought in. My Aunt don't ſutfer me to 20 
© to the Tucatre, and therefore e 1deavaurs to 

e meke rac amends by innocent Diverſions at 
one. She having f.id tas, rung a li e 
© Þ I, and a Servant coming to tne Door, or- 
der' her [van toy be ſent far. Ste accords 
« in2lv came, and at her Lady's Commen! ſung. 
© one [talim and one Frenco Song, acti. nanicd 
© by a German Fivte, which a Servant plav'd 
© won lo wei, that he thew'd himtett a par- 
+ fect Nlaſter. lune was calid for, and 22 
Indian danced an Enry, white four otaer [3 - 
* m.ſticks raviſh'e the Eus of our Chevalier 
* with the har nonious Sound of fyyy Flute, 
© which they touca'd with uncommon Skill. 
© Hardly had the Gil finiſh'd ner Dance, when 
© the old Lady came in, and tald the Chevalier 
© ſhe was proud of the Honour he had done her 
* humble Houſe, Tue Supper follow'd, which 
for Elegaucy and Variety, ſurpaſs'd all that the 
* Chevalier had before ſeen. During the Re- 
* paſt, a Concert of Mufick, compos'd of the 
gmolt melo lious Inſtruments, and touch'd by 
© tie molt able Hand., entertained 'em. The 
* Wine they dank was T),, St Laurence, St 
* Martin's, and the beſt of Burgundy. All theſe 
* things, joined to the Number of Servants 
* waich attendel dreſs'd like Gentlemen, for no 
* Livery came fam h r than the Door, where he 
* deliver'd what he brought, to one of theſe At- 
* tendants, made the Caevalier imagine he matt 
be ia the Houie of ſome very great Piincel> ; 


. aud 
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and in all his Diſcourſe he treated the Ladies 
with a Reſpect anſwerable to the Opinion he 
had of their Quality. The laſt Courſe wa; 
ſerved in gilt Plate, and the Diſſerve in Chins. 
When the Table was clear'd, a little ſilver 
Baſon, gilt and fill'd with Orange flower Wa. 
ter, was ſet before each particular Perſon, ac- 
companied with a Damask Napkin. Aﬀee" 
they had waſh'd their Hands, this Baſon gare 
place to a Chriſtal Glaſs of Water for the 
Mouth. I had forgot to tell you that a Chap. 
lain attended to bleſs the Table, who rctire 
© till Supper was over, and then he return'd, 
gave Thanks for what was received, and witn- 
* drew again. The old Lady rifing up, tock 
© the Chevalier by the Hand, and ask'd him it 
© he wou'd not retire into another Room, for it 
* muſt needs be offenſive to him after a Meal to, 
continue in that, where the Efluvia of the 
Meat ſtill remained. She took her Niece in 
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© the other Hand, and led em both into an ad- 
joining Parlour, which inſtead of Wainſcot, 1 5 
was fitted up with large Pannels of Looking- 24 


« glaſs ſet in filver Mouldings. There was no MW m. 
< Chairs, but a neceſſary | Wa of Stco's, MW to 
< cover'd with a gold Brocade, aud fring'd with {MW lat 
gold knotted Fringes: In the Middle from the 
< Cieling, depended by a Crimſon filk Cord, a 
© Chrvſtal 'Sconce, in which were a Dozen f vo 
* Virgia Wax Candles lighted. She did not I Cn 
© ſtop here, but went thro' this into a Hall, 
+ where a Number of Wax Lights in Plate bun 
© Sconces ſupplied the Want of Day, and if- 
© covered the Paintings of the greateſt Maſters, dir, 
© who had been employ'd to adorn the Cieling i You 
© and the Sides ot this ſeeming Paradiſe, Every MW * 
* Step our Chevalier made, ai.d e ery thing bem 
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ting he ſa v, contribute] to raiſe his Wager. 
In a Word, he was dan» with Amazen: nt» 
In thi- Hail were a geometrie Pair of Stairs 
of Parian Muble, with Braſs Bulutres gut. 
The old L ly, witho it a Word betas excha 12 - 
« ed among em all this while, conducted en 
uo Staics, and turn'd into a Bed-chamber, in 
© which ſtood a ſcarlet Velvet Be! trimm's 
with broal G Lace, and great arn'd Cai; 
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5 0 anlwerahle. 6 le D 2s i in the Chimney W 
« Pate, an! the Flavr was cover'd with à tick 
d, © Tuarxey wrk'd Carpet. Ihe Hin zings weile 
n © of the fave Velvet, border'd with the fam: 
OK e VYrice, ao lage ſilver Can lieſticks vi; 

F © too] upon 4 Taols of the jume Metal ain 


F. chion; in thete were four Wax Ca ndies of 
the largeit Sort, Ie there ſtobd fix young 

Ladies, Ohr heu rich Dcefs, and the We 
pee cy 110 his Co:dactrice, he imaging 
were MIaids of Honour to nie two P.nce is. 
Du: wit was at nfh'd to fee that the old Lady 
gare har Orders by Signs; t on ſome the 
made they ail diſappeat' d: And here, turning 
to the Cc: lier, the told bim, as it was too 
late to return to his Lodging and too early 
to think ot Bed, ſhe wou'a iutteat his making 
vie of tnat ior to Night, and if he pleas' d, tue 
wou'd for an Hour or two entertain him at 
| not Ombre. Ile made her a low Bo, and au- 
Hal, we'd, that ihe nad an abſolute Poycr over 
him, ond he thought it the greateſt Honour 
to receive her Commands. You ſhall then, 
dir, replied the Lady, give me leave to lea! 
you into another Room. He bow'd and obey'd. 
| nts Room, wita the Numer of Wax Ligats, 
ſeem' d to contenu tor B.irhtufs wit ths Gd 
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of Day. It was hung with blue Damask em- 


broidered with Silver. Ihe Chairs were of 
the fame Work. In the Middle of the Room 
was a Table for Ombre, with gold Fiſh and 
Counters. They fat down, and Grandris took 


the Cards: He was ſhuffling when one of the 


ſuppos'd Maids of Honour came in with a 
ſmall Caſe of Chryital Bottles with Cordial 
Waters, followed by another, who brought 
three Glaſſes on a gold Salver. They ſet 'em 
down on a fide Table, and one filling the 
Glaſſes, the other very reipectfully pieſented 
'em. The old Lady began the Cuevalier' 
Health to her Niece, who drank to, and w:s 
pledged by Grandis. They play'd an Hour, 
in which time our Chevalicr had won, and 
was paid an Hundred Piſtcles, tho' it was with 
ſome Pain he was prevailed on to accept 'em. 
At the giving over, the Aunt rung a little Bell, 
and one of the Maids of Honour coming in, 
ſne made a Sign, and another Glaſs af Cor- 
dial Waters was fill'd avout. Ihe old Lad; 
then making a little Nod with her Head to 
her Niece, the latter wiſh'd the Chevalier a 
good Night, and withdrew, two of the Maid; 
going before her with Lights. She was no 
looner retired, than the old Lady defired Grar- 
dris to fit cow", and placing herſelt ne.r him, 
ſte laid, mv Nicce, Sir, whom vou have fe, 
aud whom it 1 jud sse right you have not look d 
upon with indifferent Eyes, is by Biith ot tte 
firit Rank in France; ſhe is married to a Prince, 
whoie Name I am cblized to conceal, cle 
enough to be her Grandfather. He is en 
tremciy defiious to have a Child to inherit his 
ticavurs, ald the prodigious Eſtate he oy 
Fo, | | 6 el 


= 14 
f poſſeſs'd of, being highly diioblig'd by his 
© Brother, whom he can no otherwiſe deprive 


. 
C 


of the Succeſſion. He has to this End long 
ſollicited his Spouſe to pitch on ſome Gentle- 
man whom ſhe cou'd approve for a real Huſ- 
* band in private, while he was publickly ſo in 


5 


Name; for indeed he has never been more: 
| « Tho' ſhe long refifted her Huſband in this 
t « Requeſt, yet at length tired by his Impertinir;;, 
n « the caſt ner Eyes on you. This Houſe was 
= immediately bought and ferniſh'd, and ſtrange 
Al | © Servants hired for ) our Reception; we oniy 
5 now want * Conſent to compleat the Prince's 
Wiſhes. 


6 hope you have not the Cruclty 
to deny -----Deny, Madam, interrupted Gan- 
dri - deny the Offer of what I wou'd 
give my Life to poſleſs ! Heavens, what a Scene 
of Happineſs do you cpen to me! and how 
« propitious has been my Fortune! It's now late 
© replied the Lady; if you'll pleaſe to retire to 
« your Bed, you'll very ſoon find my Niece by 
Jour Side: Then * a Bell, ſhe made him 
« a Court'ſy, and wiſh'd him a good Night. 
As ſhe retired, a Servant came with two Ta- 
© pers to Wait on Grandris, In his Bed-cham- 
© ber he found a rich Night-gown, Slippers and 
© Night-cap trimm'd with the fineſt Flanders 
. 
. 
* 
* 
c 
* 
. 
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Lace. He was ſoon in Bed, and the Servants 
took away the Candle. But what Pen can 
exp.els our poor Gentleman's Surprize when 
he wake n'd by the Day, found himſelf in an 
old Barn ſteik naked, and by the Side of an 

old Negro Wench! Heavens! ſaid he, do I 
dream or am I awake? is what I now ſee real, 
or is what paſs'd laſt Nght a Deluſion? Is a 
Palace chang'd to a Hevel, a Velvet Bed to a 
| © Bundle 
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« Randle of muſty Stiaw, and an Angel to : 
Devil? Tae Negro claſping him in her Arms, 
« ſaid, what's the Matter, Maſter ? I promis d 
« veu laſt Night to get you a Shirt and ſome |» 
« Cloaths to Day, and never fear I will do it, 
« for | have my poor Pompey's Livery ſtill by 
e me, tho' he, poor Soul, is dead and gone. 
« Aiaunt Hag, Fiend, Devil, Fury, how came [ 
« her:? How came you to me? O Maſter, you 
did not talk ſo Jaſt Night, replies the Wench, 
« You then promis'd you wou'd always be true 
to me and love me; but now gau have go: 
« your WIIl of me- Will of thre, ſaid tre 
« Chevalier, I muſt be curiedly in Love wth. 
Hell and Damnation to ſollicit the Devil's 
« grand Dame. Tell me, Succubus, how c: me 
« you here? Lie down again, my Dear, ant wer d 
ne Wench, don't you remember how I met 
« you firaggling in the Fields, aud how J 
brought you to this Barn, and how you tempt- 
« ed me, and at laſt prevailed on my Weaknets ; 
and how vaou ſwore jou wou'd be conſtant to 
me; and tow ou fuid you was a Genticman ? 
« But am ſure 1 find y u a ale forfworn 
« Wretch------Why cithe: you, or 1, oc bath, 
care mad or bewitch'd, replica the Chevalier. 
« She th. ew her aims hour in Neck, and de- 
« hed he wou'a ſicep nein. Cine m) I. te, 
« ſuld Ihe, I am euros . . tion; dot 
« bre.k the Heat of a tert. “ ul win 8 
c yielded to your VON 2 any C1 d- ion 
E Belxebub, ii you den', let rv „, viad the 
c aftonith'd Chevalier, iir. ne If wgu't 
« mortal. Say. nz Ii, .. 010... fie ter, and 
© ran out of the U. ne tue 1110S, Hcavene! 
« (aig he, What ca nave Pewm'd 10 ſtrange 
bes 
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a Metamorphoſe! ſo great a Change! Not 
only the fine Houſe, but even Paris itſelf is 
vaniſh'd : Where I am, or which way to di- 
rect my Steps, I know not; but I know that 


if I don'd find ſome charitable Houſe to re- 


lieve me, I ſhall be ſtarv'd with Cold. Hav- 


ing refolved upon the geing in ſearch of ſuch 


a one, he look'd all round him to ſee if it were 
to be diſcover'd, or any Path which might 
guide him. But ſeeing no appearance of 
either, he went croſs the Meadows, and by 
ood Luck from a ſmall Eminence ſpied a 
Houle, which ſpoke its Maſter a Nobleman : 
He made towards it with all poſſible Expedi- 
tion, and got into a great Road which led up 


to it. He had not travel'd above a Couple of. 


Hundred Yards, when he met a Huntſman 
follow'd by 20 Couple of Hounds. He ask'd 


© him whoſe tiouſe that was. And tne Fellow 


ask'd him if he had been roob'd. You may be 
ſatisfied, favs the Chevalier, I have robb'd 
no Body. But pgithee Friend, tell me whole 
Houie is this before me? You are very faini- 


liar, replied the Huntſman, for a Man who has 


not a Shirt to his Back. Friend quotha,------ 
prithee Fellow, what fort of a Worid have you 


lived in, that you have the Impudence to ex- 


pect a Friend in your Cond:tion ? No, I am 
none of your Fiend; and I believe in your 
preſent Circumſtances you'll find nobody fond 
of the Character. Well, fays the Chevalier, 
if meet with no Friend, I am likely to meet 
with more Truth. Pray Sir, my no Friend, 
will you be ſo charitable as to tell me who 
ons that Houſe? I find, ſays the Fellow, you 


are a Man of the lalt Age, or you wou'dn't 


© talk 


+ 


r 
2 talk as you do. Chari ale, quotha, why the 
«Word js ont cf F:ſlion; and we who live at 
© Court wou'd not vie ſuch + eon for 
© the Univ:rſe. But I will, „ +6u fhou'd 
; grate my Ears with ſeme otner clowniſh Ex- 

© prefſion of the ſaine Sta mp, ſatisfy your Cu— 
e fity. This Houſe, this identical, ſame, nu- 
* metical, individual Houſe, was built by that 
C elocious Monarch Lewis XIV. about ſome 200 
© Years ago. Hold, hold, cries the Chevalier, 
© are vou mad? Lewis XIV. built this Houic 
* 200 Years ago! why prithee what Age d 

© you take his Majeſty to be? Why, Are the 
© Fellow, I believe he mar now be about tuc 
ars and three Quarters old. The lite 
* Kine Francis Il. who was Son of Harry * 

* who was G. andſon of L.w's XV. 14 W. 
Greg at Grandion to Lewis XIV. died at Cor 
* © flantinople, whe.e he was detained Capti-e 
about thice Years ago; and our preſent Mo- 
narch was born three Months after the De- 
miſe of that valiant Prince his Father. Grau- 
* Aris ſtared to hear the Fellow talk at this Rate. 
W hv, ſid he, ar't dreaming or making Ro- 

mances in thy Sleep? What a Devil of a Meſ-- 
medly doſt thou furniſh out, with your Har- 
ry's and Francis's, and Captivity. Is not Le- 
is XIV. now on the Throne ? And did ] not 
ſee him at JVerſailles about ſome eight Dass 
ago? Blood, ſiys the Fellow, you have I ſup- 
poſe, eſcaped out of ſome Mad-houſe ; for none 
but an Inhabitant of Bedlam wou'd. talk at this 
Rate. Lewis XIV. has been Dutt theſe 200 
© Years, very near, and Francis IV. is now 
& King of Funce, under the Care of the Duke 
of Orleans, Regent, who is Great Uncle * 
0 15 
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«© his Majeſty. It ſeems then, replies the Che- 
« yalier, I have taken a Nap of 200 Years, 
« which I took for one Night only, what in the 
© Devil's Name can all this mean! Here three 
© or four others joined the Huntſman, and ask'd 
« if that Man had been ſtripp'd by Rogues? I 
don't know who has ſtripp'd him of his cloaths, 
but who ver it was, I belicve they took his 
« Senſ.s with 'em, aniwer'd the Huntſman, who 
do yon thnk he fais is the King of France ? 
Why Frarcis IV. replies one of the new Com- 
© ers, No, faid the Huntiman, he ſays it's Lew- 
© is XIV. and that he ſaw him at Perſailles eight 
« Days ago. They all fell a laughing; and one 
© of 'em taid, why the Palace of Verſailles has 
been laid in Aſhes theſe Parceſcore Years ;. 
and Lewis XIV. has been dead three timcs as 
© long, Well, Gentlemen, ſays the Chevalier, 
c 
o 
6 


vou ſeem to think 1 talk madly, and I aflure 


you I'm of Opinion that you are all out of your 
o- Senſes; but pray tell me whoſe Houſe is this, 
r- 


that | may get ſomething to cover my Naked- 
Th neis : I am a Gentleman, and a Man of For- 


te. tune, who can retaliate the Favour. This 

- © Houte, anſwer'd one of them, belongs to the 

e- © Duke ef Chartres, who is alfo Duke of York. 
{cr- hen Lewis XIV. conqur'd this Kingdom of 
et- 


* England, he built this Houſe for a Hunting 
Scat. What I am in England then, replies 
the Chevalier. Why who doubts it? anſwer'd 
* anorher ; tho” the Eugliſb Language is drown'd 
in that of the French; for no other, is now 
* ſpoke, nor has it been theſe Hundred Years. 
* Yeu tell me Miracles, replies the Chevalier; 
according to this Account | muſt be tome 224 
| Years 0!d--- ----Poor Man, ſays the Huntſman, 


* you 


VU 2 
you ſee he's quite beſide himſelf ; one of you 
go to the Houſe with him ; he has been robb'd, 
and the Fright has turn'd his Brain. Look 
ye, Gentlemen, ſays the Chevalier, I am in 
my Senſes; I laſt Night went to Bed in Paris, 
at the Houſe of a certain Princeſs-------Phoo, 
prithee hold thy Peace; what Nonſenſe is this? 
You went laſt Night (ſays one of 'em) to Bed 
in Paris, and you are now this Morning in 
Yorkſhire in England; what incoherent Stuff is 
this? Follow me, and I'll get you ſomething 
« to cover you; a little Sleep may perhaps re- 
cover you from the Fright which has cauſed 
« this Diſorder, Well, be it fo, ſays the Che- 
_ © valier, but it's very ſtrange, this muſt be the 
Effect of Magick; for what I ſay is as true 
as the Scripture. Scripture, Man, favs one 
of them, what's that? Why the Old and New 
« Teſtament, replies the Chevalier ; and as I am 
ca Chriſtian, what I--------How, fays anotte, 
© are you a Chriſtian? What a Pox wou'd you 
c have me be? replies the Chevalier; do you 
« take me for a Mahometan ? Doubtleſs, anſwer'd 
the ſame Man, it's Death to profeſs any other 
Religion in the French Territories. Hey ay, 
c cries Grandris, here's fine Alterations indeed 
in the ſhort Space of one Night. Why, when 
« I went to Bed all France were good Catho- 
« licks, and now J am got up they're all turn'd 
Turks: But it's all of a Piece with my Adven- 
ture, which ]'ll tell you when I am in the 
« Houſe, The Follies of this Man, faid one of 
the Company, are ſo extravagant, that it's 
«worth while to hear em; PII turn back with 
bim. Nay we'll all go, fays the Huntſman; 
and I fancy the Duke himſelf may be 9 
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© with him. One of the Company made Gran- 
© dris get behind him, and they all turn'd bak. 


© and took the Way they had come. Grandi is 
© knew not what to think of all this, but as he 
had read the Hiſtory of the Seven Sleepers, 


he began to fancy the ſame thing had happen'd 


© to himſelf, and that he had doz'd away a cou- 


ple of Ages, He was brought into the Houſe, 
and the pretended Duke being acquainted with 


the Arrival of the aftoniſh'd Chevalier, came 
down to ſee him, order'd him to be cloath'd, 
and afterwards vrought to him, that he might 
© hear the Wonders he related from his own 
© Mouth. Theſe Orders were obey'd ; and the 
© Chevalier recounted his Adventure, without 
© forgeting the moſt minute Particular. When 
© he had made an End, the Duke ſaid formerly 
the Muſſulmen were fo ſuperſtitious that they 


© imagined a Man who had loft his Senſes was 


© inſpired ; but every Day adds to our Know- 
© ledge, and that idle Notion has been long ex- 
© ploded. Let Care be taken to recover this 
poor Man, and when he is again Maſter of 
© Reaſon, ſce that he's inſtructed in our Religion, 
and that ne be Circumciſed; for I find he has 
deen brought up a Cariſtian. Let tome en- 
d cavour to nud out thoſe whom he belongs to; 
and if they do not reform their Error, let em 
* all be puz to the Sword. This Speech of the 
* Duke's was a Dagger to the Heart of 

© Grandris ; he cou'd not th.nk of Circumciſion, 
* but wich the moſt cruel Agonies. The Duke 
leit the Room, and a Phytician was call'd for, 


* who had him led into a dak one, where his 


* Head was ſhaved, ten ounces of Blood taken 
' from him, and a Bliiter cia,zp'd to his Neck, 


© hus 
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his Flands were bound, and he was laid upon 
clean Straw, This Treatment had like ta 
have made him mad in earneſt. Oh Heavens 
cried he, what Crime hve I committed to de. 
ſerve ſo ſevere a Puniſhment |! They bid bim 
endeavour to repoſe himſelf, and make no 
Noiſe, witheut he wou'd have 100 Stripes on 
the Soles of his Feet; that all was done for 
his Good. Then ſhutting the Door, thev left 
him to his «wn melancholy Reflections. About 
one the Phyſician and a Servant return'd ; the 
former felt his Pulſe, and the latter offer'd 


him ſome boiled Rice. He had no Stomach 


to bis Dinner, but was obliged to eat, fearing 
the Baſtinado with which he was threaten'sd, 
At Night, ſpight of all his Entreaties and Re- 
fiſtance, thev adminiſter'd a Gl; ſter, and left 
him to kimſelf. The next Day he ſaw no 
body till Noon, when the Phy ſician came in 
and dreſs'd his Bliſter, ſaying he had greit 
Hepes of making a ſpeedy Cure, Fe had his 
Rice, as before, and the 6th Nay his Bliſter 
being heaPd, the Ph; ſician gave him a Cordial 
Draught towards the Evening--------and told 
him he hoped the next time to perfect bis Re- 
covery, About nine o'Clock the next Morn- 
ing be awoke, but inftead of a daik Room and 
Straw, he found himfcif to his inexpreſſible 
Setisfactien, in h's own Red, and his own Ser- 
vant by tle Bed-ſide. The Duke of Chartres 
who nad contrived this Plot upon the Cheia- 


lier, which he carried on by Means of ſleeping 


Putions, was behind the Hingings. When 
Grandris faw his Valet, heatk ye, ſays he, wh 
King of France? What Countiy am I in? Ard 
what's the Religion profeſs'd here ? Bleſs me, 

| „ 
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« ſays his Servant, (whom the Duke hal gained 
« to aſſiſt him) waat's the Meaning of the.“ 
« Queſtions? Are you, Sir, in your right Seaſcs ? 
« Nay, that | can't aver, replies the Chevalier» 
tho' the Duke of Yor#'s Phyſician told me [I 
« ſhou'd be perieAly recovered to Day, But let 
« 'em ſay what the will, they can never perſ1ade 
me that | am mad. Never was poor Devil ſo 
« blooded, bliſter'd, and clyſter'd before, with- 
out the leaſt Rhime or Reaſon ; but I'll founer 
die than undergo Circumciſion. I don't under- 
ſtand what you mean Sir, anſwer'd the Ser- 
« vant; you certainly are talking in your S. eep. 
« May be lo, anfwer'd the Ma er; but pray an- 
« iwer me my QWeſtions. Why Sir, ſays the 
Servant, he that was King of Faunce lait Nignt 


* 


« is King of France this Morning; I mean Leis 


XIV. you are in your own 4.odginys in Paris, 
and I hope we are all good Cathulicks. I find 
you have been out of your Senſes, ſays the 
Chevalier, and have been a-fleep theſe 200 
Years as well as I: No, no, things are turu'd 
quite topſy-turvy ſince tne time you ſpeak of 
the French are all Mihometans, and Francis IV. 
an Infant of two Years and three Quarteis old, 
is King of France. But I won't inlut upon this 
as a ruth; for as in one Night I ad, auced, 
ſo perhaps in another | may have ſtepped back 
© a Couple of Ages or ſo. But piay teli mz how 
© long have | been a-bed? You have been a-bey, 
* dir, ſays the Servant, about ſome ſeven iJours, 
Very good; Was not Yelterday Monday ? Yes 
Sir, and to Day is Tuelday, Weil, 111 ſay 
no more, aniwer'd the Chevalier; get my 
* Gown and Slippers; but if ever there was Eu- 
* Chautiment, Magick and Witchcraft, I have ex- 
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perienc'd it with a Vengeance. He got up, 
and a Companion of his, who was intimate 
with the Duke, came in to ſee him. He pre. 
tended to be ſurprized at his Looks; what, ſaid 
he, is cone to you, Grandris © you look as if 
you had been Hag-ridden. No wonder, ſays 
the Chevalier; however, I'm glad I have eſcar- 
ed the Baſtinado: Why I have eat nothing but 
boiled Rice theſe fix Days; and I have been ſo 
weaken'd with blooding and clyſtering, that 
it's well if ever I recover my Strength again. 
What a Pox are you mad; replies his Friend; 
did not you and TI dine together yeſterday ? Did 
we? ſays Granatis, pray in what King's Reign? 
Ah poor Chevalier ! then turning to the Ser- 
vant, he ask'd how long his Maſter had Leen 
ſo, and whether he went to Bed ſenſible. $:, 
cries the Chevalier, in al) Likelihood I ſhall be 
as mad under Lewis XIV. as I was under Fran- 
cis IV. who is eight or ten Deſcents from him. 
But if you'll have Patience, I'!l ſhe you: 1 am 
in my Senſes, tho' I have been the Divciſion 
of ſome Sorcerer or Enchanter. Pray luok in 
my Neck, don't you ſee the Marks of 2 Bliſt- 
er? Indeed, ſays his Friend, the Mark is very 
freſh ; what's the Meaning of all this ? Sit down 
and T'1] tell you; but firit, are you a Chriſtian? 


1 hope ſo, replies the other; and we may, te- 


ſum'd the Chevalier, profeſs ourfelyes ſuch 
without Dancer of being put to the Sword? 
No doubt on't, anſwer'd the other. I am glad 
on't, continued Grandris, for I cant think c 
Circumciſion with any manner of Faticnce, 
But don't ask me any Queſtions, and ſuipeng 
your Judgment of me tiil you hate heard my 
Story. He then gave him a full Natration - 

+ all 
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all that had happen'd to him, but in Terms fo 
pitiful, when he mention'd his being under 
the Phyſician's Hands, that the Duke, wno 
heard every Syllable, was ready to die witn 
the Efforts he made to contain his Laughter. 
Truly, fays Monſieur Montmars, for that was 
the Gentleman's Name, what you tell me is 
ſo ſurprizing, that without the Marks you fhew 
I ſhou'd give no Credit to your Relation, but 
believe the Detail vou have given me, the In- 
fant of a diſusder'd Brain; for I have too great 
an Opinion of your Veracity, to ſuppoſe you 
wou'd in your right Senſes give out ſuch a Sto- 
ry, with Bopes of gaining Belief, even from the 
moſt credulous ; hut the recent Marks of a 
Bliſter and Blooding induce me to believe there 
is ſomething preter natural in your Adventure. 
I am going to wait on the Dake of Chartr:s ; 
you have the Honour of his Acquaintance and 
Eſteem , and 1 am ſatisſied vou wou'd ob ive 
him in the Recital of this unaccountable Affair. 
Ah my dear Friend, I will wait on vou witn 
all my Heart, to pay my Duty to that Prince; 
but I believe ic will not be prudent to mention 
* a Word of what I have now told you: You 
know he rallies without Qarter, and the Mis- 
* fortunes waich attended my former Amours, 
* have gien him a Handle for my Pertecution. 
If he ſhou'd know this, he wou'd either hav= 
no Mercy on me by turning all, tho' the moit 
| ſerious Truth, into Ridicule, or mittaking it 
tor Frenz, may be, prove as charitable as tne 
' Dake ot York, and clap me into the Hands ef 
' lome Rogue of a Phyſician, who wou'd drench 
and blood me like a ſick Horſe; and with his 
' damn'd Spanſb Flies flea me like a dead one. 

5 Are 
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© The very Thoughts of being again in the Poaw- 
er of one of thoſe inhuman Butchers, pute me 

in a cold Sweat; and for the future I'll always 
wear the Padiock to my Breeches, left my i! 
Fate ſhou'd once more expoſe me to the me:- 
cileſs Race of thoſe inhuman Engineers. There 
is no Danger ct the Duke's treating you as you 
apprehend ; for I know he has a Frienſhip {or 
you. Alas! the Honour he does me of his Re- 
gard, is What makes me apprehend the Phy- 
ſi ian and Clyſter. However, I'll wait on you, 
He went into another Room to dreſs, which 
gave the Duke an Opportunity to flip out, get 
into a Hackney Chair, and reach his P.;ace 
before Grandris cou'd be well ready. When te 
c was, he went with Monſic ur Atonimars to Wait 
on his Highneſs. After they had paid their 
Reſpects, the latter told the Duke that the Ce. 
« valier de Grandris had the moſt ſurpcizing Ad- 
« venture to acquaint his Highneis with, that 
« ever happen'd. What, ſays the Duke, has he 
been cheſted and fined again? TI tee, anſwer's 
the Chevalier, your Highneis is reſolved to be 
« my Perſecutor; out what has lately happened 
to me is ſomething ſupernatural, and I belicre 
„it's a Prelude to the Downfall of the Engz!;j 
Mlona che, and the Chriſtian Religion. 1:: 
« Dvke laugh'd, and told Grandris he ccupicd 
Things cxcelleutly well; is not it alſo a Pie 
« lude to the Ruin of Calvinitm and the See « 
« Reme? Well, my Loid, replies the Uhevalicy, 
« \cuy may make a Jeſt on't it you pleaſe, but! 
« have heard ſay the Engliſb are goed Chrittians 
« tho” they are a little Icoſe in the ir Morals, 2.4 
have miſtzken the right Road; but- Bu 
© . ntwe:'d tbe Duke, how do you mike out thi 
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a Man of looſe Morals can be a goo] Chriſti | 


an? I mean, favs the Chevalier their Lives 


don't an{wer their D.<ctrine. Prithee, favs 


the Duke, how long have you been acquainted 
with either? Well, my Lord, let us diop that, 
tho! I have heard enoi:{gh of boch, replied CH- 
dris, They are Men of Honour in che mein, 
and have too much Senſe to he prieſt-riud. n; 
am] by marrying their Parſons they ' ve provide. 


againſt their Wie being fv. But M-onſicur 


le Chevalier, ſays A5ntmars, this is foreign to 
your Adventure. Irie, ſays the Duke, you 


ſhall tell me that as we go to Court, I am 


oblig'd to be at the King's Levy; and you ſhall 
both go with me. When the Duke was :t 
Court, he ask'd who was with his Majeſty ; 
and being anſwer'd there was only the Mai- 
ſhal ---------->, bis Highneſs {ent in his Name, 
and the Kg order'd his Aumittance. After 
Eaving paid his Devoir, he ſaid, your Majeſt 
has been diverted ſometimes with the tidicu- 


lous Amours of Monſieur de Grandris, whom 


your Majeſty may remember to have jeen at 
Mons. 1 have often feen him in the Circle 
replied the King, what of him? I have brought 
him to divert your Majeſty wita a very ſtange 
Adventure. He then told tne King that he 
had engaged a beautiful young Lady to at 
the Part ot a Princeſs, put her and an old Gen- 
tle woman into a Houle of his in Paris, and in- 
ſtructed 'em in the different Parts they were 


to act ; that they had gWen him inſtead of Cor- 


dial Water, a ſoporiterous Draught, and that 
he had him convey'd in a Litter to a Gentle- 
man's Hou:e, ſome Miles out of Town; and 
that after he had paſs'd the Hands af a pretended 


mad 


: f gong Cn 
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* Doctor, he, by Means of the ſame Po- 


tion, had him convey'd to his own Quarters. 
The King ſmiled at the Pains the Duke had 


taken to divert himſelf with the Chevalier; but 
ſaid, he was in no Humour to hear a Repeti- 
tion of his Follics from his own Mouth. Af- 


ter ſome little Stay he came out with his Ma- 
jeſty into the Preſence where Grande is was with 


Moentmars, and a great Number of Gentlemen. 
The King looking on him, asked the Duke, 
ſo that he might be heard by the whole Cir- 
if he knew that Gentleman? His Highnefs an- 
ſwer'd, it was Monſieur de Grandris; a Gen- 
tleman ſollicited by Princes to get them Heirs, 
and one who ſaw int. the Seeds of Time, and 
cou'd give his Majeſty an Account of his Suc- 
ceſſors down to Francis IV. who was to reign 
over France and England {ome 2c0 Years hence. 
Sir, fein the King to Grandris, your Looks 


e WI z ond ill yecu are in better State of 


Heaith it wod'd be pre per for y-u to keep your 
Bed. The King turning and ſpeaking to ſome 
Noblemen, his Highneſs took the Chevalier 
into the Anti-chamber, and deſired he wou'd 
finiſn bis Adventure, and tell him ho he came 
oft, for they airived at Ferſailies when he was 
at that part which mentions tis Perſecution 
under the I'h; fician. He ſat down, and Gran- 
dris with AZortmars ſtanding by him, the form- 
er went on v.ith his T reatment, but hardy 
had he ſaid wn Words, when a Lady paſſing 
by, who falutcd the Duke, put him into a fit 
of Trembling, aud a cold Sueat cover'd his 
Face. Fne Duke tuck Notice of it, and faid 


* ſurely they uſed you Ba baroufly, Wien the 


date Remembrance has ſuch an Effect upon 
* yOu 
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vou. Ah! my Lord, that's not the Cauſe of 
© my preſcnt Diso:der. Did not your Hi, hneſs 
© obterve a \oung Lady paſs thro the Room tu is 
«© Minute? What of her? replied the Duke. 
« Ah! mv Lord, that is the ſame Lady | met 
© in ,the Gallery of Luxemburg, You dream, 
© ſays the Duke, that is the Countels of Maornon- 
« ville's Daughter, and maid of Honour to the 
« Dutcheſs of Orleans. But the Chexalier was 
© in the right; for ſhe paſs'd thru the Room by 

© the Duke's Appointment, Believe me my Lori, 

« ſays the Chevalier, it is the Phantom which 
brought me into the Perplexity I was in. I'll 

© convince you of the contrary, ſays the Duke; 

«© we'll this Even' go together incag. and make 

© her a Viſit; 1 don't believe ſhe ever fa; you 

© betore, at leaſt did not ſeem to know you as 

© ſhe pais'd by. Hut go on with your Adven- 

ture. I have nothing to add, my Lo:d, but 

that I fell aſleep upon my Straw, and when | 

© awoke, I found my ſelf in my own Bed here | 
in Paris, and have the Mark of my Bliſter frein 5 
© upon my Neck. What you ſay, were it not 15 
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for the Token, wou'd be inctedible; but I'll [1 
conſult ſome learned Men upon this inconceive- 147 
able Advencure, and I will have you come to | 
me this Evening, replied the Duke, that we i 
may fee and examine Madamoiſelle de Mornou- 4 
ville: I muſt now go wait on his Majeſty; | in 
mall not return to Paris to Night. Montmars, 4 
continued his Highneſs, I expect to ſce you with 
the Cheyalicr. Your Highucts ſhail ve obs, d, f 
replied Montmars. The Duke went into the | 
Pretence, and Grandris with his Companion "ft 
tock a turn in the Gardens. As they were in a 

* the Orange-Walk, AZoutmars ſcem'd to take 


up 


1 
© up a Paper, which having read to himſelf, he 


gave to the Chevalier, who found the following 
6 LIES; which did not a little ſurprize him. 


N In vain, fond Nymph, are all thy Sighs ; ; 
* The ſilent Language of thy Eyes 
© To Grands vainly does impart 

© The inward An; guiſh of thy Hg art. 
With Unconcern he ſees thy Tears; 
With Unconcern thy Sighe he hears; 
Nor gives thee Hope, nor quells thy Fears. 
Fly then the cruel, fly the Nover, 
* And liſten to an ardent Lover; 
* And from thy Sufferings learn to be 
* Compaſlic.nate to Suffering ine. 


© I fear, ſavs Montniars, this is a Prelude to ſome 
* more Enchantments; why Grandris thou'it en- 
0 208 the whole Sex at this Rate. I wiſh, ſays 
* Grandris, it does not end in a Bliſtering. But 
hang it, our Lives are chequer'd with black 
and white; there's none ſo unfortunate as ne- 
© ver to know a lu ky Minute, The Merchant 
© who won't trade for fear of Loſſes, will never 
be a rich Man; whereas one good Voyage 
may make a Caſus of a Bankrupt. A 
* brave General will not deſpond for the Loſs 
* of a Baitle or two; on the contrary, his | 
* Succeſs makes him exert himſelf, he acts with 
more Vigour ana Hopes to turn the Scale of 
Victory by an obſtinate Virtue, a daring Re- 
* ſolution. "This Adventure may make Amends 
* for that of the Princeſs turn'd Moor. But be 
* It as it will, if Fortune proves fo friendly to me, 
as to difeorer who this fair one is whom my 
* Rival reproaches with a Tenderneſs for me, III 
convince 
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© convince her he's but an ill Judge of Men, 
and that I need neither Sighs nor Tears to ſof- 


© ten me into Compliance. But let us now 


think of Dinner, for my Rice Diet has taught 


© me the Value of a good Soup, I'll write an 


© Arſwer to this whining Piece of Poetry ; per- 
© haps the Nymph who has Joſt it, may come 
« back in ſearch of it, and finding mine, may 


give me an Opportunity of ſhewing what Cha- : 


© rity I have for the diſtreſs'd of the fair Sex. 
© They went to Monſieur Pou- beau's Aportment, 
under Groom of the Stole to his Majeſty, and 
told him they came to take part of his Soup, 
which he anſwer'd they were heartily welcome 
to, and they did him Honour. Dear Pourbeau, 
fays Grandris, let me have a Pen and Ink, and 
© if thou'rt good at making Verſes, wou'd'ſt thou 


P.M 


* I ſhall acquit myſelf badi), having no Ge- 
* nius for Poetry. I'll aſſure you, anſwer'd he, 
I never made a Rhime in my Lite; and there's 
ck nothing I have a greater Averſion to. Well, 
l' try what I can do myſelf, replied Grandris. 
pen, Ink and Paper being brought, he ſat him 
© down and wrote theſe which follow: 


* The Fair in vain ne'er ſign'd for me, 
Nor vainly wept for kind Grandris. 


* So far is excellent, ſays Auntmars. It's bet- 
ter than any I have ever Read, cities Pourbeau ; 


8 


* if Fame does not tell Lies, the Fair Sex has 
nat been ſo complaiſant to you; for u᷑s ſaid you 
* have wept, figh'd and bled for them, Pho, 
| | | | | hold 


© fit down and make a few for me, for I fear I 


for I cou'd never find Rhime, Senſe and Truth 
go together in a Poem before. But Grandris, 
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hold your chattering, and don't diſturb my 
« Muſe, replicd the 8 who thus went 
on: | 


= Your pratling Eyes and heaving Breaft. 


* | wiſh, ſaid he, von wou'd leave me to my 
ſelf, for vour talking has made me forget a 
charming Couplet. Oh I have it. 


> -K 


Four pratling Eyes, and heaving Bieaſt, 
Or did not ſpeak, or ſpoke in jeſt. | 


A pox on you, ſays Pourbeau, you're become 
now a downright Poet, Where the Devil's 0 
the Senſe of her heaving Breaſts ſpeaking, and 
her pratling Eyes ſaying nothing at all-----Gire | «< 
over, Grandris, I beſeech thee, or at leaſt dont 
periecute me in reading thy Productions. Prat- i « 
ling Eyes quotha, if your Miſtreſs is a Drioler, | « 
a weepiag Mouth wou'd be a much properer | « 
Epithet. This is all Envy, ſays Montmars, t! 
© or want of Judgment: For J maintain that the W « x 
Thought is new, the Epithet juſt, and the 
© whole carries an Air of the Sublime. [ don't 
© mind him, ſays the Chevalier. I wiſh Pourbeaz, 
© you'd go to your Wife, and leave Montmars, 
« who's a Judge, and knows what will take with 
the Women, that I may make an end in Peace. 
With all my Heart, replies Pourbeau, a Man 
© had better keep Company with his Wite than 
© a Poet. Graundris made no Anſwer, but went 
on: | 8 9 
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Think not unjuſt that I can learn 
©* Your Pain for me with unconcern. 
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No, I with equal Ardour burn, 
And for each Sigh a Sich return. 
Ah! let ot then my Rivai's Art, 
© Excinue in from thy am'rous Heart ; 


Nor fly the Man, who dies for vou, 


Who's ever conſtant, ever true; 
And does ſor vou a Pain endure, 
* Which you alone, à as! mult cure, 


Or kill your humble Se: vieur. 
The Chevalier De Grandis. 


* But, favs Montmars, I have one Objection 
to make: How can the Lady, whoever ſhe may 
be, believe you are fincere when you ſay you 
are in Love, fince you don't know her? Well, 


[I proteſt to j ou, ſays Grandres, I am really ſin- 


cere; and I am as much in Love vith her as 
------ Wich the Princeſs, interrupted AZontmars ? 
I can't ſay that, replies the Chevalier : But the 
Princeſs is a Phantom-------My Gratitude has 
tae ſame Power over me in favour of this Lady, 
as the Princeſs's Charms had—---In favour of 
--------whom, ſays Montmars----- --of mylelf, 
Morbleu, replies the Chevalier, beſide this 
Lady | ſuppoſe handſome and young, by what 


my Rival ſays; it's not common for People to 


have Lovers when they are old and ugly; tho? 
to tell you the Truth I find myielf cf jo giate- 
fila Tem er, that were ſhe both, I cou'd not 


ne cruel. But here comes Pourleau. You. 


muſt hear how l've finiſh'd-----' -Say another 
Word, replied Monſicur Pourbeau, and I'll turn 
you out of my Apartment without your Din- 
ner. That's horrid il! natur'd in you, anſw-r'd 
Crand:;s ; | have tried a Aundied times to make 
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Verſe, and theſe are the firſt that ever I thoueht 
wou'd bear the Lieht: Prithce do but indulge 
me to hear em. You have a Mind I ſuppoſ: 
to ſpoil my Stomach, anſwer'd Paurbeau. Say- 
ing this, he ſnatch'd the Paper, and threaten'd 
to tear it. Grandis ctied out he had ne'er 3 
© Copy, and the whole World wou'd curſe Him 
if he ſhou'd be fo ccuel. Mautmars ſaid the 
© Loſs wou'd be irreparable to the Inhabitants of 
Parnaſſus; and to get the jewel out of his 
© Hands, ſtood bound Body for Body, that he 
* ſhou'd ſay no more of his Poetry on Penalty 
of loſing his Dinner. [?iving on this Con- 
dition deliver'd it back, Grendr:is defired Ment. 
mars to copy em, for he was tired of Writing, 
and ſaid he weu'd Jay the Original where he 
found his Rival's Verſes. MZ:ntmars did as he 
deſired, and the Chevalier as he ſaid. They 
went to Dinner, and the Chevalier being re- 
qucſted, entertained Madam Pc beau with the 
Relation of his Adventure; who told him ſhe 
© i. und nothing wonderful in what had happen“ 
to him, tnce ſhe fancied it mi aht be accounted 
* for with great Eaſe. You ſurprite we, Madam, 
very mich, ſaid Monſieur AZctniars, for this 
Adventure of the Chevalicr's ſeems to me 
* {cmcthing preterratural. and I believe it's more 
* preperly to be caild a Viſion than an Adven— 
* ture. So far, replics the Lady, I am of vour 
Opinion; I believe there was no fe local Mi- 
© tion, but that he really tuffer'd and ſaw wha: 
© he has recounted, I make no Doubt on't, but 
then it was abſtractedly from his Body. Ho 
© then, Madam, ſays Grandris, cou'd I have the 
© Mark on my Neck of that curſed Biiiter, 20 
« plicd by that traitcrous Phyſician whom Gd 
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confound in ſccula ſecularum ? Strength of Fan- 


cy might make the Mark vou ſpeak of; vou 
ſee the Power of Fancy in Women with Child, 


which is ſo great that it gives often an unnatu- 8 


ral Form to the Embrio. It's my Opinion that 
the young Lady who was repreſented to you, 


is enamour'd with the Graces of your Perſon, 


and at the ſame time beloved by tome Sylph, 
who jealous of the tender Sentiments ſh: has 
for you, for our moit ſecret Thoughts are not 
hid from 'em, has play'd you this Frick to re- 
venge himſelt. Hey! ſays the Chevalier, it is 
poſſible then that this ſame Sylpa wrote the 
Verſes I found in the Garden; and that the 


Nymph there mention'd is my Pringeſs. Ia 
dam Pourbeau deſired to fee em but her [Tuſ- 
band wou'd not agree to it on other Condition 


than that of reading 'em to herſelf; wiich the 
had no ſooner done, than ſhe return'd 'em to 
Monſieur Grandris, ſaying it was impoſſible 
for her to diſtinguiſh whether the Piece pro- 
ceeded from an ærial or a carnal Hand. I'm 


of Opinion, ſays the Chevalier, that there's 


more of the carnal than of the ſpiri: ual in this 
Compoſition ; and to tell you the Truth, Ma- 
dam, if in my lait Affair I had a Sylph for a 
Rival, I ſhou'd much rather have to do with 


meer carnal Man, than with the moſt com- 


plaiſant of tne ærial Fraternity. Bat be it a3 


it will, I'll never let a Lady ſigh for me, while 


I can eaſe her Pain with the Hazard ot a Bliſter 
and a Week's Diet on Rice. But pray, lays 


* Madam de Pourbeau, what was your Latent in 
* laying the Vertes you wrote in the Place wazre 
you took up thole I read? which ſeem to come 
from ſome Rival wao laments his own ard 
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© envies your Condition. Your Anſwer ſeem 
to inſinurte that the Lady heifelf wrote thi {e 


* Lines., For you fay, 
c L not unzuſt that I can learn 
8 Yo Pain for me with Unconcern 


, No. 1 v-1:h cqual Ardour burn. 


And fo forth x ; which is directly addrefling 1 your 
ſelf to the Lady. Coiſo, replies the Cher alier, 
I did not think of that; and your Lady ſhip is 
very wuch in che licht. How comes it, Ment- 
mars, you did not take Notice of this Blunder ? 
] was ſo charm'd, replied that Gentleman, 
with the Cadence of your Verſe, that what 
Madam ſays, really ſlipp'd my Obſf: rv-tion; 
but it may not be too late to repair it. You 
may poſiioly yet find your Verſes where you 
laid 'em, and ſubſtitute ſomething more proper 
in their Place. It's well thought, "anſwer's he, 
PI go this Minute, for I never Feat of a Diſſerve. 
The Chevali-r being gone, Montieur Pourbeau 
ask'd the meaning ot Fall this. To wh m Ant. 
mars anſwer'd, that the Duke of Chartres had 

a Mind to divert himſelf with the cood Opinion 
ths Chevalier had of his Perlcn, and ths Ma- 
dam his Spouie was in the Plot. Why, las 
Monſieur P:urbegu, I take Grarnd;is to be nci- 
ther Fool nor Coward. He won't be beat, 
replied Mantmars; and ſet aſide the one Arti- 
cle of the Fair Sex, and his Self- conceit, | 
men as to the Charms of his Perſon, tho' En- 
vy muſt allow him well made, he has tcleradle 
good Senſe. I ſuppoie, ſays Monfieur Pour- 
© beau, this Adventure of the Bliſter is a ſhaſt 


from the ſame Quiver, You guels very juftly, 
TY - * antwerd 
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1 
anſwer'd Mtmars, that Prince had gained 
the Ch-valier's Servants agunit him, and they 
even now act in Concer: with thoſe his H. li- 
neſs has employ'd to m vitify him. Gran tris 
return'd with a viſthle Concern in his t ace, 
and faid, he had in vaia hunted after his Let- 
ter: However, continued he, if my fair one has 
luckily tound it, it will be ſome Satisfa-tion to 
her; 2 ſhe'il know my Sentiments, and it will 
* prevent her deſpairing. I perceive, ſays Madam 
de Pourbeau, you are of a cmpafſionate Tem- 
* per. Aa Mad im, anſwz-r'd he, there's no- 
„ * thing [ hate more than Ingratitude. I have no 
at © imall Obligations to the Fai. Sex, and | have 
; too much the Spirit of our ancient Knights 
» WM © Errant, not to lay hold on all Opportunities to 
ou Il © tender em my Service. Prithee, tays Pourbear, 
[er Wl © what Favour haſt thou to brag of from any of 
ie, chat Sex, above the Degree of a Vuitner's, 
Cooper or Barber's Wife? DV'it think we are 
Strangers to theſe famous Intrigues of yours, 
* which have gieen Bread toall the Bal'ad-Singers 
in Paris? Don't imagine, ſays Montmars, tnat 
* the Chevalier has not the Gut of Secrecy, 
* he has moe Diſcretion than to vindicate nis 
* Honour againſt your Caiumay, by ſacrificing 
ais Reputation in beſpattering that of thole La- 
dies why have obliged him. TI tad Moaticur 
* Pourbeau you a:e upon tac Pan}, and I don't 
* think it fair. Pav, lays tne Chevalier, it's pure 

Eavy. Taat Lid) is tne only one of the Fair 
Sex tnat ever had any Opinion of him, and you 
lee ihe has none of tae beit, by her taking him 
or a tluſband. I proteit to you, anſwer'd Ma- 
dam de Pourbeau, you have tov much VV:t to 
de inteilizible, Wou'd you, Malan, replied 

| \ AZentraars, 
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Montmars, have the Chevalier underſtand th 
World fo little? beg alu ren Wit never 


thinks. Woaat, in the Devil's Name, is it the 
Character of a Wit, ſays Monſieur Paurbeau, 
to join no meaning tu his Words? At this 
Rate my Parrot's a Wit. Why, ſays the Che- 
valier, 1 am of your Opinion; for you laugh 
at What he ſays, and that's the main End of 
Wit. Wou'd you have a Wit weizh his 
Words, ſpeak ſylogiſtically, and prove "ail he 
advances by maj r, minor, and conſequence ? 
No, no, a Wit hits you off a ſmart thing at 
once, is quick, and very often as dangercus 
as Gun- power, has the Privilege of ſaying the 
molt ſcandalous things. if ſmartly brought in, 
and none Care reſent em without having their 
own Wit cail'd in queſtion, But you are ct 
too cholerick and too phlegmatick a Temper, 
Pourbeau, for a Man of Wit; for you are too 
cold tu make a Jeſt. and too warm to take one. 
If a Man ſhou'd ſay a ſmart thing to you, tho 
he means no manuier of Herm, you have no 
oiber Repartee than what lies in your Scab- 
bard. But chou hait a good t{2ad for a Soldier, 
'Thou'rt none of the Paper Skulls, So 1 fine, 
replies Monſieur Pourbtau, yo, make ute of the 
Þrivuc de of a Wit; buc let me tell you Gran is, 
fancy I have more Wit than you, for 1 Kut 
cut of the Way of the Counts of Juſtice, 4 
never was fiucd- nor barrcli'd up for otti: 
Men's Wives. What ycu bring for your Ac 
vantage, iays Aan mars, maxes direciſ/ a a 
yGU 3 wr a Wit never thinks of Contcqueace ” 
he has too woch Vivacity for Conſideratien 
and the Muititude of {ds which without Ir 


wrmilken emp!cy kis Ming, can leave no 100 
61 
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for Forecaſt, Forecaſt! cries the Chevalier, 


« why it's a Virtue for a Citizen, but does no 


© way belong to the Character of a fine Gentle. 
man. It's ſo true, replies Acumers, that the 

0 never think till it's too late, and then only that 
© it's to no Purpoſe. I mean a modern fine Gen- 
6 tleman, don't miſtake me. That Caution, ſays 
Monſieur Paurbeau, is altogether neeuleſs. Toe 


«© Converſation was interrupted by a Servant of 


© the Chevalier's enquiring for him. He went 
© out, and in a littic time returning, whiſper" 
Mont mars to take hi Leave, having ſomething 
© to communicate to tim. They accordingly 
made their Compliments, and withdrew to tie 
© Chevalie:'s Quarters, where he ſhew'd him ihe 
following Leiter, | 


To the Chevalier dE GRAN DRIS. 


c ] - OST in the Orange-Walk a Poem, 
« L nich by one I fiund in the Place where 
© ] ſonght my uwn, I am acquainted fell into 
© your Hands. I expect you will return it to 


© the right Owner; and that it may net be ex- 


* poſed, do me the Favour to bring it youriclt 
© This Night, between eleven and twelve, I ſhall 
* expect you: complying with my Requſit. A 
© Servant in white Cl.aihs ſhall wait near tie 
© Door of your Auberge, to conduct you to 


L.tricia. 


Fo e a happy Man, favs Montmars, For- 
tun“ iides yen Arta.rs more f. voutable than 
© you. gu'd even wilt. 1 re memnetr. replies 
© G:4udris, forue gieat Vhiloloprer ſaid tnere 


© no 


Was 
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no ſuch thing as concliding a Man happy or 


© milerable, till after his Death; fo there's no 


«© judginz till I ſee the Concluſion of this Affair, 


© whether I am obliged to Fortune, or bound to 
© curſe her, for ſhe has play'd me more than one 
« ſlippery Trick in my time. But be it as it will, 
my Honour's engaged, and I am reſolved to 
? be punctual, if my Mercury proves fo. Faint 
© Heart never won fair Lad. Dame Fortune, 
it may be, anſwer'd Montmars, has a Mind by 
© this i 

* your Viſionary Adventure: For] am very much 
© of Madam de Pourbeau's Opinion, that you ſaw 
© and felt what you relate abſtractedly. And [ 
am the more induced to believe this, by the 
Story St. Auſtin tells us of a Monk whoſe Soul 
< whefſever he pleas'd wou'd quit his Body, and 
< take a Ramble for ſeveral Days together, during 
< which Abſence, the Body remained a litelets 
Lump, entirely void of Senſation ; for it has by 


© way of Experiment been prick'd and burnt in 


© ſeveral Places; tho' the Soul entering again, 
the Monk was ſenſible of the Pain of thoſe 
Hurts. I know not what to think of it, favs 
© Grandr:s, but I am very ſure I ſelt both Pain 
and Hunger; and 1 find no Difference in the 
© Body's being pretent or abſent, ſince the Effects 
are the ſame either way. But how do you diſ- 

< pole of yourſelf this Afternoon? Montmars re- 
_ © plied, i have a private Vilit to make, in the 


« Evening I ſhall wait on his Highneſs the Duke 
© of Chartres; you know you are to be there. 


I won't fail in obeying his Highneſs's Com- 
© mands, ſays the Chevalier ; and ſince you ate 
© engaged, I'll take a Walk in the Gardens; the 
Water-works are to play for the Venetian Am- 
TT. | © baſiador. 
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Ambaſſador. Mont: took his Leave, and 
Grandris waz goin- towards the Founitiins 
whena Lady ſtrikin: him on the Shoulder, 


© told him he had the Au ofa Mun, who had 
Gallantry enough to devote nueif to the Ser- 
vice of the Fair Sex. He tarn'd ſaddenly to 


ſee who this was, but her Face was fo m. Med 


in her Hood, that he had not the Opportunity 
of the leaſt Glimpſe, However, he anſwer'd 


that her Ladythip had no little Skill in Pay- 
ſiognomy: And that he never thought any part 


of his Time fo well ſpent as that wnich he em- 


ployed in tazir Service. I am glad to find, 


replied the unknown, that I am not miſtaken : 
But you mutt tell me, vetore [ entertain vou in 
my Lady's Service, whether you have any 


prior Engagement; for ſhe will hace no Sharers 
in your Heart, Anſwer me fincerely ? Why 
Madam, to deal ingenuouſly, I never fa.y bat 
one I. ady who cou'd lay a juit Claim to it: But 
as I ſaw that Fair one by Abſtraction only, 
and that ſhe is, as I imagine, either of Fairy- 


land, or never m.re to oe heard of, I am at 


Liberty to offer an entire H .art in whatever 
Service you pleaſe to liſt me. But Madam, is 
it not reaſonable Il {h»u'd know, ſays tac Cne- 
vaiier, to whom I am obliged for this Faveur 


you defign me? It you have, ſad the Lady, 
the Courage to follow me, an implic:t Faith to 
obey my Oi ders, and I may dep-.ud on your 


Diſcretiun 3; you will have Reaſon to think 


yourſelf the happieſt of your Sex, it the ERjoy- 
ment of che moit perfect of ours can make you 
ſo. She for whom Princes ſigh in vain, for 


whom the greateit Monarch wou'd ſacrifice his 
Power, offers you the whole T'rcafure of her 


© uncival'd 


** 
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unrival'd Charms, and exacts nothing in Re- 
turn but Love and Secrecy. Ah Madam! 
replied Grandris, ſee me ready to follow you 
wherever you pleaſe to lead the Way; aflure 
yourſelf I ſhall punctually obey your Orders; 
and that France has not a Cavalier who has a 

© greater Fund of Love; and for my Taciturnity, 
| © I am the Rival of Death itſelf. My Lady is 
not then deceived, anſwer'd Madam de Pourbean, 
© (for it was ſhe) follow me and perſuade your- 
© ſelf your Happineſs and Diſcretion are of cquil 
© Duration. Saying this, ſhe walk'd pretty 
* nimbly before, and the Chevalicr wrapp'd in 
© pleaſing Thoughts of inſupportable Joy, fol- 
© low'd. About half a Quarter of a League from 
* Verſailles, a Coach and Six waited for her. She WM 
told Grandris he muſt ſubmit to being blinded p 
with her Hankerchief, He readily conſented; i 
© and they being both in the Coach, it drove a 4 
© long Trot for a conſiderable time; and it being 
© now near the Duſk of the Evening, it ſtopp'd, ys 
© and the Lady led Grandris blindfolded as he MI 
* was, into an Apartment, which ſhut out what . 
yet remsin'd of Light, ſupplied by a Number of f 
Wax Tapers. Here ſhe took oft his Blind, 
and deſired he wou'd repoſe himſelf till ſhe had. ! 
* acquainted her Lady with his Arrival. He ad-. 1 

© mired the Furniture of the Room, which was 
1 © extremely rich; and was c ntemplating the 
| Beauty of two Marble Statues which ſupported . * 
© the Chimney-Piece, when he heard the Doot a 
© open, and a Lady come in, whom he knew the 
© Aunt of his Princeſs. How great was his Sur- 
© prize ! and what were the emotions of his Heart . anf 
© wnen he flatter'd himſelf that his adorable, B. 
© Princeſs wou'd follow, and that he ſhou'd enj? 
| 2 | | “ the 
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© the moſt lovely and moſt perfect piece of the 
Creation. He went up to her, and was about 
« t»» ſpeak, when by clapping her Finger on het 


Mouth, ſhe made a ſign that he ſhou'd be ſi- 


© lent. Then by another, defired he wou'd ſit. 


He placed himſelf in a great arm'd Chair; ſne 


drawing another cloſe to him, whiſper'd him in 
the Far, and ſaid ſhe hoped her Niece wou'd 
not a ſecond time have the misfortune of be- 
« wailing his loſs; that what ſhe had ſuffer'd on 
© his account was inexpreſſible, fearing. for his 
life, knowing ſo well the power and revenge- 
fal Spirit of his Rival; finding his Addreſſes, 
Diligence, and Submiſhun were all in vain, 
and that her Affection was inviolable for the 
Chevalier de Grandris. Hardly had ſhe made 
an end of ſpeaking when the charming Princeſs 
in a looſe dreſs came into the Room, and run- 
ning towards the Chevalier, half a dozza Men 
in Armour Witi: their drawn Swords ſtarted out 
of the Wai-:fcot, and Grandris going to riſe 
that he might embrace her, found the Arms of 
the Chair encloſe him, ſink thro the Floor, 
hurry him over a large Garden, and ſtopping 
© at the brink of a Fond in a Field, threw him 
© headlong in, and then ſunk into the Earth, 
* The Caeyalier was fo ſurpriſed and frighten'd, 
that had not two Men, who were purpoſely 
© there, pull'd him out, that Night had put an 
* end to all his Amorous Adventures. "They 
having got him out carry'd him to a little Houle, 
and being ſomewhat come to himſelf, asked 
how he came to fall into the Pond, Inſtead of 
* anſwering the Queſtion, he asked where he 
* was, and they told him he was at Verſailles. 
Pray, ſays he, do you know Duponts ; they an- 
* ſwering 
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anſwering in the Affirmative, he deſired the- 
wou'd ſhew him the way thither, for he lodg'd 
in that Houſe. The; did as he deſi ed, havi: 99 


led him round about, that he might not caf ily 
Fund the Pond out of which they drew him. 
He found Montmars waiting for him, wh 
ſeem'd very much ſurpriz'd at his being in ſo 
wet and dirty a pickle. He asked the meaning 
of it. But all the Anſwer he made him was, 
that the Devil was an ill-natured Rival, and 
that he was no Tobit, and his Condureſs far 
ſhort of Raphael. He call'd his Valet to get 
him median dry Cloatis, and rewa:ded 
thoſe that had drag'd him out of the Pond, and 
brought him to his Lodgings. While he was 
waſhing himſelf, for it was a muddy dirty Pond, 
which terminated his Flight, Montmars begs'd 
te wou'd tell him the cauſe of this Accident, 
Whet was the Cauſe, replied Grand: is, of our 
Mortality? Woman, dear damn'd deluding 
Woman; Woman who tiavels with Miichiet, 
and who is the conſtant Cauſe of all my Mis- 
fortuncs. Woman it was that deprived us of 
Pai adiſe, and entailed Death, Labours and Mi- 
ſery on poor deiuded Man. Oh Montmars! 
I cou'd cuife myſelf for not having hated from 
my earlieſt Years that baneful Sex, replete 
with Woes, which it ſheds on all who ate 
weak enough to fall into the Snare to its 
pernicious Beauty. Oh Montniars ! I hate 
© the Devil tor a Rival; but it's no Won— 
der fince I have a Woman for my Miſtreſs; 
© but henceforth, I'll oe blind to their 1 and 
deaf to their Erchantments, I'll hate the 
© whole Sex, and change my former adorations 
into Abhorrence, I find, then, replics Aa- 
| o 1. ar, 
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* mars, the languiſhing Ul:ricia will have reaſon 
© to complain of your Levity ; and----I did not 
« think of her, ſavs the Chevalier, my Honour 
is there engaged, and I can't fail the Appoint- 
e ment, and come off with Reputation; but alter 
« this Night Il fly the whole Sex; for I believe 
« ſome Sylph or Devil lays Claim to the great- 
der part of em. You'll ſcarce believe what 
Jam going to tell you, and yet it's literally 
true. He then recounted his whole Adventure. 
I don't ſee, ſays Maontmars, that your Princeſs 
is any way in fault; for ſhe was flying to your 
« Arms when theſe Iron caſed Imps interpoſed 
between you and Happineſs. But ſtill, replies 
« Grandris, a Woman, tho' innocently, was the 
© cauſe of my Diſgrace : Miſchief ſeems to fol- 
low them as the Shadow does the Subſtance. 
© However, fall back, fall Edge, I will fee LI 
© tricia; for it's poſſible, like other general Rules, 
© this may allow of Exception, tho' I have little 
© reaſon to flatter myſelf, Montmars putting him 
in mind that he was to wait on the Duke, he 
© made haſte to dreſs him, That Landlord, you 
© mayn't imagine there was any thing of Ma- 
* gick (which the Ignorant have in abhorrence) 
© in this laſt Adventure, I mult inform you, 
that Monſieur de Pourbeau was a very great 
© Mechanick, and had in his Houſe at Verſailles 
© ſeveral pieces of Machinery; for theſe arm'd 
Men, and the flying Chair, were nothing but 
© wooden Engines, moved by Secret Springs. 
* The Duke deſired Madam de Pourbeau to alluce 
the Chevalier to this Houſe ; and tho” he thought 
* being blinded, that he had travelled ſome 
* Leagues, yet ſhe only made a little Tour to 
' amuſe him. The Men who took him out of 
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the Pond were placed there in the diſguiſe of 
Peaſants, by the Duke, who was himle'f an 
Eye-witneſs of his Diſaſter, which did nut a 
little contribute to his Highneſs's D. verſicn ; 
ard he now waited in his Apartment in the 
Palace with impatience for the Chevalier“ 


arrival, which was ſoon after the changing his 


Cleaths. At his Entrance the Duke told him 
he had expected him ſome time. Montmor; 
anſu er'd, that it was rot the Chevalier's fart 
that his Highneſs had waited fo long. but that 
of ſome mal cious Pæmon, who envying his 
S:ccels with the fair Sex, had diench'd him in 
a Horſe-pond, and he was obliged to ſhift his 
Cloaths before he cou'd have the Honour «f 
waiting on his Highneſs, He has taken this 
Treatment (continues he) fo ill, that he has 
reſolved to rei ounce all Converſation with the 
Females: What Grandris, favs the Duke, 


haſt met with ſome new Adventure ſince I parted | 


with thee? Yes, my Lord, replied the unfor- 
tunate Knight, I have to my coſt ſeen once 
more my charming Princeſs ; but when I thought 
myſelf at the very Gates of Paradiſe, 1 was 

hurricd, which way or how [I can't account. 


to the Brinks of the Stygian Lake, where | | 


was thrown in to take care of mvelf, for | 
:uppoſe C/ cen was cn the other fide the Fe: ry 
with his Boar, Prithee, ſays the Duke, it thou 
hasn't loſt thy Senſes, ſpeak intelligibly. In- 
deed, mv Lord, e Grandris, ſuch a I. lies 
of ande is enough to turn a Wiſer A;.n's 
] was cairy'd to my adorable Princes, 
and riſing to rcceive that Treaſure of Bezut:, 
the Arms of my Chair clos'd round me, I furs 
icine Fachoms into the Earth, and in lets too: 

“ nothing 
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nothing I was hurriel up into the Air, and after 
floing hali a dozen Leazues [ tound mvielt - 
lently thrown into a dirty Pond, where I hat 
pe1iſh'd,” if by good luck two honcit Peaſants 
had n. t been there to fc ve me. What lays 
the Duke, did'ſt fl7 many Leagues? owe 
enough, mv Lord, for I left Ferfaites in a 


Coach and Six, v-hich dro-e ſome Hours a long 


Trot; (G wat, 1 cou'd not be leis tuan hx 
Leagues d:it.nt from hence, and yet the Pond 
| was thrown into 15 wituin a hundred Pace, 
as nigh as I can guels, of the I'own. ['ne 
Devil, faid the D .ke, dos not ſeem to under- 
{tand his own Intercil ; for by tue Ich ne 
takes, ke'il keep tixe chaſte in ant oi ty 
Teecth, and this is rather to be Citgein t 4 
Friend than an Enemy. TI lex leave ty ww ir 
trom the Opinion of your li.guneis, rephes 
Mont mars, for tlie Demon icems to me to 
have a pait.cular Enmity againit the Cneva- 
lier, whom he «nows mult anſwer tur tone Sit, 
without the dacisiaction : For it is nut the Action 
oily, whica is criminal, the Intention is equally 
ſo eſfpeci.lly when we ſtrenuvuily endeavour 
at its Lxecution, and are ſorry we meet any ob- 
ſtacle which prevents us, as I dare fay its Grau- 
dr1;'s Caſe. By my Veracity, Montmars, an- 
lwer'd the Chevalier you are in tic rigit; 
tor I am more gricv'd at the Dilappoincmem, 
than ever 1 ſhail be for all the Sins of chis na- 
ture I ever did, wou'd, may, or thall co:omi;, 
whether in Intention or Fact, And this 
Dzmon, I am ſatisfied, is ſome plebean Devil ; 
tor he dces not act Lke one of any Nauk or 
Diſtinction in tieating a Gentleman like a_ 
Pick-poCket. But this Accident 1 hope, will 
12 1 © CUuvince 
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? convince your Highneſs there was nothing of 
Abſtraction in my former Adventure, as Madam 
de Peur beau is pleas'd to aver in ſpight of all my 
Senſes. Madam de Pourbeau, ſaid the Duke, 
is a Lady of profound Literature, and | ſub- 
ſcribe to all her Opinions with an implicit 
Faith, I dare anſwer, however, ſays Montmars, 
that Grand)is in this Adventure ſuffer'd Per/z. 
naliter, I belicve it, replies the Duke, and no 
goubt but thete RIisfortunes, which attend his 
Intrigues, ate to reclaim him, and let him ke 
the Heinouſneſs of the Vice he's ſo much ad- 
dicted to. Ah, my Lord, anſwer'd the Che. 
valier, it's a falſe way of arguing, to con. 
demn a Life as vicious, becauſe unfortunate; 
the contrary is by daily Experience more juſt ; 
for we ſee the moſt Virtuous perſecuted by an 
< adverſe Fortune; and the moſt glorious De- 
« ſens baffled by a malignant Fate. Let you 
alone, ſaid the Duke, and you'll, by the wa 
of reaſoning you're fallen into, tell me For- 
nication's a Virtue and Adultery meritorious, 
I find thee an incorrigible Sinner, and I don't 
* know if it is not dangerous to give you the leaſt 
Countenance. Your Converſation may infect, 
and my own Intereſt I'm afraid will oblige me 
to excuſe your Viſits. Your Highneſs theaters 
me with the greateſt Misfortune, replies the 
Chevalier, and I ſhail willingly recant any 
* thing which may avert it. I am, my Lord, 
very frail, and my Paſſions very ſtrong; can 


* 


6a @& 


as W A aA na a - - «a RA a „ 


your Highneſs blame me if I endeavour to baffle 
* a Conſcience which wou'd fly in my Face, and 
never allow me a Minute's eaſe, ſhou'd I give 
it the leaſt Encouragement ? Believe me, {aid 
the Duke, the only way to quiet your Conſci- 
OY 5 0 | ence, 
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« ence, is to liſten to it, and follow its DiAates» 
you may repel it for a wailz, but it will return 
with double Force, and like Autæus, Son of the 
Earth, gather Strength by being foiled. Well, 
my Lord, replied tne Chevalier, I will do waat 
cver your Hirhaeſs ſhall command; it will be 
no Difnculty for me to examine my Conſcience 
which without my Enquiry is ever ready to lay 
beiore me the leaſt Slip as the blackett Crime, 
which if I durit fay {> before your Highnels, is 
being very impertinent and very injudicious : 
* It's making Mountains of Mole-hilis, endea- 
* vouring to terrify a Man only for the dake of 
making him uncaty, and clapping him into Hell 
3 * tur venial Sins which don't delerve a Quarter 
* of an Houi's Stay in Purgatory. Adultery 
and Fornication then, ſaid the Duke, are in 
your Opinion trifling Sins? Diſtingus my Lord, 
replied the Chevalier, Circumitances may make 
one and the ſame thing criminal or innocent. 
Adultery I look upon a heinous Crime, when 
it baſtardizes a Family; but wheie a Man 
mall be invited by the Huſband to perpetuate 
his Name, as an humble Servant ot your High- 
nels once was, 1 am fo tar from thinking it 
criminal, that I look upon it highly laudable, 
and a Ma;k of Charity in the Party condeſccud- 
ing. As to Fornication, my Lord, 1 than't 
deiend it, for I know 1 ſhou'd plead before a 
partial Judge; but 1 fancy the Patriarchs did 
not bcizeve the thing ſo bad as our Preachers 
tell us; and I am indeed of Opinion, tor all 
their Grimace, they themſelves don't ta.nk tae 
0 Conſequences ſo terrible as they ſpeaæ 'em, 
la . tor certain Reaſons 1 don't care to mention. 
' Your Hiznncſs being a declared Patron oi our 
* Ecclclialucs. 


* 


e 9% 


= 

© Ecclefiaſticks, Well, tho' I am a good Catho 
© lick, and hope to live and die in the Boſom of 
the Roman and Apoſtolick Church, yet I can't 
* but applaud the Reformation in regard of the 
_ © Clergy, who with what we call Hereticks, are 
thought as meer Mortals as the Laity, and are 
therefore never truſted with the Secrets of 
* their Families, and are allow'd to marry. Why 
* Grandris, anſwer'd his Friend, thou'rt grown 
a a downright Heretick; and if theſe Principles 
* of thine were known to the Women and 

* Clergy, the one wou'd pull thee piece-meal, 
and the other give every Inch of thee by Tale 
and Meaſure to the Devil. Here the Fathers 
taking their Leave of the Duke, his Highneis 

4 becken'd theſe two Gentlemen, went into 

< another Room, and they follow'd him. by 

« Grandris's Geſticulations, ſaid the Duke, he 

« ſeem'd to ſpeak with ſome Warmth ; may | 

'* afk the Subject of your Converſation ? Aontmar: 
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A « anſwer'd, they had no [Secrets, and repeated 
al © what had paſs d. Truly, replied his Highneſs, 
4 « if the Chevalier was never more in the Wrong 
138 « than in this Opinion, he wou'd have vety few, 
h at leaſt very few among the Men of Senſe, to 
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« reprchend him. Your Highneſs, ſaid Grandh in 
© in aflenting to me, does me an Honour which 
© rejoices my Heart, and effaces the Memory ef 
all my Misfortunes. Said the Duke, if the 
© putting on a Religious Habit, wou'd put eff 
© our Paſſions, and Chaſtity were the neceilary 
« Conſequence of having vow'd it, I ſhou'd thu 

< theſe holy Oiders, this entering into Religion, i 

* what every man of Senſe wou'd be fond of, and 
make his Choice; ſince it wou'd be a cei- 
tain 
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tain Proof of a future Life, and as certain « 
Method to make it happy to us. The firſt 
Inſtitution was doubtleſs with a religious Views 
by zealous Chriſtians; and were none to en- 
ter into Religion but upen the ſame Motives 
which engaged the Founders of the!e Orders, 
we ſhou'd be very far from complaining of their 
Number. I wiſh, ſaid Grandris, his Majeſty 
wou'd take my Advice, I wou'd furniſh him 
with a conſiderable Sum of Money, eaſe his 
People, and raile him an Army without Ex- 
pence. Let's hear vour Scheme, crics the 
Duke, I never knew Grandris thou wer't a Pro- 
jector. My Lord, replied the Chevalier, I never 
before once thought of State Aﬀairs ; but this 
Project i, juſt now come into my Head; I had 
the hint from a Cooper, and I have the Vanity 
to hope your Highneſs won't diſapprove it. T 
wou'd adviſe his Majeſty to put out a Procla- 


mation to this Purport, That whoever had en- 


ter'd into Holy Orders, of either Sex, ſhou'd 
upon Intimation tv proper Officers, be releas'd 
from their Continement, and abſolved from 
their Vows, on condition they -wou'd enter 
into the Service. What, ſaid the Duke, woud'ſt 
have the Women enliſted ? I ſuppoſe, replied 
Montmars, the Chevalier has heard of the Ana- 
zonian Dames, and is of Opinion the French 
Ladies may do as much Executiin as the Scy- 
thian Women. As for that Matter, ſaid Gran- 
dris, tho' I never was acquainted with thoſe 
Amazoman Dames, or Scythian W omen, I am 
of Opinion thoſe of France can do as much 
Miſchief as the beſt of either of them. Either 
cf wnom ? cried the Duke, tither of thoſe 
V omen, my Lord, with the cramp Names 

” that 
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* that 1 juſt named after Mentmars. Why, re- 
plied his Highneſs, the Amazonians were $:y- 
tian Women; conſequently what you thou kt 
two, is but one People. Did'ſt never £44 
Tuſtin, Grandris ? Yes, my Lord, I have read 
of Jouſtings and Tournaments, in ſeveral Book; 
of Knight Errantry, but I don't remember any 
of theſe Women being ſeen in them. Hi; 
Highneſs burſt into a violent Fit of Laughter, 
which Montmars accompanied him in, upon 
this innocent Anſwer of the Chevalier's. As 
he ccu'd not imagine the Cauſe of their ſudden 
Mirth, he was ſomewhat diſconcerted, and 
turning to Afontmars, asked him what made 
him fo merry? he anſwer'd your Jouſtings 
and Tournaments, Why, ſaid the Chevalier, 
where lies the jeſt of that ? If you tancy there 
v-as no ſuch Exerciſe, becauſe it is now left 
off, you zrofly betray your Ignorance in Hiſto- 
ry, for our Henry the ſecond King of France 
was by Accident killed in one by Count Mont- 
gomery Captain ef his Guards. But 1 excuie 
your Ignorance, when you; Laugh's out I'll 
go on with my Project. This encreas'd theit 
fit, and almoit dath'd the Chevalier. It wa 
ſome time before his Hizhneſs cou'd re-afture 
his Gravicy. with Difficulty compofe his Face, 
or get out a Word, nich was not interrupted 
by a new fit © L.ughter, to which the fly 
and contus'd Looks of the Chevalier contri- 
buted as much as the rep iehenſion he nad mace 
AMentmars At lenz ti he told Afontmars thut 
the) Were both in the wrong to laugh at Jo.it- 
ing a « ridiculous Invention of Romances ; 
fel it Was ve: y certain LNai Grands Was in the 
right in this Quotation, aud nad convinced hun 
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« ſo fully of his Error, that he ſhou'd not for the 
future be ſo ready to turn things into ridicule, 
© becauſe he was ignorant of them. I beg your 
Pardon, Grandris, continued the Duke, I own 
my Error, ſtand corrected, and beg you will 
go on with your Scheme. Your Highneſs, 
replied Grandris, does me too m..ch Honour: 
But I fear that illiterate Sneerer Mautmars, who 
without the leaſt ground for Laughter, gave 
Birth to the ſecond fit, has put it out of my 
Head, and done the Publick a conſiderable, 
(may be) an irreparable Damage by his non- 
tenfical Mirth and Ignorance, He is incorrigi- 
bly dull, or he wou'd, my Lord, fince he has 
kept me Company, have poliſh'd his Under- 
ſtanding a little, by the Benefit of converſing 
with me. Hark ye, Sir, turning to Montmars, 
endeavour to repair the Loſs the Publick may 
otherwiſe ſuffer, by telling me where | left 
off. Youleft off, my dear Tutor, replied he, 
at the preſſing the Women. No, Sir, ſaid the 
Chevalier, I have no view of the Women's 
ſerving but in a civil Capacity; if you will be 
pleas'd to let me go on, for if you interrupt me 
a ſecond time, I'il make Intereſt to let his Ma- 
jeſty know your Impertinence has knock'd the 
fineſt Scheme on the Head that ever was pro- 
jected; a Scheme that wou'd double his Army 
with Men, and oblige him to underprop nis 
Treaſury to ſupport the Weight of Money it 
wou'd bring in; in ſhort a Scheme that wou'd 
encourage all his ManufaGories, People his 
Kingdom, by trebly repairing the Number of 
Men the Wars have ſwept away, enable him 
to plant new Colonies abroad, and be as pow- 
erſul in the Indies as the Spaniards in Batavia, 
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© or the Dutch on tic Continent of America. I 
ſee ſays the Duke, you are acq.ainted with the 
, Colonies of other Nations. No, my Lori, [ 
, oun ingenucuſly to your Hizhnels, I 1cad 1.9 
other Book than that of the World, and what 
| know of State Affairs is by liſtening to tote 
who uncerſtand and talk of em. But I hope 
. when his Majeſty hears the Inj ry this pen 
Throat Laugher has done his 4fraiis, I fall 
, ſee him walk to the Give between à Conp!s 
of Capuchins------hell ſurcly hong thee, 3/cat- 
mars, ſo no more Interruption, as youu ve 
the Reputation of your Family, I fail, my 
Lord, I wou'd have both Scxcs abſolved; tice 
: Monks ſhould every one be allowed to marry 
two Wives, and be permitted to ſtay at home 
cne Year for the ſake of propagating, beto.e 
they went into the Army; every Monk ches 
married, ſhou'd be allow'd twenty Pounds a 
Year, and twenty Pounds a Year for cach 
Wite, and his Children ſhou'd be brouzht up 
among the Foundlings, which wou'd acd a 
- great Number of Hands to our Manufactures, 
. and people the Country with induftiious Sub- 
* jects; thus the King wou'd get at leaſt one hat 
* of the Rex enues of the Convents, which wou'l 
L in time come entirely into his Hands ; for on 
© the ceath of aiy marry'd Monk or Nun their 
Penſion ſhou'd ceaſe; for as their Childcen 
* weu'd be taken care of without any Fxpence 
© to them, the Widows or Widowers wou'd 1ict 
© need to have it continued. The Pe picxitics 
they wcu'd meet with in a married State wou'd 
in a Year's time make em willingly go to the 
Army in hopes of being knock'd on the Head 
* and freed frum the Yoke of Matrimony, whe:e 
| 0 
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the Ball that takes off one of theſe, will ſpare a 
braver Man who has not two thirds of his pay, 
As to thoſe who wou'd not accept theſe Con- 
ditions, I wowd have his Majeſty incorporate 
'em in the begging Orders, and take their 
Eſtates, which f ſhou'd adviſe his ſelling at 
ten Years purchaſe to thoſe Families whoſe 
Anceſtors had fool:ſhly preferr'd theſe religious 
Cheats to their own Children. This, my 
Lord, wou'd enrich the Crown and Nobility, | 
and make the latter, for their on Intereſt, 
ſtand by his Majeſty againſt the Fulminations 
of his Holineſs. This was the Policy of Harry 
the ſeventh of England when he took away the 
Church Lands------there was a Prince of Spi- 
rit; he ſet the Pope at Defiance, and cut off a 
Mneen of Scots Head, tho' a Dowazer of Fance; 
why? vecauſe he wou'd have no Competitors, 
I am in love with that Prince's Character, and 
were it permitted a Subje to follow his Ex- 
araple, and knock his Wiſe's Head off when- 
ever he grew weary of her, | wou'd make no 
ſcruple of marrying to-morrow. I can't ſay but 
your Scheme 1s excellent, reply'd the Duke, 
and I will tike an Opportunity to mention it 
o his Majeſty, and be juſt enough not to rob 
you of the Honour due: But J fear you miſtake 
in tae Example quoted, for it was Harry the 
ciohih who hegan the pretended Reformation: 
and ory Queen of Scots died by the Orders 
of his Daughter Agen Elizabeth, My Lord, 
ſaid Grardris, lia no mention of the pre- 
tended Reform5:ion ; and befide I own I know 
nothing of Hiitory, but what I've learn'd in. 
Co:verſatiin; „ er as to the main Point 
its little to che purpoſe whether I mittake or 
© not 


- t 8 ] 

'© not in my Chronology. Would his Majeſty 
< follow the Scheme I have laid down, I ſhould 
« oet a good Parcel of Lands into my Hands at 
an eaſy rate. Here the Duke interrupted Gran- 
© dris, by changing the Subject to that of Novel 
writing, ſaying, that the French Novels have 
more form than Subſtance in them, and a 
« preat deal of Embroidery is laid on very coarſe 


Cloth. If, my Lord, ſaid Montmars, the French 


« Noveliſts are condemn'd in this Point, what 
© muſt we ſay of the Spaniſh Writers, who are 

© prodigionſly more prolix, make a Man mad 
| + with their long Soliloquies, and crucify him 
« with a Multiplicity of poor low Puns, Ana- 
s prams, and h perbolical Similies ? If your High- 
« 'neſs cou'd have the Patience to read the Novels 
of Don Toſeph de la Vega, entitled, Rumbos Pe- 
< ligroſos, and which the Spaniards eſteem as a 
Nonpareil of Eloquence, you wou'd have a 
much better Opinion of our French Authors, 
« who may be excuſed for length'ning (I won't 
_ © ſay embelliſhing, becauſe your Highneſs does 
c not approve it) their Stories with Dialogue, 
| © becauſe they are commonly wrote for the En- 

© tertaiament of the younger Sort, and oy help 
© to form their Stile, give 'em a juſt way 
of thinking, lay em down a Method of 
© Reaſoning, which they inſenſibly fall into, 
and makes their Converſation leſs puerile and 
dry. Pl defy all Mankind to give us a verbal 
© Tranſlation of what the Spaniards eſteem highly 
< elegant in this Author. Give me leave to in- 


4 ſtance ſome of the jejune Puns of this celebrated 
Author, In his Confufton of Piftures, ot Pictures 
of Confuſion. You ſee he plays even in his 
Title: He begins with his Dedication, and 
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pins upon his own an! his P-tron's Name, 
La Vega & Brimante, I need not tell your 
Highnels the one ſignifies oy lain, and the other 
a fine Mountain. For, f:4s he, a Plain to 
approach a Mountain, wou'd be a Paſſion of 
Ambition, were it not a Demonſtration of 
Gratitude. A little farther /4;1blogifts paint 
the Muſcs in Mount Parna;//4s, wheretore my 
Muſe cannot but aſpire to place itſelf in this 
Mountain, Fame kno'ys vor Lordſhip an 
ft:an Mountain, of compillionate Flames for 
the Neceſitous, and of bency Ment Ardour for 
a Mountain oi Londſtone to our 
Wills.--------[ have enough, cried th: Duke, 
I have feen tis Works; the opanyb Ambaſſador 
launca'd out at iv prodigious a rate in the 
pra:ſes of tuis Author, that I was imontient till 
1 had him in my Hands, and altogether as im- 
patient to get 11d of him, chien good Man- 
ners wou'd not ſuffer me to do, till 1 had heard 
the very Dedicati en real wen you mention; 
for tie Ambaſiador himſelf brought me the 
Buok, piten'd upon that Dedication, and I was 
obitped to hear him read it, tho che Raptures 
he was in, and his Spar Snrugs and Getti- 
culations made fome men is tor the Pain he 
cave me. As t) Our uinv s, I think 'em, for 
tne Reaſon I have given, ſomerim.s ve.y fa- 
Ugzuing, but the Sp. aißß a together intolerabie; 
1 mean in Works of this Nat ro. Nay, [ 
have oolzrved in their mot fcrivis Dilcoarte 
tiey wili tcacter [ome of thei? Moeds, Which 
they cail Flowers of Rhetorick : Bat it's time 
we favi'd go to Madam ae Mrnonviile's, and 
convince Grandris of his Miſtake. His Hi: whe 
neſs took theſe two Gentlemen into his Coach, 
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and they alighted at Monficur Pourbecn's 
Houſe ; hut as he had formerly been introduced 
by the Door of the Gardens blindfolded, and 
that they now alighted 2t the great Gate, and 
did not fee the Apartment in which the Chair 
ſunk with him, he did not know it again. His 
lighneſs aſked for the Counteſs, but being 
anſwer'd ſhe was indiſpoſed, he enquired for 
Madamoiſelle her Daughter, u ho immediately 
came to pay her Reſpecls. They went into 4 
Ground Room, and being ſcated, his Highneſ; 
told the young Lacy he had breught with kim 
a Gentleman of his Acquaintance to kiſs her 
Hands. Has your Hi: hnets, ſaid the Lady, 
left him in the Coach? What a Queſtion is 
that, replied the Duke, it's the Chevalier 4: 
Grardris whom you have before your Eyes. 
] have had the Honour, ſaid the beautiful Mer- 
nondille, to have heard a verv advantageous 
CharaRer of that Gentleman. but never had 
that of his Acquaintance, Do you hear that 
Grandris? cried the Duke, and turning to him. 
Muy Lord, anſwer'd the Chevalier, I have heard 
every like is not the ſame; and if this is not 
my adcrabie Princeſs, ſhe is 2s like her as two 
Balls caſt in the ſame Mould, Madam: iſclle 
told him he was certainly wiſtaken, and turning 
to the Duke, ſhe told him Madam da Peourhbecr 
was in the Houſe, and wou'd be proud of the 
Honcur to kiſs his Highneſs's hands, if he 
wou'd permit it. He anſwer'd he was ever 
glad to ſee her. She ſtep'd out of the Roc m, 
and led in a Lady with hcr own Face, Size, 
Hair ard Eyes, and in the ſame Undreſs in 
which the Chevalier had ſeen her. Oh Jupiter, 
cries the Chevalier to the Nuke, I own ny 
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miſtake, this is my charming Princeſs, but win 
in ſo gicat a Likeneſs wou'd not be deceived ? 
the Room was very la:ge aud Grandris was 
at the farther end frontiag, the Door when tlie 
two Ladies came in. Nay, ſail the Duke, I 
am now convinced your Head's wrong. Ant- 
mars, do you know that Lady with Ma- 
damoiſelle? My, Lord, fa'd he, don't I kn»w 
Madam de Pourberu? it I am not mad, your 
Highnels and Afntmars, hid the Cucvalier, 
will make me fo, for either taat's my Princet:, 
cr I am under the Power of ſome FEnchanter, 
The Ladics ſeeing 'em engaged did rot ad- 
vance, till his Highneſs called to Madam Puur- 
beau, and ſaid he wiſh'd her joy, for tne Ciic- 
valier had made a Princeſs oi her; aud placiug 
himſelf before Grandris, to give her Opportu- 
nity to unmaſk, he continued, don't you think 
the Favour worth thanks? as ſhe had wnip'd 
off her Maſk in a Moment, and appear'd with 
her own Face (for the Mask was taken in 
Wax from Madamoiſelle Mornandiiles, with 
glaſs Eyes, exactly anſwering the S:ze and 
Colour of her's) the Chevalier appear'd like 
a Statue, and was ſo terrified with the ſadden 


Metamorphoſe, that he was ſome time before 


he cou'd recover from his Surpiize, I am afraid 
my Lord, my T'!., if L am obliged to the 
Chevalier for it, f.id Madam de Porrbeau, is 
as chimerical as his Amours wien Ladies of 


that Rank. XIadam, repled the Chevalier, 


I am now ſatisaed taat there are Sys, Genii, 
Wizards, and Enchanters, who divert them- 
ſelves at the expence of poor Martals, I juſt 
now cau'd have ſworn that I had teen an ſuffer'd 
lor Madamoiſelle u Af;rnanville; when you 

V 2 © came 
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in, I wow'd have taken my Oath you were 
the Jerrs Faiuus vHhich led me to, and left me 
in the Hands ef the Devil and the Decor, 
and now I fee the Princeſs vaniſhed ; her Face 


1 mcan, for vou have ſtill her Shape, Die and 


Fir, and Madam de Perrberu in her Place, and 
thet while J was under an Hlofion, his High- 
pefs and Aae ft avs knew you for what you are, 
1 2m reſolved never to be poſitive in any thing 
Tor the future, withcut I have the Marks as 


vinble jr ni Va chers, as that I have yet re- 


cent in my Nec from the inhuman * A?ſcuia- 


trign Mu deter, under the Prote Aion of the 


Luke of 7574, who I hope will meet the Fate 


ei Lis Anceſtcr. Madamoiſelie pretending to 


de an entire Stranger to what the Chevalier 
wis ſperking of, begg'd ſhe might hear the 
Story, Which, upon the Duke's joining in the 
Requeſt, he told very conciſely, When he 


came to {hat part of the Chair ſinking with him, 


a great arm'4 Chair at the further end of the 
Room walk'd into the middle of it, Oh Ilea- 
vens ! cried the Chevalier, does your Highneſs 
{ee that-=--- What; replied the ee 
great am'd Chair which fronts us walk'd of 


* Accu'ajius was the Son of Apollo by the Nymph Cor: nis; 


His Fa her gave him into the Hands of Chiron the Centaur to ſtudy 
Phyſick. He bad taught Apollo Muſick, Hercules Aſtronomy, 
was Tutor to Achilles, and at laſt placed in the Zodiack, he made 
the ſign Sagittary. Under the Tuition of ſo able a Maſter, Æſcu - 
lapius le came fo vi ry ſkilful in Phyfick that at the Requeſt of Diana 
he refored Hippolytus to Life, which Jupiter reſented, and ſtruck 
Eſculap us dead with a Thunderbolt. After his Death he was 


_ worſhiped as a Cod, and had a Temple in Rome, and had there 
divine Honoui s paic him under the ſhape of a Serpent. 


(Ovip and Via II.) 
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© itſelf into the Place it now ſtands in. I fee no 
© Chair, anſver'd the Duke, but thole in their 


A 


Places. No, fiid Grandris. No, rejoin'd 
Montmars, I believe no budy ſees tae Chair 
vou weak of. Tae Chairs, faid Madam de 
Pourbeau, ſtand as they did when I came in, 
and to convince you point to the Place an 
Iwill go directly thither. He did fo, and ſhe 
walk'd that Way, and the Duke and AZntmars 
getting before Grand: is, as out of Curiofity, 
it funk down the Traps it ſtood on, and ano- 
© ther roſe in the Place by the Wall it had left, 
* wi.hout his perceiving it. Look ye, ſaid Ma- 
© dam de Pourbeau, you fee I have met no Oo- 
* ſtacle, and went out to diſpoſe of her Maſk, 
© which was given to Madamoitelle MHernonvilie's 
© Woman, who was of her Shape, and actcd a 
Part in the Comedy, which was Citpoſed by, 
© and for the Diverſioa of his Highnets. Gran- 
© dris ſeeing tae Chair as he thouynt in its Place, 
aud not knowing how it potibly cou'd get 
there, fin Jing he cau'd not conceal the Agony 
he was in, laid I own, my Lord, I have not 
Courage enough to deal with the Devil, an 
theſæ ſupernatural Events ſtrike me with an 
uncommon Terror, I fear, ſaid the Duke, 
you are diiturd'd in your Seules, foc it's ttran ze 
none of the Company lhouu'd fee theſe things 
but yourleif ; and really I begin to ſuſpect this 
Story of yours is the 1aving of a diſtemper'd 
Brain. But waat think you of the Bliſter, my 
Lord, cried Afortmars ? Vnat Mark, replied 
Madam de Pourveau, who was eturn'd, may be 
by che Foce of Imagination, as I've alrcad 
told, and 1 give for Proof tae Strength it nas 
upon Wonen with Child. True, Madam, 
anſwer'd Grandis, had my; Mother big win 
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me fallen into the Hands of that diubolica 
Doctor, it had been no Wonder to have ſeen 
mi n:nked, but this is a quite different caſe, 
Why, ſaid Nladamoiſelle, I've heard of a Man 
turning grey with a Fright; and Monſicur 
owning he was under Apprehenſions, while in 
the imaginary Hands of a cruc] Doctor, why 
micht not that Fear cauſe as well the Mark of 
a Bliſter? I think, replied the Duke, there is 
as much Reaſon to be given for the one zs the 
the cther, I zm, ſid the Chevalier, no Fhi- 
loſupher to account for theſe things, or to con- 
tradict thoſe wito pretend to do it; but, as 1 
have already ſaid, J will never be poſitive of any 
thing for the future. As he was ſpeaking, the 
creat arm'd Chair roſe again with Mornonville's 
Weman, wearing the Wax Mask, and teaniny 
in a melancholy Poſture. Grandris,, at thi; 
night, got cloſe to Montmars, and the u hole 
Company ſcem'd in a Conſternation. It ſunk 
z ſecond Time, and a Cloud of Perfumes com- 
ing up datken'd the Room, and hinder'd his 
ſccing the Trap cloſe. Am I row, ſaid tie 


Clicvalier, the only one poſiciied with the 


ſtrength ef Imagination? Or did none but my- 
telt tee this beautiful Apparition ? I am, ar- 
ſwer'd the Deke, convinced; there is ſomethin 
preternatural in this, and I believe all you have 
told me. The Ladies pretended to faint away, 
and Servants were called to bring Water. 
Grand) is was under ſuch Appichenſions that he 
tarcly diaiti leave Adeontmars lice, tho? the Duke 
called bim to help in ſupporting Mademoiſelle 
Moriondille-. Wen the Servants came, and 
wire preteudecly buty in the recovering the two 
Ladics, an eld Woman pull'd Crandris by the 

„ | « Coat, 


EE („ „ *® 


0 
0 
( 
* 
« 


1 235 J 
Coat, ſlipp'd a Letter into his Hand, and bil 
him not ſtir out of his Lodyings after he had 


got to em, and to read what ſhe gave lim with 


Attention. The Ladies being come to them- 
ſelves, the Duke ſaid he wou'd leave 'em to 


their Repoſe, and carricd Aentmars and Gran- 


dis with him. As the Deke miſt neceſla ity 
paſs the Lodging of the latter, he deſired his 


Highneis wou'd there tet him down, which he 


wou'd not conſent to, till AZorimirs ſaid he 
knew the Chevalier kad a Challenge (to anſwer 
that Night) from a fair Lady, 
he reach'd his Room but he lock'd kimfclf up, 
and open'd the Letter, which began thus: 


8 IR, 


1 Was formerly Houſ-kceper to my Lady 
your Mother, and am in that Station at 
preſent with Madam dr Peu beau. | am ſorry 
to ſee you made tlie Joft and Diverſion of the 
Court, and thought a Tool to be play'd upon. 


As I have Obligations to your Fami.y, I think 
in Juſtice I am obliged to let you know how 


you are impoſed on, and that your own Servants 
are in Plots againſt you to make you ridiculous, 
Here ſhe told him the Secret of all his Enchantments, 
and the Authers of his Atisfortunes; and added, 
if you go in Search to night of an imaginary 
Emilia, you will meet with nothing agreeable. 


Don't betray me for gi.ing you this Notice, 
who am | 9 


Sir, 
Your humble Servant, 
MARY La BONNE. 


This 


0 looner had 


„„ 
© This Woman being in the Family, had 
learn'd from the Servants entruſted. the ſeveral 
Tricks play'd the Chevalier-— -- The reading 


this Letter put him in a violent Rage, and he 
had rather than have undergone ſach Afftronts, 


have it really what it appear'd to him, down- 
right Witchcraft. He reſolved to revenge him- 
ſelf wi ere he cou'd, and leave the Court. He 
called for his Valet de Chambre, but he not 


being at home he went to bed, and gave Or- 


ders not to be diſturd'd, tho' the King bimſelf 
ſnou'd want him, for he was out of Order. 
Soon after Mont mars came, who hearing what 
Orders he had given, was afraid his Frizht had 
made him ill, ard was reſolved to ſee him 


early in the Morning : He went back and told 
the Duke his Apprehenſions, who was really 


concern'd, and deſired Montmars w::u'd not 
fail being with him betimes, and bringing him 
Word huw he found himſelf, The next 
Morning he was at Grandris's by ſeven Clock, 
and was told that he had heat his Valet de 
Chambre ſeverely, ordered his Horſes to be 


ſadled, and was gone out; as indeed he was to 


Montmars Lodgings, where not finding him he 
return'd, and met him in the Yard. Montmar; 
asked after his tlealth; he ſaid he was never 
better, and heartily glad he had no greater 
Devils to deal with than himſelf. Montmars 
ſaying he did not undeiftand tim. Lock ye, 


cried the Chevalier, Monſieur Grandris is a 
Gentleman, and if his Highneſs .is above my 


Reſentment, his Tools are not. I have given 
a Scoundrel the Hire he merits for playing on 


his Maſter, and I ſhall endeayour, Sir, to teach 


you what it is to jeſt on your Friends; Mon- 
ſieur Poarbeau's Engines and w2oJen Guards 
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won't avail vou here; aw, or by this ble fled 
Light, I ſhan't think 1 Go a baſe thing to ſacri— 
fice you. On ſaying this, he drew. Montmars, 
tho' he did not went Courage, knowing how 
juſt Reaſon Grardris hal fer his Peſentment, 


wou'd hive beat a Parley ; but Graudris was 


too much cxaſyciated. and he was forced to 
defend him'clt, For ſome litt'c S;.acc he en- 
deavuured by retreating, and de ſi ing to be 
heard, to pacify him, but getting a flight 
Wound, which 1ais' the Skin of his Shoulder, 
Le found there was no dallying. In a Word, 
poor Montniars received two deep Wounds, 


which laid him on the Pavement, and which 


cvery one thonght for a long Time it was im- 


poſſible for him to recover from. The Che- 


valier immediately mounted, and getting off, 


he lay ſome time conceal'd at a Friend's Houle 


not far from Caluis, that he might make his 
eſcape to England in cale of his Antagoniſt's 
Death. The Duke veiag acquainted with this 


unhappy Accident, went to ſee the poor wound- 


ed Gentleman, whcm he. found ſpeechleſs. 
The King was told the whole Story, and ſaid, 
Grandris did what he ouzht, and as it was a 
Re-encounter, ſhou'd Montmcrs die, he wou'd 
forgive him; but he very ſæverely reprimanded 


tne Duke of Chartres for his Frolicks. The 


Chevalier hearing from bis Friends the King's 
favouraole Diſpoſition towards him, went to 
Dunkirk, In the Road he was ſet upon by 


Highwaymen ; they made c at the firſt Fire, 
but his Man received a Ball, which grazed on 


cne of his Ribs: I dreſs'd this Man at the Ian 
where the Chevalier lay, while he ſtaid at Dun- 
kirk, The Gentleman who is with him is his 

e © Son's 
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* Son's Friend, wheie he abſconded, a gallant 


pretty Gentleman. About ſour Months after 

the Chevalier left the Court; ard about a 

Week after his Arrival at the above mentioned 
Town, he had news of Montmars Recovery, 
tho' he was ſtill very weak. But heark ye, 
interrupted the Inn-keeper, how was it poſſible 
that ſame Chair you talk'd of ſhou'd walk into 
middle of the Room. The ſeat and the fur 
Feet of that Chair, were a Man cover'd, and 
fitt2d out ſo exactly, that without near Exami- 
nation the Deceit was not to be diſcovered, 

. Your preſent Lodger took up his Quarters at 
but I won't name the Landiord, becauſe it 
wou'd look like Defamation: He is a cruſty, 


a a 6060.50. 


as covetous as the Miſer who made his Friend 
pay for cutting the Rope he had hang'd himtelf 
70 at. By his * he had got a very pretty 
Wife, and by his firſt Marriage a very pretty 
Dau 2hter, He was very for d, and very jea- 
„ lous of Both. The Mother and Daughter-in- 
Law were much of an Age, and had contracted 


a great Friendſhip ſince the Father had made 
em ſo near Relations by his Marriage. Major 
> who had been ſometime quarter'd in the 


Houſe, cou'd not fee with an indifferent Eye 


the Charms cf the beautiful Marianna, for thus 
give me leave to call the Mother, and to make 
uſe of fictitious Names in my Story, for the 


© Rea/on I have already given. He watch'd al! 


Opportunities to converſe with and gain her 
good Opinion, before he wou'd give her any 
. pine of the Power ſhe had over him; and th: 
© prudent Management not only gained him the 


© Eſteem of his beloved Marianna, for he wa 


© ye! 


ill natur'd old Fellow, as rich as Crœſus, and 
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well made, and as well bred, gay and lively in 
Company, quick at Repartee, had a ſmoth 
Tongue and an inſinuating Behaviour but it 
gained him alſo the Confidence of her Husband, 
who had often left *em together, and liſtened 
to their Converſation ; which finding always 
innocent, and the Major being a generous 
Cuſtomer, he grew very fond of him, and very 


eaſy, fearing no Danger from a Man who ſhew'd 


no Inclination to Women, and who, had he 
any Deſign upon his Wife, wou'd certainly 
not have let ſlip the many Opportunities he had 

urpoſely given him to make a Declaration. 
— Flite however was the only one of 
whom he had ſo good an Opinion; for no other 
of his Cuſtomers were ever permitted to ſpeak 
to Marianna, whom he kept in a manner im- 
priſon'd in her Chamber, where ſhe had no 
other Diverſions but what her Work and Les- 
nora's Converſation, who was lock'd up with 
her, and fometimes a Viſit from the Major, 
cou'd afford her, excepting at meals: Hold, 
ſaid the Inn-keeper, who is that Leonora? I 
mean by that Name the Daughter, anſwer'd 
This Confinement cou'd not be 
very agreeable to nineteen ; and tho? ſhe made 
no Complaint, yet was ſhe not leſs ſenſible of 
her Reſtraint. One Day when the Huſband, 
whom we'll call Craſſeux, was obliged to go 
out, and had left the Major engaged at Om- 
bre with his Wife and Daughter (for beſide the 
Confidence he had in Monheur Flate, he look'd 
upon her being with his Wife a tarther Security 
azainſt any Attempts upon his Honour.) This 
Gentleman ſaid, he cou'd not conceive how 
any Man cou'd value a Woman he durſt — 
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truſt to her Conduct; and that let her Huſband 
pretend what Tenderneſs he pleas'd for a Wife, 
he thought it impoſſivle his Love cou'd ſurpaſ; 
that of a brutal Paſſinn, when he denied her 
all the Pleaſures of Life, by debarring her of 
the chief, which was hei Liberty, That no- 
thing cn the one file was more inhuman, an! 
ſpoke a meaner ()pinion, and on the other, 
(70 a generous Min1, which cou'd not wt! 

atience bear to be ſuſpected,) nothing was 
more intollerable or more likely to excite Re- 
venge, and make tie Priſoner try all method; 
to purchaſe a Liberty, which Beaſts themſelve; 
having nothing but their Senſes to gratit', 
cou'd not bear with Patiznze to be deprived ot, 
and which even in the hardeſt Szalons they 
preferi'd, tho' accompanied with the ſharpett 
Hunger, to Confinement and a plentiful Pro- 
viſion. It muſt then be certainly ſo much 
acre grievous to a rational Creature, as tie 
Pain of the mind excceds that of the Body, | 
am, ſaid Marianna, entirely cf your Opinion, 
that it's entertaining low Thoughts of a Wit, 
to imagine Stone Walls are a greater Safe- 
guard to the Huſband's Honour than her own 
Principles; but I can't jziu with you when yo; 
ſay it is a method to ſtir up a Woman to Ke- 
\enge and endeavcur at any rate to procure her 
luſt Liberty; fer who cou'd not by Reaion, 
and the Knowledge of her Duty ſubmit to re- 
ſtraint, I am af aid wou'i make but ill ule of 


© her Liberty; ſhe might plead, but lot be e 


cuſed bp the capricious Humour of he. Hui 
band. I muſt owe, ſaid Leonora, the W 116 i; 
very partial in regard to oui Sex; and the puor 
Women are lock'd upon as Cicacures who hae 
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2 not, or at leaſt ought not to have any Reſent- 


ment, let cur Provocations be never ſo great; 
and really ſome Husbands give 1s ſuch as are 
© not to be born, treating us like irrational Be- 
© ings, detigncd only for the Amuſement of their 
© leiſure Hours. For my part, I can't think the 


< Vow ol Obedience exacted in that time of Mar- 


« riage, extends beyond what's reaſonable; for 


to imagine otherwiſe is denying our Sex com- 


c mon Senſe; for who to whom it is allowed, 
< wou'd bind herſelf to a certain dlavery for her 
«< own or her Husband's Life? If ever I am mar- 
« ried, I ſhall let my Husband know I am his 
« Helpmate, and not his Slave ; and that I' obey 


© while he's reaſonable : But ſhou'd he evec 


come ta follow my Father's Example, lock me 
up for fear I ſhou'd make an iil Ule of Liberty, 
© and deny me innocent Diverſions, under Ap- 
« prehenſion of my converting 'em into unlaw- 
« ful Pleaſures, and by this Method tell me by 
© his Actions, that he thinks me vicious in m 
Inclinations, my Reſentment might have more 
© Power than my Principles; and if I had never 
© before had the leaſt Thought of guilty Piea- 
© ſures, Revenge might repreſent em to my 
© Imagination in an advantageous Light, his Pre- 
© caution might awaken my curioſitv, and his 
* Apprehenſion bring upon him the very thing 
he dreads, and was moit upon his guard to 
prevent; and thus by his over Care be the Au- 
thor of his own Misfortune. If jealous Men 
wou'd conſult Reaſon, but then indeed the 
wou'd not be jealous Men, but were Reaſon 
and Jealouf — for a liitle time compatible, 


* 
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they wou'd find the ſureſt Guard over a Wo- 
man is herſelf ; my wou'd as the Ei Po- 
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Poet ſays, Clap the Padlock upon the Mind. The 
Woman of Hcnour needs no Bolts to ſecure 
ker, and they are not ſufficient, where Ho- 
nour does not ſtand as a Guard over all her 
Actions. Craſſcux, who went to pay ſme 
Money, had not gone twenty Steps trom the 
Door, when he reflected he wanted his Receipt 
Book, in which he took Acquittance for aj] 
Money paid; and turning back, his Jealouſy 
prompted him to go up Stairs ſoftly, and liſten 
to the Diſcourſe of theſe three. As ill Luck 
wou'd have it, he heard every Word that Le:- 
nora ſaid; it put him into a violent Paſſion, and 
he came abruptly into the Room, ſaving he 
WAS glad he knew Leonora's virtuous Princi- 
ples; that ſhe was an excellent Advocate ter 
Cuckoldom, and no doubt wou'd be as ready 
an Inſtrument in the carrying on an Irtrigue, 
as the was an excellent Oratrix for, and Trum- 
peter of conjugal Rebellion: I hat he would 
take cre tor the future ſhe ſhuuld have no 
Opportunity of inſtiiling her pernicious Pie- 
cepts, where he wa: ſo neaily concerned; and 
it Locks and Bolts would not keep her vir- 
tuous when ſhe was married, however he'd try 


what L fli:acv they might have on her in a ſin- 
gle State: Then 


pulling her roughly off her 
Chair, with a ſound T hump o're her Shoulders, 


pe thruſt her out of the Room before him, 


deſired the Major to walk down, double lock“! 
his Wite's Door, and made a cloſe Priſoner at 
Leonora in the Garret. Having ſecured them 
deth he came down, and begg'd tne Mzjor's 
Pardon, if he had been guiity of any Rudencis, 
went out of the Houſe, did his Buſineſs, re- 
turned immediately, and begg'd the Favour of 
; _ | * Monſieur 
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* Monfieur Flite to take a Bottle of BUI 


with him in his -Wife's Roon, and as h: 


eſteem'd him his Friend, to advice what he 
* ſhou'd do. As ſoon as they were ſat Ju, 
* he asked 
* Gypſy, his Daughter, to give her Longus 
* fo great a looſe. "The Major anfwering t 

her, ſaid, Monſieur Crafeux, am, tho' inno- 
+ cently, the unfortunate Cauſe of po: Lean:a's 
© Coannement, by mentioning that of the Tratcun 
Wives, wnoſe H isbands are {> jealo is thit a 
© Lady run's the riis of a Poniaid in har Brea. , 
* if ihe, tho' by Accident, cads a Lok upon any 
other Cavalier. It was againtt tai, Rizour 

and unreaſonable Jealouſy your Daughter in- 
veigh'd, aud what ſhe Jaid you ought not t» 
eiteem her real Sentiments, but only Words 
of coirſe. Indeed, Mor, replied Craffeux, 
I think the Laliuus carry things t) a great 
length, but yet I aim not of Opinion they merit 
fuca a Return as my Cockatrice Daughter 
was picaching up by a moit abominable 
Doctrine, ten Degrees worſe than that of the 
worſt of Diſſenters, for it's certain that Jealouly 
ſprinzs from Love, and the different Degrees 
ot tue one, ſhnew either the Coolneſs or Varmtu 
of ine otner. I love my dear Wife here pre- 
lent tenderly well, and J am againit her vein: 


A 


ner, that I miſtruit her Virtue, not at ai}; but 


robs me of part of that Pleaſure I find in look- 
ing at her mylcit; and as it is hard to gaze 


A a & 


* of other People's enjoying her, even in Imagi- 


© nation, 


his Wife whit cou'] ind ice that 


publickly teen; not becauſe I am jealous of 


that I think her being ſeen by every Body, 


upon her without Deſire, except for Men of 
your Honour and Probity, even the Taoaghts 


{ 244 J 

Imagination, is 2 mortal Stab to me, there fore 
it's not for my Security but my Eaſe; not 
from the Jeaſt ii Opinion of her Virtue, but 
from the tenicreft Kegard for her Perton, to 
prevent the Impeitinencies which the Sight of 
to 327eezble a Woman would often expoſe het 
to, and to fie n.s from the Trouble which is 
* anſefarable to gur Buſineſs, that I have adviſes, 
not com nanded her to kcep retired, and I am 
tetisfi-d the can c:mplain of nothing. She 
has turniſhed her Apaitment after ner own fan- 
cy, bas what ſhe pleaſes for her Table, and 4 
Servant Who has nothing elle to do than to 
* ait on her; ray, | may ſay a Cevple, for till 
juſt now that I have taken away thut, that----- 
T don't know what to cal! her bad enough, 
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ſhe had to do, but what her Mother ordered 
her. Bit hearkye, ſaid the Inn-keeper, how 
c-me you to be fo well inform'd in tacſe Par- 
ticulars? for the Servant who told youu this 
Story could not be preſent to hear em. True, 
;eplicd the Surgeon, but the Servant Maid, wo 
vas preſent and heard them, whom J have juſt 
now mentioned, and is juſt n in your Houſe, 
told them to the Man trum whom I learn'd 
them. But if you interrupt me any more with 

ov Queſtions, which are nothing at all to the 
1 N I ſhall nct only not aniwer you, but 
© even net procecd any farther with my Narra- 
tion. I beg your Pardon, cried the Holt, you 
© have clapp'd a Padlock on my Mouth, and ! 
© will be as mute as a Fiſh, Pray go on. A 
Number of Horſemen coming into the Yard, 
© who were Grandris, his Friend. and Son (who 
© is now with him) and Servants, Craſſeux, ever 
= | * vigilant 
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that Snake in my Boſom, 1 know nothing clfe | 


8 
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« vigilant in his Buſineis, ran baſtily to receive 
c them, and having acconmodated tae Gentle. 
men, and given his Ocders, return'd and catch d 
Monſieur Fate at his Wife's Feet, Wat ne 
* ſaid to her, as yet I have nt learn'd. I ihall 
« ſuppoie from the Sequel to have been a moving 
« Declaration of a violent Paſſion. Craſſeux was 
petrified at the ſigat. but thinking he was not 
perceived, for neither moved, he drew the 
Door ſoftly to, and peep'd turo' the Key-hole. 
Ine Major, wav by the means of a great Pier 
glaſs perceived the firſt glance of buy, winkitg 
on Marianna, who tor ner own Quiet took tag 
nint, laid un a loud Voice, 


KH 


Can nothing then my Oſalin la move, 

And muſt 1 Tall a Saccince w Love:? 

Ah ſpeak, my Fair, for tho' tuy baimy Breath, 

Denies me Hope, and dooms me to my Deacu, 

Vet irom ihy Mouth, Death wou'd ite Ie 
ga 

Dleſs'd 1 can pleaie and readily obey. 


| nd 


EG * 


* Then Madam O/aiinda, who is in the greateſt 


Struggle bete ner Love and Duty, an- 
Wels: be. 


© Too well alas | you know the Power you have, 
© My lalt'ring Tongue condemas, my z iclding 
Heart wou'd fave. 
Duty "ogy draiy me hence, but Love ccizs 
{ 
Daty thy Doom, but Love ſays nay 
oo the t It Mar inet, who views tne Land, 
Fears the {wol'n Deep, and dreads tac dan- 
ge teus dcrand. 


» WY C Said 
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Said Marianna, if my Huſband ſhou'd come in 
and ſce y.u in this Poſture, what Opinion 
© would he have cf me, being ignorant of your 
Complaiſance? I deſye you will re-attume your 
Seat, and then go on with your Tragedy, 
© Faith, Madam, replied the Major, I vith he 
© knew the Play, then wou'd he come in, ſtart 
© at the Sight, and make uſe of the Emperor 
© Fantogoras his Words, who ſurprizes Alonz; 
© kifing his Daughter's Hand, I muit now ipcak 
© his Rage and change my Poſture, then riiing 
© and cxaliing his Voice, went on. 


© Death to my Eyes, and Poiſon to my Soul | 
* My fick'ning Heart ſcarce can ſupport the 


ſight, 

My Limbs grow ſtiff, my ſtarting Eve-balls 
row] „ 

© Ard to . this Scene wou'd chuſe eternal 
Night. 


But do I Wake ?-------= 8 
Aie things here real ? are they what they ſeem ? 
© Cr only t'hentoms of a crucl D.cam. 


© Here Craſcux came in, and laid, I can aſſure 

© your Majetly I was making myteif the fame 
© Queltions, when Major Flote was at my Wie's 
© þect, but as 1 found by the Sequel that it was 
© Alexzo at theſe of your NIajetty's Daughter 
6 C ſſdinad, my ſick'ning He art and rolling Jus 
es, to: 1 vasin the lane Condition with tie 
great Panitagoras, Legan to expcl the Pviiun 
nem my doul a Death trom my S:git, Put 
© pay, Major, how cane you into this Humour 
* of a..ing Flazst Was it to frighten me ? Thc 
+ cuming in of you , Guetis, wham J Lake 
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to be Strollers, put me on the Subject, an! 
your Spouſe ſay ing ſhe had no Notion ot the- 


atrical Performances, I repeated a Part of the 


Play, call'd, The Fatal Confluncy ; Gl, Love and 
Duty: A Tragedy. "To ſhew her how veiy idle 
the Diverſion is, for what is not an Imitation 
of Nature can never affect me with t e leaſt 
Pleaſure. Now firſt, nothing is more ridiculous 
than the common Dial.:y ie of Pays (which 
ought to be juſt Repretentations cf human 
Lite) being in Verſe ; ſince we never heatd of 
any Nation or People, Ranks or Oiders of 
Men, who ever t.ok tne Pains to put their 
thoughts in Rnime, or that it was ever eſteem'd 
a more intelligible Way ot Expreſſion. Next 
the Exaggerations of the Stage are i.:ſuir-rable, 
their Heroes are Gods, tneir Villauis Devils; 
their fiery Man will (you wou'd think) d.tpeoplc 
the Firmament in his Pathon, and the Nlau of 
Virtue is, you wou'd {uppole, brougat into ihe 
Wold without Paſſion, and at nis Nurſc's 
Breaſt was a contuminate Phiioſopher. I was 
ſaying this to Madamoiſelle Craſſeux, and to 
give her a Specimen, fell upon a Rant of the 
Tragedy I mentioned; and thai the might have 
a jult Idea of thete tailely idmued tnertain- 
ments, Which in my Opinion ought to be put 
down, as they d<bauci tie Ninids of our 
Youth, aud divert tk I bougits trom ſolid 
Studies, 1 perlonated an Ager wn the Stage. 
Your comui, in bro«e vic my Kant, of which 
I'll carry on fou Lines taitner, taat you may 
de convinced it's not Without Reaiua l condemn 
the das e. 1 


I 
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* Tf then I wake, Power and Vengeance nod, 
Hut I'll rouze both, and ſpeak myleif a God: 
For Kings are ſuch on Earth, and he ſhall 
| know | 3 — 
© If Jove has drop'd his Thunder, I graſp mine 
; dow. OT 


© You ſay very right, Major, replied Craſſeur, 


4 they are very prophane, and fit for nothing but | 


« to teach Child:en to trick their Parents, and 
« Wives to cuckold their Huſbands. I have leen 
« a great many Comedies in my Time, and theſe 
« I ever found the Drift of all. Marianna, what 
the Major ſaid I wou'd have you conſider on 
6 very ſeriouſly ; a victuous Woman ought never 


to be ſeen at a Stage Play. But theſe who 


© caine in are no Actors, they are Gentlemen and 
« their Servants ; the one is the Chevalier de Gran- 
« dris, the others are Monſieur Beliebruuche and 
« his Son, who live between Bolegne and Har- 
guiſe, a little to the left of the Road. But 
faith, Major, it I had not had ſome Government 
« of myielf when I ſaw you in that indecent 
« Puſtuie, knceling to my Wife, for all I am 10 
more than a Subject and an Inn-keeper, J thou'd 
have begun a Rant (witnout Reaion, I am no 
« convinced) as extravagant as ce a King Pan- 
« tagoras in Europe, and tho' my Rank would not 
let me perſonate a God, yet I ſhou'd nave done 
as they do who pretend to it, and have play's 
© the Devil. I am glad, rep'izd Monſicur Flite, 
your Prudence gave you Patience for a figur 
« Underſtanding, and that your Realon, was net 
overcome by your Paſſion; however wnat you 


upon 


ſay ſhall for the future make me have a Guad 
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upon my Actions, and never ſuffer me to tak“ 
innocent Freedoms with married Wotaens 
ſince Appearances only, with Men leis conſi— 
derate thin vourſelt, may be attended by very 
ill Contequences. Pho' Craſſux did not ap- 
pear alarm'd at what he ſaw, and allow'd with 
himfelf all that the Major fail might be true, 
yet conſidering it alſo in Probability might be 
only a good Turn, and that he had ſeen him 
when he really did, he took care to keep his 
Wife rather cloter confined ; and being jealous 
that his Daughter was in the Plot 5 bim, 
he wou'd not ſuffer their being ſeen about the 
Houſe, or even being in the ſame Room toge- 
ther, ſo that Marianna had no other Company 
than that of her Hufbaud's (which ſhe began 
every Day to like leſs than other) and her 
Maid's, while poor Leonora wes a cle Prifoncr 
in the Garret. Grandris knew tne Major, and 
invited him tha: Night to Supper; and the 
next Day they made a little Tour together vith 
young Bellebranche to St. Omers, where they 
ſtaid that Night, and return'd by tne next Day's 
Bark. In this little Voyage the Major made 
the Chevalier acquainted with bis Deſign on 
Marianna. His Confidant immediately offered 
him his Aſſiſtance, if he could be ſerviceable; 
and hearing that Crajſeux was a very Argos, and 
his Wife as beautiful as he watciitul, like a true 
Knight errant, he immediately form'd tae De- 
ſign of releaſing her trom the enchanted Tower 
where ſhe lay in Durance. Thev concluded 
the firſt Step to be made was to gain the Ser- 
vant to their Party, who was the only one ad- 
mitted to theſe two Paragons of B.auty. Inis 
was the Province in which Beilebranche was » 
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act, who as the Girl wi tile inferior to either 
of the Aliſtreſſes, ver” ral engaged in the 
Service, Heratis watch'd all Opportunities to 
engage Nute, that is the Servant's Name, 
and as die had no Sp es upon her, is CH an amo- 


rov! Complection, an Enemy to a Jaboriuus 


Lite, an Ileratio as you ſee a ery pretty Gen— 
tleman, who wanted no money; he in little 
time gained upon her fo far as to hear his De- 
claratiuns without Reſentment, which gave 
the Lever hopes the Citadel wou'd not hold 
OUT long. And indeed he was, in my Opinion, 
very right in his Judgment, for When ou.ce a 
Woman is engaged fo far as to liſten with 


Calmneſs to the Man who has a Deſign upon 


her Honour, that the Sting of the Affront is 
loit, and ſhe can hear him without Abhorrence, 
not to ſay with Pleaſure; I eſteem it as ſure a 
Prelude to her Ruin as tne beating the Chamade 
to the Surrender of a Town. A Woman's 
Chaltity is like a Man's Courage, one falſe 
Step, or one Affrotit put up, is the irietrievable 
Lois of their Character; and a Woman ought 
to reſent the fiſt Advance made to her Ruin, 
as a Man of Honour would the Lie given him; 
I mean after ſuch a manner as ſhould be a Bar- 
er againſt a fecond Attack, either from the 
lame or any other Perion. But when all's 
laid, Landlord, few Women have beea de- 
bauch'd, whoſe ill Condũct has not been Bawd 
to em; as tew Men are found Cowards whoſe 


Folly has not betray'd the Secret : But I di- 


greis too far. But that I may cur ſhort Inter- 
eſt, the agreeable Ideas ſhe had foim'd of a 


Life, which preſented to her nothing out Eale, 


Plenty and a continual Rouud of Pleaſure, 
p made 
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made her eſteem the Precepts of Virtue and 
Reli: ion as Obſtacles to a certain Happinefs, 
promiſing only thoſe which were precarious. 
She was in a ſervile State, had the Offer of be- 
ing Miſtreis of her own Attions, and of com- 
manding others, inſtead of being commanded : 
Every Temptation was laid in her Way, and 
every Diſadvantage of Life ſhe labour'd under 
repretented in the maſt diſagreeable Colours, 
by a cunning, aſſiduous, and an agteeable Ad- 
vocate, whoſe Perſcn and Addreſs were n 
ſmail Auxiliaries to his Arguments, Nor did 
it a little pleaſe her Vanity, to ſee a Gentle- 
man of a diſtinguiſh'd Birth, an eaſy Fortune, 
and whoſe Figure and Eloquence might Ex-uſe 
the Frailty of the moft reſerved lving at her 
Feet, and court her to embrace the Sweete of 
Life, while ſhe taſted only the bitter, and had 
not the leaſt Proſpect of riſing above the mean- 
eſt Station. All conſidered, I can't in m 

Heart condemn a Girl without Education, 
under the Preflures which Cuſtom made her 
inſenſihle of, till her Ejes were opened to em 
by the glaring and oppoſite Scene of all thoſe 
P'ealures which cajole and allure the Senſes, 
if ſhe had not the Force to reſiſt the Strength 
of the Temptation. A Fortnight's Aſſiduity 


made him Maſter of his Withes; and Mans, 


who had given herſelf, could now deny her 


* 
dear Horatio. (for ſne had and ſtill has a tender 


© P:thon for him) nothing; ſhe was entirely at 
* his Diſpoſal. I'hings being on this Foot, and 
© ſhe engaged in the Major's intereſt, there was 
great Hopes in the junto of baffling, by this 
quadiuple Alliance, all the Precaution of the 


& jealous 
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6 jealous Craſſeux. The Major wrote, and Na- 
© note charged herſeif with the Delivery of tie 
© following Letter. 1 


c 1 your Modeſty will permit you to open 
0 | 


your Eyes to the Power of your own 


<< Charms, or that our Language is furniſhed | 


'« with Words of much greater Energy, I find 
it impoſſible to give you any adequate Idea of 
that Paſſion you have inſpired, or of the Pain 
« which your Confinement gives me, and of 
which I accuſe myſelf as the unhapyy Author: 
© Tf Beauty and Compaſſion are incompatible, 
] ſee myſelt doomed to a life of Miſery ; but if 
« you have any Pity for yourſelf, tho' you are 
< deaf to my Sufferings, make me- happy by em- 
* ploying me in your Service, my being capable 
< of rendering you any; and the Thoughts that 
vou conſent to make me an Inſtrument, I ſhail 
© ſock upon as Bleſſings which I can never ſuffi- 
< ciently acknowledge, tho* I ſhall ever be as 
© much your 


Devoted Servant, asI am 
Ycur paſſionate Admirer, 
FLOrz. 


© Nancte delivered the Letter, and back'd it 
© with all her Rhetorick. She put her in Mind 
© of the Confinement ſhe was under, and ſet be- 
< fore her the diſintereſted Paſſion of the Major, 


and the brutal Foneneſs of her Huſband, who 


| © ſaid ſhe, keeps you as an Inſtrument of his Plea- 
© ſure, 1 can't compare you, continued ſhe, to 
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any thing better than a Fiddle, which is ſ me- 
times taken out to play upon, and then recurn'a 


to, and lock'd up in it's Cafe. She ſh-iw'd het 


the Difference there was between the Men, 
and begg'd ſhe wou'd have Compalſli on her- 


ſelf, and reccive her Liberty from him, who 
aſpired to no greater Happineſs than that cf 


ſerving her, and repairing the innocent Fault 
he had been guilty of. With much ado ſhe per- 
ſuaded her to write an Anſwer, when ſhe was 


aſſured that Craſſeux was gone to Market, for 


ſhe apprehended his cgming into her Chamber 


and ſurprizing her. MNanote having watch'd 


him out ſhe brought her Miſtreſs Pen, Ink 
and Paper, and the wiote the foilowing An- 
[wer. 


To Major F Lorr. 


IF you have that Tenderne(s for me you ex- 
] preſs, vou will not procecd in troubling me 
with a Declaration which my Duty forbids my 
giving ear to, and which may poſſibly make 
my Life itiil raore miſerable. I have ever ab- 
horred all Diſguiſe, and therefore make no 
Scruple to own, I am not inſenſible of the 
Treatment I meet with fr.m my Hrs»and ; but 
this ought to give you nο Hopes. Could l find 
a Remedy, which wou'd not be a greater Mis- 
fortune than taat of his Jealoufſ., l ſhould rea- 
dily embrace it, but as I look upon that im- 
pothble, 1 acquielce in what my Fortune hay 


allotied me, and beg you will net contribute to 


make it more miſerable, if you would continue 
the e:tccm of 
MaRTANNA. 


* ne 
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The Mejor received her Letter with Trant- 
ports, which were ſomewhat allayed when he 
* read the Contents, for the Openeſs with which 
bis Charmer wrote, made him apprehend he had 
* rigid Virtue to ſtruggle with, which he ſhould 
find no eaſy Matter to ſubdue. But Grandis and 
* Fhratio bid him hope the beſt, Eſteem being 
* the Harbinger of Love. I fear, ſaid Mon- 
* fieur Flote, where an Eſteem is ſo readily and 
* frankly acknowledg'd, the Bounds are there 
* fix'd, which it will never paſs. I really love 
Marianna, and I doubt I ſhall have Reaſon to 
count it as one of the greateſt Misfortunes of 
my Life. You are not concern'd, have nothing 
* to fear, and only lock upon what may flatter 
mv Hopes; but I who have my future Eaſe at 
© Stake, perceive in every Line of her Letter an 
Inſenſibility which gives me greater Apprehen- 
* fions than I ſhou'd have been under, had ſhe 
© reſus'd me any Anſwer. And what Compaſi- 
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en think you can I expect from one who is 
obſtinately reſolved to have no Pity on herſelf ? 
* as you may obſerve by her owning the thinks 
herſe!\ unhappr, vet fix'd to continue ſo, with- 
out ſhe con'd find an honourable Redreſs to 
her Misfortane; for that's the Senſe of what 
ſhe ſays. I never, cried Grandris, ſaw a Man 
© ſo ſoon dejected; write to her again, III ftond 
bound ſhe'll not be angry you ditobey her: 
However they wav ſeem to reſent it, I am ſatis- 


fed Women muſt have a fecret Pieature in 


© knowirg they can inſpire a Paſſion ; that they 
are beloved. I'll follow your Advice, anfiwer'\ 
© the Major, tho' Jam fo much her Slave, that 
T tremble at the Thoughts of her Anger. Lic 
wrote the following Letter: 7 
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OU'D you find no other way to prove 
my Readine(s to obey you, than that of 
ccmmancing Impoliibilities ? Ctuel, do you fear 
my Complaints too great an Liſe, that you 


command my Silence? As you cannot be un- 


acquainted with the Charms of the Odject 


which has given Birth to my Paſſion, lo you 


cannot but imagine it equally violent, as racy 
are irreſiſtable. Aud can you, without giving 
Proo's Of uncommon Cruelty, deny me tac 
only Satisiaction tne Severity of my Fate a!- 


lows me ? Permit me then, adorable Aiarianna, 
at leait to ſpeak the Power you have over me, 
and in return command me any thing, nay, 
where Death itſelf muſt be the Conlequenee, 
and you. ſhall prove the Sincerity of my Pro- 


« feſhons, by th2 Readineſs. ot my Obedience: 
For tho' you are ovſtinately retvlved to be in- 
« exorable, yet will it be impoſſibie for me to 
© know a greater Happineſs than that of being 


Your devoted. 


and paſſionate Adorer, 


64 „%ͤ „„ 


© FLoTE. 


* Nanote gave her the Letter; ſhe read it, and 


ſmiling, ſaid, did Monſieur Flate know me, he 


wou'd ipare nimſelf the Trouble of a vain Pur- 
ſuit, However, il anſwer his Letter; and 
accordingly the ſcat him this waich follows. 
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10 Major FL TE. 


Cen dot dot tt what a Men of Honour ſays, 

9% and ih erefore believe the Paſſion you profeſs 
* for we as fincere and violent as you {peak it 

and think Raj e! f bappy i in the Eſteem of fo ac. 
* cemp'""{d a Cavalier; nay, I ſhand be ſenſi- 
© bly 2Mj0c1] cou'd I be onilty of any thing 
vic wou'd i; pair or Cenrive me of it; and 
© {for I dare ever been taug ht to leak my Sen- 


> times with Openneſs) 1 have a more parti- 
© cu'ar Regard for your Merit, than cver 1 had 


© for any other of vour Sex, excepting him whom 


© the Laws, Kelizicn, and my own Conſent, 


© have mals Maſter of my Will and Actions. 


If your J.ove is without Defire, l own am far 


from being diſpleaſed; nay, I make a grateful 
Return, and Joie you, as | ought, as it's per- 

© mitted me; that is, as a Friend, (if the Ex- 
< preſi:on is not ſhecking from one who adds m 
Sphere ſo much below you.) But if your ce- 
« claied P:ffion has any Views Cerogatory to the 
« ſtricteſt Virtue, I ſhall lock upon vou my En 

my, and deſpiſe you ns vawe rthy the Dian! 

« of your Birth, the Cbatectar you bear of 2 
G cu ck man, ard tro wegn to hold a Correlpo K 
© dence v. ith, even che Wile of an Inr-kevper, 
© It my Eſtcem is worth your Care, it is in your 


« Power to continue it. 
J am, Sir, 
Your very Hundle Servant, 


MARIAN NA. 
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© The Major ſhew'd this Letter to his two Cum- 
* panions. What think you now, faid he, did 
* I not make too truc a Judgment of her firſt 


Letter, and had I not Grounds for my Apore- 


 henfions ? What, in the Devil's Name, ccie | 


* 


* 


. 


Grandris, has the Wife of an inn-keeper to do 
with Notions ſo contrary to her Intereſt ? Why 
ſhe cou'd not write in a higher Strain were ſh 
Daughter of Preſter John. However continued 
he, this may be talſe Fire, and it may be, ſh: 


only ſeems reſolute in her Defence, that ſhe 


may ſurrender with more Honour. You will 
poſſibly have a tedious Siege; but I don't 
queſtion the Reduction of the own. Women 
know we are too apt to flight an eaſy Conqueſt, 
and the gry we meet ever enhance the 
Favour. As, ſaid Horatio, I've learnt her Story 


from 3 1 really deſpair of your ſucceeding, 


Monficur Flote ; when 1 engaged my Charmer 
in your Affair, ſhe told me ſhe wou'd not refuic 
waat 1 detized, tho' ſhe look'd upon all At- 
tempts on het Mittreſs to no Purpoſe, and 
upon the firit Aniwer you received, ſhe aſked 
me if you nad met with any Encouta: -ement ; 
| wid ner my Opinion, that you had not. 
You'll find, repiicd Nunste, what I taid true; 
my Xlittiets; ; tao Wite of an Inn-keeper, has 
had a very good Education, is of a gobd fami- 
ly, and has greet Notions of Honour. | afi'd 
ner Story, and | will tell it you as I learnt it 

from her. | 
* By the Father's Side Marianna is deſcended 
from an ancient and nuble Eugliſb Family; hec 
G:urdhataer, who nad taken up Arms tor his 
Royal ivlaiter Charles II. was inveiopcd in nis 
IIS to tunes, and after the Loſs of ne Battle of 
TY 2 e. , 7.r 
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V oregſtir, was cbliged to ſave his Lite, to quit 
© his naive Soil, dexrived cf his tate, and 
cbarzed vich a Wife and two Children. He 
had ſeme ſmall Matter of ready Money, with 
which having eſcaped i into Halland, he endea- 
veu.red to maintain his unhappy Family by 
Trede. He turn'd Merchant, and dealt in 
Wines; Providence, v.ho never abandons the 
juſt, biete d bis Undertakings, and he had tbe 
« Cemiert t9 fee his ſmall Stock encreaſe ſo ſar 
c as to allow bis Fau.iiy what was receſlary {or 
« its Support, ang the Education of his Children, 
© He had been f{citicd in this way df low Lite, 
tor ne dealt frr no great Sums) about four 
Tears; in which time he had gained the Cha- 
© rafter of a very fair and hon eit Dealer; When 
it * as the & mighty to take away his Wife, 
who vas 2 Ledy of ava I'd Reſigration. 
0 Seon fer this Affliétion a Dutch Merchant, 
« who hod learnt his Birth, ; and Character, and 
« pitted bis M fortunes, propoſed bis fetling m 
Huren, as bis Fador, Fremiſing him that 
bis Cem mnuilions ſid be tar more conſidesa- 
© He then whit he polibly cd make by th: 
«© ſmall Cantal ie vas able to emvloy in I rae, 
© it he hone Gentleman very thankfully aud 
© Teoavily arcepted tac Concition, and turnin: 
© yehat tou, eld Goods and Steck he had, 10 
e neatly Nicney, enbarked tor I u,νẽ˖ͥux, tary 
© wii bim his Gon and Iaughir, the forn it 
« FarFer to £iarianne, Ihe arnved vibe: 
* ny COLE; ; aol bir. Baler (tunt was the 
C Coates att 8 Nomar 4 king a bone, Carl. 
on the Me. cheiit's Butineis who enloyen lu, 
and lived in coed Eſtcem and wich a fair Cha- 
« rater, biin ug vp his Son in that Be. 4s 
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which bis Misfortunes had obliged him to 
make choice cf. When the King Was re 
ſtored, he left his Son to manage bis Aff ura, 
and went to Hlalland ſettled, his Accounts with 
the Dutch Nicrchant. thank d him fer the Con- 
fidence he had in him, and the Friendihip be 


had ſhewn him in a time that it was with rent 


Difficulty and Par ſimony he pr vided for the 
Support of his Family; and added, that fince 


it had pleas'd God to feſtore his roval Maſter, 


he hoped once mote to be Maiter or an Eſtate, 
and that he wou'd then acknowledge the Obli— 
gations he had to him, o. herwile than by 
Words. The Xlerchant told him he lay un- 


der none; nd that he ſhgu'd be glad to hear 


of his good. Fortune. Mr. Baker had mo tgagad 
his Eſtate for neu the Value, to faiſe a Regi- 
ment for the King's Service, and to ſipply him 
(as many dthers did) in his St iguts. He 
went directly for En gland, an b ine nreented 
to the King, he mace his Cat: kon mn the 
Petition he deliver'd, but got nothing after 
three Years Cat, but reitcrate Pro- 
miſes of being prot idea fe. 
Diſap pointment, and drain of iy greater pait 
of his fma!l Stock, icin n, longer to role 
low an ungratef Court, wv eu to Ifo- 
land, and acquaint his Putch Friend with tac 


unexp. cted Lrcatmaent be had inet with, and 
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Ale chant cond ed with him, and promiſed 
mira his Fienackip. Fiz ; eturin'd te is Chile 
Gi to Ben deux, Where he n after died, as 
s tid, wit Glief. Ie Son tent the Dutch 
\;i..caant Word of his MIS fortune, who h. ing 
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* obliged to go to Paris, after he had there done 
* his Buſineſs, went on to Bourdeaux, and made 
* up Accounts with his young Factor. He was 
* charm'd with the Probity of the Brother, and 
as much taken with the Charms of the Sifter, 
© to whom he made his Addreſſes, married, and 
carried back with him to Holland, promiſing to 
aſſiſt the young Gentleman in what lay in his 
© Power. Mr. Baker, who was a Stranger to 


England, and had in a Manner loſt his Mother- 


tongue, judged if his Father cou'd not, that it 
© was very little probable he ſhou'd ſucceed in 
© petitioninz the Engli;h Court; therefore pru- 
* dently reſolved to lay afide all Thoughts of tnat 
© Nature, and be content in the Station which 
© Providence had allotted him, to whom he re- 
* turn'd hearty Thanks for having fo mercifuily 
© provided for his Siſter. He lived with that 
Oeconomy and Prudence in his Houſe and 
* Bufinels, dealt with that Exactneſs, Diligence, 
© and Uprighti.cſs, and his Brother in Law pro- 
© cured him ſo many Comiſſions, that he not 
only gained a general Eſteem, but ail the Dutch 
« Bufucls, and rais'd an eaſy Fortune. Mon- 
ſieur Heaulieux, a neighbouring Gentleman, who 
« knew his Birtd, and the Misfortunes which 
© hid forced himſelf and Father to turn Mer- 
Chants, from the Obſervaticn he had made cf 
his Way ot Life, from the univerſa! good Cha- 


later he bore, was Induced to give him his 
Daughter, one of the moſt aprecable young 


© Ladies of that Province, and with her a very 
© handlome Fortune. Mr. Eater had by this 
© Marriage two Childien, a Son ani a Daugater, 


© who is Marianna, the preient M. ſtiets ui tnis 


© Houic, of Whoie Education he too tue greatett 
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to be rich too faſt, by 
and ſeseral Bankiupts, was in cighteen Months 
time reduced to beg his Sitter wou'd entruit | 


1 

The Son he bred up to the ZBuſineſs he 
himſelf fol'ow'd, and left it to him: For at his 
Death, which was that Day twelvemon:h after 
his Wife's Departure, young Baker was twen- 
ty, and Marianna ſiſteen Years old; to the 
latter he left 15000. and the Remainder of his 


Care, 


Eitate to his Son. He continued the Buſineſs ; 
but by puſhing too much, and enveavouring 
icveral Loſſes at Sea, 


him with her Fortune, or he mutt inſallibly 
become on: himſelf. She wao had it in her 
own Hands, and tzndzrly loved her Erother, 
readily conſented to the pitting it into his to 


ſave his Credit; but even this did but patch it 
for a very little Time, and he was forced to go 


off. Marianna having now nothing to depend 
upon, without acquainting any o* ner Friends 
with the Indiſcretion her Affection had made 


. er guilty of, took a Paſſige privately in a Ship 
which was bound to Calais with Wine, where, 


when ſhe arrived, ſhe hircd herſelf in a Mer— 
chant's Family, as a common Servant. She 
was not long in her Place e're her MI.ſtieſs 
perceived ſhe had not been nl:d to Drudgery, 
and that ſhe was very aukwarc about, tiny” very 
induſtriors in her Buſineſs. Oue Diy ſz 
therefore told her that the did not ſeem to be 
uſed to ſervile Work, ana that there was lome- 
thing in her Air which ſpoke her abuve what 
ſhe pats'd for; ſhe deſired to know if ſhe had 
met with any Misfortunes which had thus 
reduced her, to cntrutt her with the Secret, and 
aſture herſelf ſhe wou'd make no il! uſe of the 
Confidence. Marianna replied, tiat ſhe did 


© detign 


| 
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deſign to have concealed from all the World, 
* the unhappy Accident which had brought her 
to ſo mean a Station, but that her Miſtreſs 
made the Enguiry after ſo obliging a Manner, 


* ſhe ccu'd not but ſati:fy her Curioſity, on Con- 


dition that ſhe wou'd promiſe not to divulge 
* what might do Injury, but cou'd no way aflilt 
© her, by being render'd publick. Madamoilelle 
la Aouche, that being the Name of the Mer- 
chant whom ſhe ſerved, afiued her ſhe wou'd 
not mention what ſhe wou'd hear to any breath- 
ing, if not for her Service, and with her Per- 
miſſion, except to her Huſband, whoſe Secrecy 
* ſhe wou'd anſwer for; and preſs'd her to hide 
: nothing ; ſaying ſhe was inclined to ſerve her, 
the Diligence ſhe uſed having gained her Eſteem, 
and made her overlook the unhandy Way ſhe 
* fet about her Work, which together with her 
© Mein, were two certain Indications that ſhe 
© was not deſign'd for that ſhe had undertaken, 
Marianna told her Story as 1 have here related 
© it, to her Miſtreſs, who, reflecting upon her 
* Maid's Misfortunes, and how unlikely it was 
to imagine but a very little time before that fo 
great a Change ſhou'd happen to the unfortu- 
„nate Marianna, what a weak Barrier the Care 
© and Tencerncſs cf Parents to provide for their 
© Children, was againit the Turns of Fortune, 
and how little ſhe knew what might be the 
* Fate of her own, nothwithſtanding their Fa- 
| © ther's Opulence, having before her Eyes an 
Example of the little Truſt to be repoſed in the 
© Goods of this World, and giving intire Credit 
© to all Marianna ſaid, it carrying with it ſuch 
„ © an Air of Probability and Truth, burſt into a 
Flood of Tears, and riſing f:on her Seat, told 
Mo nr * Marianna 
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Marianna had ſhe ſocner truſted her with her 
Secret, ſhe wou'd ſooner have pit an End to 
the dirty Work ſhe had by Ignorance of her 
Family been employ'd in. She ſaid no more, 
but dteſs'd herſelf, went ovt to the Shops, 
where ſhe bought two handſome Suits of S:lk, 
and beſpoke Linen anſwerable both in Quality 
and Quantity to Marianna's Character, as 
Daughter to Mr. Baker and Madam Beaulieux 
who had been very well known to her Huſ- 
band; for he formerly went to Bourdeaux him - 
ſelf once a Year to buy his Wines. She ac- 
quainted her Spouſe with what ſhe had heard, 
done, and intended to do, which he was ge- 
nerous enough not only to approve, but com- 
mend. At her return home ſhe ſent for Ma- 
rianna, and told her ſhe wou'd endeavour for 
the future to make Amends for the Fault her 
Ignorance had made her guilty of; that ſh: 
wou'd not offer any Cloaths ſhe had worn, but 
had brought with her ſome Silks which ſhou'd 
be made up with all Expedition, which ſhe 
defired ſhe wou'd accept, and till Fortune 
changed in her Favour, look upon herſelt in 
her Parents Houſe ; for ſhe ihou'd find to the 
utmolt of their Power, a Father and Mother in 
her Husband end ſelf. Marianna anſwer'd, 
that ſo uncom non and genzrous 2 Procedure 
was what ſhe had little Reaſon to expect from 
entire Strangers; that the Obligation wou'd 
have been very great in her pre.ent Circum- 
ſtances from a near Relation, but trom them, 
it was beyond all Expreffions of Gratitude ; 
and ſhe fear'd her ii! Fortune wou'd never plea- 


© ſure her with any Opportunity to ſpeac by her 
* dervices the juſt Senſe ſhe had of ſuch unpa- 
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264 J 
rallell'd Humanity, ſuch extraordinary Good- 
neſs: Tnat ſhe was ſorry Madamoiſelle La 
Nouche tad laid out fo much, which ſhe might 
have prevented co'1'd ſhe have had the Vanit / 
to hope ſo great a Turn ef Fortune in her Fa- 
vour ; for ſhe had, where ſhe bought the or- 
dinary Stuffs, which beſt ſuited her then Con- 
ditions, left the Cloaths and Linen ſhe had, 
before her Brother's Lofles involved her, in 
his Ruin. Madamoiſelle anſwer'd her, that 
there was nothing loſt; the ſmall Addition ſhe 
mide wou'd make it longer before ſhe wou'l 
They ſent for her Trunks, 
which were immediately deliver'd ; and tho 
Monſieur la Mouche did not queſtion the Truth 
of what he had heard from her by his Wife, 


vet was it a corrobcrating Circumſtance ; for 


ſhe had a contiderable Stock of very handſcme 

Cloaths and fine Linen. Madamoiſelle, by her 
Husband's Oi ders, ask'd why ſhe kept her Mit 

fortune from the Knowledge of her Uncle Co- 
Jonel Beaulieux. She ſaid that her Uncle had 
always lived above his Eſtate, and that not- 
withſtanding his Poſt, the Army had done kim 
in his Circumſtances much more harm than 
G-cd; for he hal mortgaged his Patrimony for 
near the Worth: Betide ſhe choſe the moſt 
ſeivile State of Life, which Cuſtom ſhe thought 
wou'd lender tolerable, and to live unknown, 
as much preferable to a cold Reception from 
a Relation, eſpecially where ſhe muſt be a Bur- 


then, as ſhe mutt be to the Colonel, who was 


ſo ill a Manager of his Affairs, as to be alwas 
needy, Madamoiſelie treated. Marianna as 4 
Child and Companion; and Marianna, who 
had always beiore her Eyes the Generofity of 
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| 1 
her late Miſtreſs, ec. ot to aſe her as 
as puchble of t © Care uf the Fm und 
was ever watchful over the iutereſt of the Family, 
that they both thought thernſelves as happy in 
her Management, as ihe tho 1ght herſelf oblige 
to their H wmanitv. It was here oh Crayſcux, 
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— 
Who takes all his Wine of Monſizur % Mouche, 
0 


ſaw and fell in Love with her; he made his 
Merchant his Confidant, who knowing the old 


C 
© Fellow very rich, cou'd not propoſe, as he had 


Children, to do more for her than he did, an! 


* faw no Likelinood of her matching equal to her 


© Firth, propoſed the Aftair to his Wife, as ad- 
* vantageo'15; and they both preſs'd Marianna t 
Party. She, who was conſcious of 
the Obligations ſhe had to ein, andl that ſhe was 
„ ourineniome, (tho' unwillingly) faid ſhe wou'! 
have no Will but what was theirs; that ſh- 
© wou'd be intirely govern'd by them, who the 
vas ſenſible cou'd hive no other View than her 
Welfare, and to whom ſhe had the greateit 
« Oblizations, Upon tnis Anſwer Monſieur /a 
Haucbhe asked Craſſeux in caie he cou'd prevail 
« for him, what Settlement he wou'd make her. 
The old Man anſwer'd, he had a Daughter to 
< marry, to whom he never prop2s'd the giving 
© mote than 10007, Which he look'd upon ſufli- 
© cient to mairy her extrsamly well, to a good 
Citen; aud having no Views of ſetting he: 
© above her Birth, he propos'd to leave the'reſt of 
his Subſtance, ſhou'd he die Single, to ſome 
« diſtant Kelations he had, and to charitab'e 
© Uſes: Tnat he wou'd prove to Montieur 12 
* Acuche he was in Land and Money, worth 
* boool. four of which he wou'd ſettle on Maxi- 
anna and her Children, thou'd he have any, and 
* icferve one I houtand to his own Difvet:l ; 
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adding, he wou'd make the Value of that Sum 
over to Monſieur la Meuche in truſt for his 


her ſo; and that ſhe out-hv'd him. Monſieut 
la Mouche thought the Propoſal not to be re- 
jected: He conſulted his Wife and Marianna 
upon it, the former being of her Huſband's Opi- 
nicn, and the latter ſaying ſhe wou'd in every 
thinz be guided by them; tho? ſhe fear'd her 
Uncle's Reſentment, ſhowd he know ſhe 
brought the Diſgrace upon him of marrving an 
Inn-keeper. It was reſolved that Craſſeur 
ſhou'd never be let into the Secret of her Birth, 
which he was then and ſtill is ignorant of; and 
c that he ſhou'd be told ſhe was a Relation of 
© theirs. In a Word, the Gallant was intro- 
* duced, the Settiement made, and the Marriage 
© conſummated at Monſicur la Menche's Houle, 
© where ſhe continued three Menths till * 
© had fitted her up a Priſon in his own. anate 
« was a Servant to Madamoiſelle 1% 7{oche when 
« J/arianna was ſn, and ſhe was intruſted with 
c the Secret; as ſhe {ſuſpected there was ſme 
extraordinary Reaſon for the ſudden 4 
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« ſhe cou'd not but take Notice of. both 
« Camoiſelle and Marianna thought it better to 
engage her Silence by repoſing a Confidence in 
« her, than to make this Alteration publick. and 
fill the Town with Conjectires, Now Major, 
continued Ho atio, what think you ? I think, 
« anſwer'd he, Crafſeux is a happy, and I a very 
« wretched Fellow; what wou'd I not give to 
have ſeen this charming Woman, and known 
© her Family, before this old Raſcal ſet Eves on 
her; what a Misfortune was it that /a Meucbe 
* was ſo haſty, and Marianna ſo condeſcending. 
9 I might 


Wiſe, in caſe he was happy enough to make 
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I might perhaps have ſeen her, had la Manche 
had more Patience; and as it wou'd have been 
impoſſible not at the ſame time to have loved 
her, ] might poſfibly have been happy, aud ſhe 
wou'd have had a Gentleman, who ienlible of 
her Value, wou'd have treated her as became 
his own Cnaracter and her Merit. O Iſoratio, 
notwithſtanding I lee no hopes of gaining her, 
I deſpair of getting the better of my Pa. io, 
and that which ought to quench the Flame, toe 
inſuperable Obſtacle of her Virtue, proves Oil 
to heighten it. It being pretty late, tacy broxe 
up and retized to tneir Beds. [he next Dey 
Monſieur Flite wrote the tuilowing Lec, 


CYIVE me Leave, my charming Mariaunu, 
{ 1 


{till to love, and count a Paiſion waica L 


am too ſenſible nothing can diuninia, ani Il. 
accept the Permiſſion on any L'erms: But tv 


love and not defire, is as impoſſible as to ſepa- 
rate the Accident and leave the Subſtance ; 
that Defire ſhall however never pais the Bounds 
you have preſcribed, the ſtricteſt Virtue. Hæa- 
ven, wav knows the Purity of my Flame, may 
have pity on me, and releaſing you from yuur 
preſent Tyrant, leave you again at your ow. 
Dtipulal. Give me leave then to hope it ma 

be poſſible tor me by my Scrvices, by the Sin- 


cerity and Lenderneſs of my Aifz-uon (for { 


can plead no other Merit) to raile that riteen 
whica you ſo generouſly have own'd, into a Re- 
ward ot the Pain | mult incvitably ſuffer till 


bount:{ul Hicaven, in Compaluon to me, ſets o 
at Liberty. Peiiuit me ty cheriſh tais tlope, 


which alone has Power to ſupport me; and im 
the Iaterim alle me to think Abicuce will 
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rot commit: vour Friendſhip, which I value 
Feycnd every thing but the Poſſeſon of u hat 
] eſtecm beyond the greateſt Treaſures, ar. 
telicve neither Tine nor Abſen de can make mz 
tler than 


 Yeur devoted and 
raſſionate Admirer, 
Frorz. 
She return'd this Anſwer. 


F my Efteem (as you fay you value it) cn 
content ou, I think I may wi hot the feat 
Wound either to my Duty or Honcur, aſtu e 
you of it, while yon keep within thoſe Bounds 
which a juſt Frier dſhip will itſelf preſcribe vor: 
fcr it's im poſſible ycu can have the Regard for 
me you endeavour to perſuade my ÞBeief of, 
cue harbour a mean Ott: . Of 66 ; Ci 
cult, As I have now a Husbend, it is not lau- 
fil for me to eſł myſelf what I wou'd do; ſhou'! 
it pleaſe Heaven todeprive me of him; whica 
Loe, Loth Duty and Gratitude oblige me to 
think a Misſortune | ought to dread as the 
orezteſt, and to offer vp ny corſtint Prayers to 
aveit; a Thought contrary to this, fills me with 
Horror: For tho' my Hifband dares not ti uſt 
my Virtue, and his 2rounelets Jealculy gives me 
ſome Uncaſimeſs, (the only Fault I can lay to 
his Charge) yet how much greater is the Obli- 
gation I have to him, than the little Chagrine 
| reccive from hun? From a Servant he has 
made me Mites of Servants; and from the 
1 P Want 
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I ought to deſire. 


B. &@ 
want of every thing he has given me every thing 
And can I not in in Return 
bear with one Infirmity ? Muſt a Weakneſs 
which too I am ſenlible proceeds from Love, 
eraſe the Memory of ſo great Obligations? No; 
had [ ſtill greater Reaſon of Complaint, nay, 
were | not bcund down by this Generofity, it 
is ſufficient that I am a Wife, and as ſuch, if I 
value myſelf, obliged to bear with the moſt ca- 
pricious Humours of a Husband; I ſhall ever 
te ſenſible of your Merit, and hope your Con- 
duct by not changing the Principles which you 
profets, will give no Room to repent the Inter- 
eſt I take in your Welfare. Iam 


Your very humble Servant, 
MARIANNA- 


The Major being convinced by Jdarianna's 
powerful reaſoning that her virtue was impreg- 


nable, ceaſcd any farther importunity, but ever 


after held her in high Eftimation, But to re- 
turn to Grandris: He, by Nanote's Friendſhip, 
had feveral times an Opportunity of entertain- 
ing Leonora in her Chamber, when the late time 
of Night had ſuffer'd Silence to ſucceed to 
Noiſe and Hurry. And he had often refuſed 
to ſup with Company, that he, Horatio, and 

Nanote might make a Coullation together in hes 
Garret: You may gueſs by having ſeen Lecncra, 
that the Chevalier was ſocn ſuſceptible of her 
Chainis ; and Ly the Character ot the Man you 


may imagine Le did not ſmother his Fafhon. 


He declaied it the ſecond time he had the Op- 
portunity of ſeeing her; and Leonora received, 
p L 1 the 
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the Declaration in a Manner which Cid »:+ 

make him deſpair. In the mean while, (cu. 
who had «ften propoſed to her the marr; ing 2 
Mercer in the Town, began to be very prefiin,; 
with her; for wat he had over-heard gave him 
no very great Opinion of her Virtue, of which 
- ze thought a Husband might be a more watch- 
| Guardian. The Man pre poſed was really 

in n with Lecnora, in good Circumſtances, 
but ! oth disagrecable in his Perſon and a Lover 
of tis Bottle, not to ſay a Sot. Lean cord 
rot bear the Thoughts of this Match; and the 
Chevalier's Addteſſes, to which the Love's 
Pretenſions ferved 5s a Foil, made her ſtill more 
ave:ſe, The Father let her know ſhe was 
eiche” to acquieſce in the Choice he had mace 
for her, or keep her Chamber as long as li2 
6 2 and Grandi is on the other Hand ſhew'd 
chat the «© my changed ker Priſon, ard was 
May t i!) into tne Haics of a more ſevere 
Geater. He exhauſted all his Rhetorick tv 
nove to her the Charms of Liberty, and laid 
both tinclf and Eſtate at her Feet, which he 
iweore fhuu'd ever be at her Diſpoſal, That 
the Cererccnics of the Church wee only politi- 
cal Inventions ; i that the P'ertons themſelecs 
were tic Minjiters of their own Marriage; ard 
that a ſolemn Prenitfe of never ſcparating, Was 
as bindir g With thoſe of J. .cnoury andes Jawtul 
in the Eyes of Guo, as wy. iuitering a few 
\W ers ty a Prieſt, which was an Iititution 
Ct the Church for their own Piefit, and to bind 
dun Villains. In a Wad, Lesned cid not 
diſ.ke tie Chcvaler, and 3 d hei Cchy 
Eiucbang, IT N25 together Will: Z. zuate's !. rt g 
| » ** 


L n-J 
her into the Secret of her Amour, an! aff ! ing 


her ſhe wou'd be the Companion of her F1; aht, 
exagugeiating every Nay the Advantages the 


Chevalier had over herl.over, the ine xpreſſihle 


Picaſure of a reciprocal Affection, which ſhe 
had experienced with Heraris, that of being 
Miſtreſs of her own Actions, and havin the 
Diſpoſal of a gront loltate, the Charms of Li- 
berty, and the R! . of being tied for Lite to 


an Obes fac ably ri „ and the Chev. lier pulh- 


ing his 8 1 every Night wita the Aſliduit- of 
an arCent Lv ver, biol. ht her at len, 2th to the 
Reſoliuion of quitung her Father's Houſe on 
the rep vd Vous which G anus made of an 
InVioiane Contancy, and of following him, 
as her Guide to tnat Scene of Pleaſure be hal 
painted in her I: 2:24, iNAticn. While Means 
were Cont:;viic for: {ET going off with Satety, 

Grandris rcceiud Ne 8 <t his "Aunt being 3 
geroull; 28 at her Scud; and he was req. ured to 
make :.! pohbie Haitc, if he had 4 Deare to 
lee her al Gy and any Re: rat d 101 Nis Jitereſt. 
He ſhew'd Leoizra this Leiter, and pres“! ner 
giving bim en Earnett ot her Tenderneis that 
Night. which he cou'd nas prevall pen her to 
contient to; bat When 1. e Was in Bd Ra- inte, 
who u{cd to "= wich her, being with her dear 
Horatio, er with her Key got into 
her Kocin, ante v ich repeated Oathe of Con- 
ttanc,”, tie K OC.e, 22 uch no "Coke a litule incli- 
nation; ke 1:Kd the Charms of his adotub'e 
Leonora. leni Day it Wes con luded that 


in caie tte Fatt et betore the UClicyalier's Re- 


tuin ſaçu d picis the 5 41 %%% by meaitated, 
”I 


* * i 8 6 
Horatis loud cCcarty her Ct, and let 


un. know 
whe: he kad feouied for iam this Treaſte 


+ of 
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he cou'd not prevail upon himſelf to leave Leo- 
nora without concerting Meaſures for her E(- 
cape ; and it was concluded the following Night, 
that Horatio ſhou'd get Boy's Cloaths made for 
© her and Nanote; and as an old Servant of his 
© Father's had a Houſe in Dunkirk, he ſhou'd hire 
that Houſe, ſend for a Servant whom he cou'd 
A * truſt, and ſtay there till the Heat of the Search 
* was over; for they concluded Craſſeux and her 


a a a :- 


© Lover wou'd way-lay ail the Roads. This be- 


© ing concluded, and it growing late, Nanote and 
© Horatio retired, and the Chevalier with ſome 
© Entreaty was permitted to reiterate his Vows 


on the ſnowy Breaſt of the charming Leonora. 


© The next Morning Grandris took Leave of his 
Friend, who immediately b-ſpoke the Cloaths, 
© as agreed, and after a little Enquiry, found the 
© above-mention'd Servant, She was a Widow, 
© and kept a little Shop of Mercery Wares. 
© Wnen he had found her Houſe, for fear of be- 
ing ſeen, he ſtayed till it was dark before he 
© went and made himſele known to her, when he 


© told her he had ſome Friends engaged in an 


Affair of Honour, who lay abſconded not mæny 
Leagues from thence; and that if ſhe wou'd 
* let him have her Houſe to conceal 'em in, and 
© keep the Secret, ſhe wou'd be handſomely re- 
© warded ; and as an Earneſt, clapped ten Piſtoles 
into her Hand. The Woman ſaid the ſheu'd 
© be glad to render him any Service; and that if 
his Friends cou'd keep themftelves counceaicd a 
© few Days longer, ſhe eou'd accommedate em 
© much better than in her own Heulie ; tor Mon- 
« fieur Ealete, wko had a very kandſome one, was 

Rs | going 


of Beauty. Notwithſtanding his Aunt's Illneſs, 
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1 
going to bis Country- Seat with hi; Family, ond 
left a Houſe-keeyer to leok after it, and take 
down the Hangin;s, with the reſt of ihe ich 


Furniture; that this Woman was her particnlar 


Acquaintence, and werd be glad of fuch an 
Opportunity to make a little Neney; that he 
might depend on her Secrecy ; that ſhe wou'd 
propoſe it to her the next Day, and he wou'd 
have an Anſwer in the Ev2niaz, if he wou'd be 
pleas'd to call at her Hovie., Inis was approved 
by Leonora and Nanote, they refulveu to fiay for 


Monſieur Bolete's Rouie: And to the end 


Crafjeus might not exert the Autgority of a 
Father, and oblig: 'em tc go off before they 
cou'd do it with Security, ic was thought ad- 
viſable for Leonora to ſecin leſs averſe to tne 
Match he deſign'd for her. Tae next Day 
Horatis went to the old Servant, and ihe toll 
him her Friend readi!y embraced the Offer ſne 
made her of two Piſtoles a Monti, on condition 
the Gentlemen wou'd not appear at tne Win- 
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they wou'd not do: That none ſhow's go to or 
come from them but herielf, who was ready to 
20 to Market do what other Buſ:n-ſs they ſhou d 
require in the Town, and crets their Victuals, 
if they wou'd aliow her a Pifiole more for her 
Troubie: That Monſieur Zaicte and Eis Fauily 
went away that Day tevennizit, and ſhe wou'd 
the next Morling be realy to 1eccive em; but 
they mult go into the Howe la: e, and one after 
another; for ſhou'd it be known that ſhe to k 
the Liberty to lett it, ſhe fear d tie being tun'd 
out of her Place. Ycu mav aflure ber, fail 


#oratio, the Gentlemen are as cautious of being 


cen, as ine is of Gfuil:;ning her Malter; and 
| : | N added. 
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added, it will be a Satisfaction to my Friend J 
to know it is her Intereſt to conceal their being 


in the Houle, As to the additional Piſtole, he 


was willing to give it; but he did not know | 


what to ſay to her lying and;being in the Houte, 


for his Friends, he was ſure, wou'd be ſhy of 


being ſeen. As for that Matter, replied the 


old Woman, ſhe never lies in the Houſe when 
the Family is not in Town, but takes part of 


my Bed, as we are old Friends and Acquaint- 


' ance ; but ſhe is all Day in it, bruſhing and 
cleaning the Furniture, Let the Gentlemen 


keep above Stairs, and ſhe, as ſhe is not curi- 
ous, and will have no Buſineſs in their Rooms 
but to ſweep 'em and make the Beds, wiil 
never ſee them; for there are Rooms 


enough for em to go into while ſhe duſts out 


thoſe they lie in. This was concluded on, 
and Horatio ſent the Houſckeepei a Piſtole ear- 
neſt, The next Day he bid Nanote get leave 


of her Maſter and Miſtreſs to go abroad for the | 
Afternoon, and ſtay ſomewhere near the Arch 


of the great Tower, and follow him at a Dil 
tance when ſhe ſaw him go thro', that ſhe 
might know where the old Woman dwelt, and 
where Monſieur Balcte's Houſe ſtood, in caſe 
any Accident ſhou'd ſeparate 'em, or that they 
ſhou'd think it proper to go out ſingly. She 
cid accordingly, ia him go into the old Wo- 
man's, and ſoon aiter they coming out together. 
went to a great Houſe, where ſhe ſtopping, en- 


quired for the Houſe-keeper, and Horatio went 


cn and re turn'd to his Inn. Nanote having thus 
learnt the way to theſe two Houics, Leonard was 
deſirous to go out at Midnight tnat ſae might 


alto be acquainted with their Situation. Horatio 
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1 
was againſt her running ſo great a Hizard of 
diſconcerting all their Meaſures, but ſh2 ſeem- 
ing a little out of Humour at his Scruples, he 
was obliged to comply. The Moon ſhone 
very bright, and they got out of the Houſe with- 
out being perceived by anv in it, leaving Nanzte 
Centinel at the Door to let 'em in, but had the 
Precaution in caſe they ſhou'd be diſcover'd, 
© to leave a Rope hanging at the Garret Win- 
© dow, which reach'd the Ground, to ſecure Na- 
© note from Suſpicion, which. wou'd have made 
© Leonora's F.ſcape impoſſible. However, no Ac- 
© cident happened, and they return'd without any 
© one having the leaſt Notion of their Sally. In 
© the mean while Crafſeux asked his Daughter if 
© ſhe ſtill continued obſtinate, or won'd think of 
© obliging him by conſenting to her own Good? 
She anſwer d that ſhe was yet but young. and 
for that Reaſon not fit to manage a Family; 
© but ſince he was pleas'} to command her, ſhe 
© ſhou'd endeavour to make ner Obedience eaſy, 
© tho? ſhe thought it very ſtrange he ſhou'd preſs 
© her marrying a Man who had never yet told 
© her ſhe wou'd be agreeable to him; that when 
© once ſhe was acquainted with Monſieur Baiſtiut, 
* ſhe might have Jeſs Repugnance to Marriage 
* than ſhe now had, being in a Manner a Stranger 
© to him. Well, well, replied Crajſ-1x, when 
* you ſpeak Reaſon I can hear with Patience; 
© there may be, I confeſs, ſomething in what you 
* ſay. He ſhall viſit you to-morrow in your 
Mother's Apartment: You'll find him a pretty 
Fellow. Accordingly Monſieur Buftout was 
the next Day introduced, and after ſome little 
time ſpent in the common Topicks, Marianna 
* retired to her Bed- chamber, and left the Gal- 
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nt to make his Aas, which h- Aid in a 
Wenner very advanta--os to the abſent Cl 
valier, with whom Le»n:ra in her Thourſts 
compered him. She treated him civilly, and 
when he preſs'd her, as he immediately did, 
to conſent to Marriage, ſhe told him ſhe cou'd 
not fall in Love at firſt Sight, and that he ought 
to content himſelf that ſhe thought neither hi; 
Perſon or Converſation diſagreeable. When 
the Lover made this Report to the Father, he 
w2s overjov'd to find ſhe had come that Length, 
and told Boiſtout ſome little time for Decency 
fake was to be allowed her before ſhe gave her 
Conſent, and that he cou'd not fancy a mode! 
Wiaman wou'd ſay yes the fiſt time of asking. 
This procedure gave Leonora once more the 
Liberty of coming down to Marianna's Apart- 
ment, which pit an End to the Major's C-r- 
reſpondence with her; for th he continued to 
write to, he neither did, nor cou'd expect 
to have an Anſwer from her. Boiſlout once a 
Day made his Viſits, and as Leznora ſeem'd 10 
be ce mplying, the Father was thinking in a few 
Days to prop: ſe that of her Wedding, when he 
fell ill of the Gout, which was a Reprieve to 
his Naughter, the time being very near expired 
ſet for her Flight. Horatio went to ſee if he 
might depend on Monſieur Balete's Departure, 
but to his great Mortification he heard his Lady 
had been frighten'd by a Monkey coming into 
her Window, and jumping on her Neck, which 
occaſioned her Miſcarriage, and wou'd retar« 
their Departure till Madam was in a Conditi- 
on to travel. However, Nanote aſſured him 
that there was no Danger of Craſſer x his preiſing 
* the Marriage, (which for that Reaſon Leonore, 
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© her 
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had conſented to,) tiil he was recovered of his 


Fit, which ſeldom held him leſs than three 


a 
« 
0 
* 
0 
g 
6 
= 
« 
* 
0 
— 
(2 
» 
c 
* 
. 
6 
0 
. 
N 
o 
0 
* 
o 
» 
* 
o 
* 
* 
* 


Months. He was pretty eaſy under the Diſ- 
appointment of the Houſe, and they reſo' ved 
to defer the Execution of their Deſign till 
Madam Balote was recover'd, in which time 
they hoped the Che--lier's Return; and it was 
concluded to the End Horſes might be read, 
that Horatio ſhuu'd ſend his, and the Cheva- 
lier's Servant, whom he left behind. to Ghent, 
whither they wou'd go by Wzter, with Or- 
ders to wait their coming at the Inperial Crow 
right againſt St. Bavo's Church, and fſnou'd 
(fear by his long Sta he might give Umbra ze) 
go b. Bark to St. Omers, and ſta; there a Fort- 
night at a pretended Relation's Hrufr, without 
he had Notice ſooner of Grand: is's Retuin, 
The Servants and Hoi ſes were according y 
ſent away, and Horatio taking lea ve ot his un- 
ty Hoſt, went on Board the Bark. About a 
Week after his Departure, a Servant came 
back from the Chevalier to enquire fo him, 
with Letters. He was directed to the Town- 
houſe at St. Omers, where he met with and 


 deliver'd his Pacquet to Horatio, which en- 


clos'd one to his lovely Leonwa. He learnt by 
that to himielf, the Counteis Je Boaurdon's Re- 
covery and his ſetting out for Dunk:rh, but 
that calling on a Relation, he was obliged to 

ſtay „ b. a Witneſs te the Wedding of his 
two Daughters, however bezg'd he wou'd tell 
Leenora it was his Aunt's Ilineſs detained him: 
That as ſoon as the Ceremony was over, he 
wou'd make all poſſible Haſte to join him; and 


* d:fired in the mean while he wou'd have an 
Eye to his Affair-, and keep his Servant with 
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kim till be came. This Heratio did not think 


proper; for he looked on Servants as ſo many 
corruptible Spies, and therefore told him his 
Maſter order'd his going to St. Andre, and that 
he himſelf wou'd follow him as his Mafter 
defired, but cou'd not go as yet ſome Days. 
But let vs leave Horatio to look a while after 
the Chevalier---------Here, ſaid Proteus, is in- 
troduced his Am-urs at Monſieur Blanchard's 


and a little Account of the two Brothers, 


which as you have already heard 'em, I ſhall 
paſs by. It goes on thus : The Day after the 


Ceremony of his Couſius Weddings, he took 


Leave; and tho' both Families were very 
preſſing to keep him ſome little time longer, 
they cou'd not prevail: He took Horſe, 2nd 
the ſhorteſt Road to receive the adorable Leo- 
nora to his Arms. About two Leagues diſtant 
from his Couſin's he entered a Common, and a 


| handſome Horſe paſs'd by him without a Rider, 
whom he fuppos'd was thrown. At the Bot- 
tom of a ſmall Declivity, a Quarter ofa League 


farther, he ſaw a Coach and Six ſt anding, and 
ſome Pec ple on Foot about it: As he came up 
to them, he found three Servants helping a 
wounded Man into the Coach, and a Lady of 
about forty Years of Age in the greateſt 


 AAMiaion imaginable. She had torn ber He:d- 


cloaths off her Head, her Hair was diſhevell'd, 
and her Face was bathed in Tears. The Che- 
valier addrefling himſelf to her, asked if ſhe had 
been ſet on by Robbers, and it he cou'd 
be of any Service to her offciing ner all 
that lay in his Power. I thank your generous 
Offer, replied the Lady, but J fear my Misfor- 
tune is paſt Redreſs : You ſee the unhappy Mo- 
ther of an expiring and a tenderly beloved Son, 
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and of a Daughter not leſs dear to me; vrhom 
the Violence of her Raviſher has depitved me 


of, after his Companions had murdered my Son, 


who vainly endeavour'd her Defence. Madam, 
ſaid Grazdris, I am fincerely touch'd witn your 
Misfortune ; let me know which way they 
took, and to whom I may reſtore the Lady, it 
I am happy enough to overtake 'em and ſuc- 


ceed: I will this Minute purſue tne Villains. 


They went ſtraight on the Road you ate in an- 
{wer'd tre Lady; my Name is Grandbres. ant 
my Houle is within halt a Le1guz of this Place: 
But alas! I fear your Cnarity, which I am 
obliged to, will little avail me; for the Count 
de Barchon, who is the Raviſher of my Dauynt- 
er, carried her off in a little Chaiſe and lix, 
which drove with the utmoſt Speed the Holes 
were capable of. But ſhou'd :01 overtake ein, 
what Cau one Gentleman and a dervant do 
againit him, who has eight well arm'd and 
mounted. I'll do, ſaid Grandris, what becomes 
a Gentleman; and without ſaying more, he 
bow'd to the Lady and went off wita ſuch 
Swiftneſs, that he was ſoon out of Sight. Ma- 
dam de Eran pres went into her Coach to her 
Son, Wav was ſhot in the Beily, and drove 
ſoftly home. Grandris hal rode about two 
Leagues, when he heard ſeveral Diſcharges ut 
Piſtols; he ſtood ſtill to litten from whence the 
Report came, and judging it to proceed from a 
Lane on his Right Hand, he turn'd his tHorie 
taat Way, and male up to the Place. Ac tae 
End of this Lane he encer'd another Common, 
here he law ſeveral Hoiſes with Furniture run- 
ning without Maſters, and at a little Diitance 


from him a Caaiſe aud fix accompanied by ſe- 
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reral Men, which he concluded belong'd to the 
a iſher, „s indeed it did. When he came 
vp cloſe to 'em, he faw two lcp ftreiched 
upon the Giound, one ſhot thro? the Head, 
the other lay on his Back, and had a bhorge 
V/ ound in the Breaſt, with three Servants ivn- 
portinz a Gentleman dangerouſly wounced, 
who ſeem'd to be Miſter cf the ſe about him. 


The Chevalier look'd for the Lady, but not 
ſeeing any Wo nan with 'em, he fancied he 


was miſtaken in the Conject ure he made: 
Howe er, he asked a Servant how thoſe Men 
were ki I'd, and the Gentleman wounded. Sir, 
ſaid the laſt mention'd, we were juſt now ſet 
upon oy Monfieur de Morignon and his Servants, 
who has but Heaven is juſt-------] ſhou'd 
die ſarisſied cou'd I Here his Speech falter'd, 
and he expired. Grandris was about to aſk the 
Gent eman's Name, but hearing a Man cry 
out, is there no Help! for Heaven's Sake en- 
deavour to p:ocure me a Confeſſor; he turn'd 


his H<aud, and at about ten Paces from him, 


ſaw a Servant welt'ring in his Blood, and not 
far irom bim another who had his Leg broke. 
He and his Seteant help'd to put the Corpſe of 
the Ceniler:an, together with the two wounded 
Men, i:::0 the Chaiſe ;z and as they ſaid there 
was a Village within three Quarters of a 
League, he was reſolved to follow the Chaiſe 
thither, and enquire into the Bottom ot this 


tragical Adventure. The Servants who were 


not hurt went after the ftrav Horſes and the 
Chaile, took the Road of the Village, where by 
good Fortune the Curate's Brother, Who was 
« Surgeon, h7ppen's to be with him. He probed 


him who was moſt vangerouſly wounded, and 
2 
Was 
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1 
was of Opinion he might recover: After he 
had dreis'd him, he ſet the other Se vant's Leg; 
and order'd 'em to be kept quiet. In the Space 
of a couple of Hours the Men who went after 
the Horſes, came in with 'em, with another 


% 
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durgeon feten'd by a Lackey, who rode away 
as ſoon as he ſaw his Ma'ter wounded, and th2 
Enemy withdrawn, The Chevalier addrets'd 
himſcif to one of theſe Men, who ſeem'd to be 
a head Servant, and ask'd him how this bloody 
Accident happen'd. Sir, ſaid he, if you will 
permit me, I will wait on you in your Cham- 
ber, and ſatisfy your Curioſity. Grandris an- 
ſwering he ſhou'd think himielf obliged, went 
into a Room with him, and ia a Manner 
forcing the Man to fit down, he began his Ac- 
count in the following Manner: 


The Count pe BARcHON. 


© You have ſeen in my dead Matter an Exam- 
ple ot the Almighty Juſtice : He was a young 
Nobleman of a very confiderable not to ſay 
great Eitate, of great Vivacity, an excellent 
Genius, and of good Learning, as his Works 
picve; fur certainly few wrote with equal 
Stierigth of Fancy, Juſtneſs of Thought, ſolid 
V/ it, and more exact Method; but theſe Pro- 
ductions Were on Subjects ſo very Jooſe and 
propianc, tiiat inſtead of pleaſing with all thetc 
Advantages, they, cou'd not be read without 
Horrot, if not by Men vicious as himſelf, which 
Number cannot poſſibly be great; but it's not 
in my Power to give you a jult Idea of the 
Count de Barchon, (for ſo was he called) and 
you will make a truer Judgment cf him by 
- BS * forae 


11 

me Circumſtances of his Life, which I ſhall 
nt on to you, than by any other wav I can 
take to give you his Character. He was edu- 
cated in his Father's Houſe, where, under an 
able Tutor, before he had attained the Age of 
twelve Yeats, he, by conſtantly ſpeaking Latin, 
Was as read, and delivered himſelf with as 
much Eaſe in the, as in his Mother- tongue; 
and 1 have hewd tho who were Judget, ſay, 
that jew Men ot adult Years undertio::d fo well 
* the Eleganc of the Language. or cou'd give 
© ſo gocd an Account of the Roman Authors. 
He was not ignorant of the Greet; and of fo 
« retentive and happy a Memory was he, to ſuſ- 
« ceptible, that I have heard his Tutor fay, he 
© ſeldom had Occahon to cxplain the greateſt 
P ifficulties more than once; and that he often 
4 ſolved many, without his elp At thirtecn he 
« was thoroughly Maſter of the Gree# Tongue; 
© but the Pierſure, the Brightneſs of his Genius 
< adminiſter to the Count his Father, was very 


K K „„ „ „ 


much alliy'd :y the Vicicuineſs of his Nature, I 


© which began to fſhew ittelf in tnis Dawn ot 
< Life; tur he had endeavour'd to foice ſeveral 


Girls ef the Village, Daughters to his Father's | 


« 'Tenantss The Count hoping to nip this 
Vice in the Bud, order'd him to ve contined, 
4 which he took ſo heinvuſly ill, thai he refuſed 
all Nouriſhment; and had certainly ſtarved 
4 himſelf, had he not been releas'a ; For bis Fa- 
© ther imagining this Humour wou'd ſoon be 
over, tried him till he grew to low, that a Phy- 
« ficion thought him in very great Danger; aid 
< even then it was by Force of Prefcnts, Entrea- 
ties and Piomiſes, that he was prevailed upon 
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to take any thing. Tue Door order'd him 
ſome ver; light Nouriſh nent, but he immedi- 
ately threw it up again, and it was with the 
greateſt Care, and iome length of Time, that 
he was iecover'd. This Obſtinacy of his was 


a Dagger to the Heart of his Father, who re- 

| ſolved to follow the Advice of nis Friends, 
and ſend him abroad to proſecute his Studies; 

and accordingly he was lent to the Univerſit 


of Lovain, under the Care of the fame Tutor, 
As he had an Aptitude for, and a Thirſt after 
Letters, he ſtudied vere his Fhiloſopay; and 
his Tuor, the only Ala ne was ever known 
to value, keeping him conſtantly under his 
Kye, he nad great Hopes when his Reaion grew 


a little ſtronger, it ond get hc Maſtery of 


his vicious Inciina ons, When he left nim nei- 


tuer Time nor Opportunity to follow. He 


was greedy of Praiſe, „nich made 112 indefa- 
tizabic in his Studies; and he was Jouced upon 
an Honoai to the Unverits. tHe ttay'd here 
two Years wikhout any fiiti ter Accent, thro! 
the Vigilance of his j utc, 


ing him to travel, an! EC witly renutted 


him Money and Bills, «I. Oiicts ts vit tne 


Cuurt of Fienng, accompunicd with Lectars of 


Recomm2.iafvon to fetal 4Erious of dun- 
ewihel Uaty. Aide tine wine ine Cunt 
Woldeha::en, a Ger..4: NN avicman, was upon 
hie Ketul home, nas int auih'd nis Studies; 
aud as they were acαqαννν,ẽj⁊e An tac Uiverſi:y, 
tiev agree. to ſet our together, Welch made 
Barchan deter his Journey a i. w Days, trac ne 


taci was an Eugliſp Lily, aud ine had a N.ece 


6 ameng 


At the Lxpira⸗- 
tion of tits erm, nis Fate tacnuzglit of ten. 


I uldebaagan's Mo- 


| 
In 


OG „„ „ „ „„ „„ „ „ „ „„ „ „„ „ „% AA „ „ „ „ AAA A „„ „„ „ „„ „„ A A A A a 


7 0 J | 

among the Engliſh Nuns at Lovern, which oc- 
caſion'd his going ſometimes to viſit the Reli- 
gious of that Monaſtery ; and when he went 


to take leave of them, Barchen heing by chance 


with him, offer'd to keep him Company: They 
went together, and our French Gentleman at 


firſt ſizht fell in Love with a young Lady who 


was a Penſioner in the Hoſe, whoſe Name was 
-==--=---Aftcr ther had taken their Leave of 
the Ladies, Barchon told the Count he had 
ſome Acquaintance among the Ji Domini- 
cans, which is very near the Brufſels Gate. 
The Count having none, and unwilling to 
walk tio far, they parted at the Door of the 
Monaſtery, which was what Ba-chin wanted. 
No ſooner was the Count out of fight, but the 
other return'd, and dehred to ſpeak to the 
Lady Abteſs at the Gra:ze. Waen ſhe came, 
he asked her if che young Lady who was with 
the Count's Relation, and herſelf at the Grate, 
was deſi n' for a religious Life? He took the 
Libert , he ſ:id, to make her this Queſtion, 
becauie his Happineſs depended upon th< Know- 
ledge of what her Parents had defizn'd her for; 
if tor a Reciuſe, that he might endeavour by 


his Father's Intereſt to make cm alter that Re- 


ſolution, fince they cou'd n<t perſiſt in it with- 
out making him miſerable, Wien he flatter'd 
himielf his Fathei's Indulgence wou'd leave 
nothing uneflay'd to prevent, it ſhe flay'd in 
the World, He begg'd her Ladyſhip wou'd 
give him Leave to make his Addrefſcs to the 
oung Lady, a Privilege beth his Birth and 
Fortune gave him ſome Pretenſions to ask; 


though he ſhou'd take it as the greateſt Obliga- 


tion if ſhe wou'd be fo charitable to permit him 
925 - * to 
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entertain her at the Gate. He adde, that 


he was weil knee, in tne Town, and ne is 
Son to the Count Barchen. The Lats Able! 
replied, the young L was only a Peufioner 


in their Houſe z what cr Parents defivn'd wer. 


for, whether the Convent or the Woll, ſhe 
cou'd not tell; that ſhe ſho.''d be glad to oblige 


a Gentleman of his Rank where it was con- 
fittent with her Charatter, but begg'd to be ex- 


cuſed if ſhe did not think his Kei fo; that 
ſhe was no Stranger to his Family, and th::ught 
he did the young Lady Honour, if his Views 
were juſtifiable, and wou'd contribute ſo far to 
his SatizfaRtion, as to write to her Parents, and 
let em know his Requeſt, when ine was ſatis- 
fied his Father's Will was not repugnant to his 
Defices, which was all ſhe cou'd do to ſerve 
him. Madam, faid he, 1 beg you will a. low 
me to ſpeak to the 1 Lady while you are 
preſent. Sir, replied tz Lady Abbeſs, I am not 
ſure ſhe is not deſign'd to take the Veil; your 


entertaiaing her can be of no Advantage, and 


will give you little Satisfaction; but as young 
Peopie are ſuſceptible, it may be of ill Conſe- 
quence to her, and may be give her Averiion 
to that Life it's poſſible her Parents deſtine her 
to. I don't ſay this will be the Conſequence, 
but it's poilible, and therefore it is prudent not 
to run the leatt Hazard, He was going to re- 
ply, when ſhe ftopp'd him by ſaying tnat no- 
thing was ſo diſagreeable to her, as to be oblig'd 
to ceny, and therefore ſhe begg'd he wou'd 
not force her, by inſiſting on what ſhe cou'd 
not comply with, to continue a Language 


which ſeem'd to ſpeak ill nature, and making a 
Bow, told him the Time of Devotion drew 


© near 


( 286 ] 
: near, ſhe hoped he wou'd excuſe her takin 
Leave abruptly, and withdrew from the Grate. 
Barchon was nettled at this Refuſal, and left 
the Convent in a very ill Humour. He had 
not gone ten Steps from the Grate, when he 
. ſaw a Lay Sifter coming in with Proviſions 
: ſhe was a Walloon. He immediately thought of 
employing this Woman. He ſtopp'd her, and 
* clapping 2 Ducate in her Hand, deſired ſhe 
* wou'd diſpoſe of that in Charity for him, and 
* be ſo good as to meet him in ihe Evening at 
the Gate which leads to Tirlemont, having 
© ſomething of Conſequence to communicate to 
ber, and which might not only be of Service 
* to herſelf, but an Act of Charity done to others, 
* which latter was, he duiſt aver, a ſufficient 
Motive to engage her Compliance ; but till he 
bad made her acquainted with the Affair, hz 
* entreated, if her Charity engaged her to meet 
© him, ſhe wou'd kcep it a Secret, He appoint- 
ed the Hour at five. The old Woman, who 
© fear'd no Deſigns on her own Virtue, and was 
* moved both by the Charity Barchon gave, and 
© that ſhe dages to do, readily promiſed to meer 
him, and was punctual to the Appointment. 
* Barchon at meeting asked if ſhe did not know 
* ſome Friend where he might have an Opportu- 
* nity of converſing with her halt an Hour in 
© private. She anſwer'd, a Relation of hers li- 
ved not far off, and carried him thither. As 
| © ſoon as they were alone, he told her, he had 
deen that Day with Count Meldeha gen at th. ir 
© Monaſtery, to take leave of a Relauon ot his, 
© and by Accident ſaw Miſs------at the G: ate. 
| © Good lack, cried the old Woman, did ye, did 
* ye? Ay, and a ſweet Creature the is but a 
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her, I never was miſtaken in my Life: She 
makes all the old Nuns mad, and all the young 

cnes merry. Do you think Sir, but the other 
Day ſhe put Cowitch and Horſehair into the 
Lady Abbeſs's Bed ? Nay, the Lord knows where 
ſhe got it. And another time ſhe ſew'd the 
Lady Abbeſs and another Nun together, and 
then pinn'd with a great hugeous Pin, one of 
'em to the Ornaments of a little Altar, as ſhe 
was knceling by em, and when they got up 
from Prayers, they p ll'd away the Cloth, and 
threw down a great Crucihx, which fell on 
the Nun's Foot, and almoſt ].med her. O, I 
cou'd tell you a Hundred of her Tricks ; but 
ſhe is a ſweet Creature to lonk at, as ever was 
molded out of Fleſh and Blood. Barchon had 
hardly Patience with the old Woman's I mper- 
tinence. When ſhe had done, he told her 
what Diſcourſe paſs'd between the I. ady Abbeſs 
and him. Ay, * cried the old Siſter, it's ex- 
actly like her. No, no, they don't love Miſs 

ſo well to part with her; no, no, O' my Con- 
ſcience ſhe has play'd 'em too many Pranks, 
and they'll keep her to humble her; ſhe" kneel 
many an Hour for her Wildneſs. Good Jack, 
good lack, and ſo Sic as you were a ſaying, you 
fell in Love with Miis-------Nay, I don't won- 
der at it; ſhe's a ſweet Creature, and neither 
is a Nun, nor detigns to be one, and ſo there's 
no Harm. But what wou'd you have with me 

Sir? you told me I might be inſtrumental in 
ſome charitable Action. My dear Siſter re- 
plied Barchon, can there be a greater than to 
ſave the Lite of one who muſt infallibly periſh 
without you Alliftance, and to releaſe a poor 


* Lady 


1 2883 ] 


Lady from her Con finement? Oh dear Sir, 


ſai! ſhe, don't mention it again, that wou'd he 
Sacrilege; no, no, Sir, I muſt not th ink on't: 


Poor ſweet Creature, I pity her with all my, 


Heart, and I am ſure ſhe wou'd be glad with all 


her's to get out, bu: I'll have no Hand in Sa- 


erilege. No, no, I won't damn my Soul. 
Far be it from me anſwer'd the Gentleman, to 
entertain even the Thought of ſo great a Sin. 
I ſhall defire nothing criminal of you, my oear 
Siſter, I only beg your Charity will Sew © 
Letter for me; you may be ſenſible that I have 
no ill Deſign by my addreſſing myſelf to the 
Lady Abbeſs. I have here a Ducate for the 
Poſtage, which you will diſpoſe ot to ſuch Ob- 
jects as you think fit; and I have two more, 
which on the Receipt of an Anſwer I will give 
you to diſtribute among the Poor, Well, (ſaid 
the Siſter) I don't ſee any Harm in that, and 
your Charity engages me to ſerve you; I'll ſce 
what I can do for you. He gave her the Du- 
cate and Letter, which he then wrote, and part- 
ed; the old Woman promiſing by that Time 
next Day. if poſſible, to bring him an Anſwer 
to the fame Place. She had an Opportunity 
the Morning following to give Miſs----—the 
Letter, who opening it, read as follows; 


F to ſee and love you muſt neceſſarily he the 
Effects of one and the ſame Moment, how 
eaſilys if you will be juſt to your own Charms, 


ma you judge of my Paſſion, who have had 


time not only to admire the ſurpriſing Beauty 
of your Perſon, (of which a tranſient View is 


more than ſufficient to make me forego my Li- 
1 0 «© berty) 
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herty) but that of liſt'ning to the moſt lively 


and entertaining Converſation. Cou'd 1 have 


been Proof againſt the Power of you Eyes, I 
muſt have acknowledg'd that of your Wit, and 
have fallen a Victim to your Tongue: Had I 
been blind, I ſhou'd have fucked in the Venom 
at my Ears; and were I deaf, the fatal Poiſon 
wou'd thro' my Eyes have reach'd my Heart. 
How then cou'd 1 withſtand their united Force, 
or avoid thoſe Chains which Beauty, Wit and 


| Eloquence conſpired to give me? Oh may [ 


find your Pity equal to your Charms; which 
are beyond all Compariſon, but with the Paſſion 
you have inſpired in your 


| Devoted Adorer, 
Your eternal Slave, 


BarRcaox. 


The young Gentleman had adapted his Let- 
ter to the Character he had juſt received of the 
Girl, for ſhe was but fourteen Years old. She 
read it with a ſenſible Pleaſure, and return'd this 
Anſwer: 


I Have not the Vanity to attribute to myſelf 
the many Charms you ſay you have diſco- 
verd in me, tho I have fo much, as to think 
I am not diſagreeable. If you are ſincere, I 
am not diſpleas'd that a Man of Senſe thinks 
me worth his Thoughts, and ſhall be glad to 
keep a Correſpondence with you; tho wanat 


© otherwiie 
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therwiſe than by Letters. Why did you ſay 
any thing to her? If you had held your Tongue 
till vou bed found an Opportunity of ſpeaking 
to me, I had not, as I now am. been denied 
the Liberty of going to the Grate. Pray give 
Siſter Letitia a Caution how ſhe delivers your 
Letters; for ſhou'd it be found out that 1 re- 
ceive 'em, T'll warrant our gndly ola Women 


wor'd impoſe me a Penance of a Hundred Pater 


nefters. I have «ne thing more to tell you; 
they ſay Siſter Lætitia loves Wine, and it's the 
only Fau't they tax her with ; for ſhe is very 
rehigi-1s, and ver; juſt in what ſhe lays out for 
our Monaſtery ; ſo take care not to ſend a Let- 
ter, it you ſhou'd happen to ſee her any thing 
fl: {h'd. for ſhe may give it me before ſome en- 
vious Nun, and then I ſhall be had up cram 
ns, and ſhall never have the Picafure of hear- 
ing from veu again; for as ſgte as can be, the 


Lady Al beſs will turn off Siſtei Lætitia. I am 
Your obliged 
humble Servant, 


—— v9 —ů 22 — 


© You me ſuppeſe this Letter, which was 
delivered him at the ſet time, gave Monſieur 
Berchon no Grounds for Deſpair. He gave 
Sifter Laetitia the two Ducats, and premis'd 
to give her one to employ in Charity for 
every Letter ſhe brought him from his charr- 
ing Mils to whom he wrote the follow- 


ing: | 
© Health 


LIEalth to the Sick, and a Reprieve to the 

Condemn'd ccu'd not give a joy equal 
to taat | experienced from the Letter my char- 
ming Mi.s-- --- was fo good to bleſs m2 with; 


and ] am ſo ſenſible of the Obligation that [ 


ſhall not think my Life laid out in your Ser- 
vice, can ſufficiently ſpeak the Gratitude ot m- 
Heart. But why, my charming Angel, wou'd 
you be fo cruel to blend Poiſon wita tue Cor- 
dial? How cou'd you ſuſpect the Stucerity on 


a Man who wou'd prefer th: Happincls ot dy- 


ing at your Feet, to a long Lite tree from tha 
Anxictics with which it's embitter'd 5 As your 
Charms are uncommon, ſo are they 1:cipable 
of producing a common Paſhon ; that you have 
infpired, is as fincere as you are b-autiful, and 


a; incxpr-fils as the radiant Brightneis of 


your i;refiſtable Eyes. But why, my Goddeſe, 
will you conſent to continue under your pre- 
ſent Reſtraint and Apprehenſions? Give me 
Leave to cndeavour the freeing you from tae 
Tyranny of Envy, and with the Title of a 


Husband, (Heavens! tne very Tnoagnts of thac 
happy, that gloiious Epithet, to the molt ady- 


rable of her Sex, fills my Brett with raptural 
Joys too great for Words to paint) place you 
above its Reſentment, and beyoud ies Reach, 
You know, or may toon be intorm'd of my 


Bun and Fortune, both tov mean to pleay a 
Merit, which 1 can allow only to the Purity 


ot my unalterable Affection, bat ſuthcieut to 
juſtify the leaving of your Priſon. As you have 


11 i 
© begun to hlefs, make me thoroughly happy, and 


* vive me Leave to contrive the Means of your 


© Eicape to 


Your faithful Slave, 
and paſſionate Adorer, 


BARCHON, 


»The Day following he had this Anſwer, and 


© Siſter Lætitia her Ducate for Poſtage. 


230 I Own to you I am extremely tired with the 
ill Nature and Confinement of a Monaſtery, 
© and wou'd be glad to leave it on almoſt any 
Terms : Since you ſay your Paſſion is ſinceie 
ard pure, and that you ſhou'd think yourſelf 


be as glad to get out of this Houſe to be your 


the Monaſtety, you ſhall ſwear to La- 
titia, that you will make me fo; and you 
ſhall ſwear it to me in your next Letter, by all 
the Oaths you can think of, when you write: 
And this Siſter Lætitia ſhall ſwear you have 
done; for tho” I wou'd be glad of my Liberty, 
and you are not Indifferent to me, I had rather 

be a Priſoner than be betray'd and abandon'd. 
Your humble Servant 


© He 
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happy to be my Husband ; I confeſs I ſhou'd 


Wife. But before I conſent to leave 
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He ſent an Anſwer in theſe Terms, having 
firſt acquainted Si.ter Lætitia with tae Cuncats 
of his Lady's Letter; and with ten Duc ates 
which he gave her, and the Proofs he brougat 
of his ho;zourubie Deſigns, won ner to fa our 
Miſs -------'s Eirape, and be a Witneſs to tae 
required Ceremony. SO 

AIZure to yu 'rielf the Joy of a Soul who hav- 
F ing long vept it's Cc mes ſees ic's Guardian 
Ange! frr. tch forth a Hand for it's Delive- 
rar.ce, and you may then have tome Idea of 
my Traniputs, which the lait Letter with 
which my tear, my cnarmin, Guardian An- 
bleit me, zave birt to. Don't expect from me 
any Ack nou ledgements, for the Treaſute you 
beſt w 1s abcve all Returns, tnough the waole 
Study of my future Lite ſhall be to convince 
you that I «ſteem it as I ou_ht. Lætitia has been 
a Wuneſs to the Extaſies wita which | have 
have obey'd your Commands; and | atteſt 
that I will not only mace you my Wite, 
but look upon the Title of Hausband 
to the Cuarming-----—-----more deſirable, and 
tra.ght witl. more ſolid Happinels, than that 
of vniverial Menarch. |} mall be on the Rack 
till I find ſome Method to d.aw you out of 
your preient Confinement, and have received 
you into the Arms of your — 


Faithful paſſionately fond 
(as ycu permit me the enchanting Character) 
Husband and Adorer, 


| BaRcH. w. 
Sd-2 * My 
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My Maſter having theſe Hopes of ſucceeding 
in his Amour, began to think of getting rid of 
his Tutor; and as he cou'd find readily no 
St atagem to put him off, and had the Bills of 
Exchange drawn in his own Name, and in his 
oun Hands, he thought the beſt Method was 
to te'] him plainly he eſteem'd himſelf of an 
Age to be Maſter of his own Actions, and no 
|-.1.ger needed the Inſpection of a Tutor: But 
ven again he fear'd his Father's Reſentment, 


not from an” Principle of Duty or any Fund 


of Affection, but from a Regard to his own 
Intereſt, He therefore went to a Scrivener, 
who he knew cov'd counterfeit Hands, and 
ſhewing a Letter of his Father's, for a Trifle 
he engaged the Man to write one in the ſame 
Character, to recal his Tutor in all haſte, as 
having an Opportunity by providing for him 


in the general Farms, to make him Amends 


for the Care he had taſten of his Son's Educa- 
tion; who was by the ſame Letter order'd to 
continue at Lovain till the Arrival of a Gentle- 
man deſigned to travel with him. The Poſt 
Mark was as artfully counterfeited as the Hand, 
and it was left on the Tut:r's Table. This 
had the deſired Effect: His Tutor ſnew'd him 
the Letter, and told him it was with Regret 
he parted from him; and after having given 
him wholeſome Advice, he prepared for bis 
Journey. Monſieur Barchon ſeem'd very much 


concern'd to part with him, which he ſaid he 


cou'd never agree to, were it ft greatly fcr 
his T utor's Advantage. That N.git he went 
to the Rendezvous, and met wit: Letitia, who 
told him the Lady wou'd tac nex* Even, while 
the Nuns were at Veſpers, get out of the 

„ Wicket 
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Wicket of the Grate; that ſhe had already 
tried, and found as ſhe cou'd get her Head an4 
Shoulders through, it wou'd not be difficult 
with the Help of any one on the Outſide, which 
; ſhe promis'd to take care of, ſince ſhe was con- 
\ vinced by the Oath he had made before 
Le'itia, that his Deſigns were juſtifiable, and 


bid him wait near the Convent-Gate with a 


\ ſpare Cloak to wp her in, that ſh2 might not 
be ſeen to go along the Streets. He was in 
real 'I'ranſports at this News, and clapping 


ſhe wou'd continue her Friendſhip. The ncxt 
Morning his Tutor left L2vain. but he wor''d 


; ſpread the Report that he deſign'd tu go with 
him to Life, and this to prevent his being ſui- 

0 

pected for the Author of the young Lady's 

reaking from the Convent. He accordingly 


ſent on a ſleeveleſs Errand ; tho' he never diſ- 
cover'd the Deceit, for the Count his Fati:er 
died the Morning he reach'd nis Seat, about 
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tick Fit. Mon eur Barchon retu;n's taut Ei, 
as privately as powble, and as he went in he 
Morning with the Diligence and came back on 
a hiied Horſe, none but his Servant, nom he 
charged to keep his bein; in Ton ſecret, 
| knes./ of Fs Return. He tooæ his Stand 
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pointed, and did ner oat long defore he few 


bis Lady appear at tue Gate. He thiew the 


* ſpare Cloak about ner, and ne all pollivie 
* hraite to his Lodgings Win Lis i Ze; as he 
© had the Ground ÞF ioor, and thai over it, wich 


five Ducates into the Siſter's Hand, he begg'd 


ſee him as far as Brry/els, tho' he underhand 


ſet out with the poor Gentleman, whom he 


three Hours before his Arrival, of an apoplec- 


muffled in a Cloak at the Piace and I'ime ap- 


— 
3 
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a Pair of Stairs which his Tutor had at their 
firſt coming caus'd to be made, to the end he 
might not be obliged to £0 up thoſe, wiich 
tu 


were common to the other Students, who lody'd 


in the Hcuſe, and that Monſieur Barchon's 


Chambers might be at a'l Hours open to him, 
© he was as private as if he had the entire Houſe, 
5 Soon after, Siſter Lætitia joined 'em with her 
Cloarns, which ſhe had before Mif- made her 
* Eſcape convey'd to her Relations. Here Bar- 
chon reiterated his Vow the Lay-fiſter and his 
Servant being Witneſſes; and after tais Ce- 
remony, he took Poſſeſſion of his beautiful 
Mils whom Lætitia as a Bride 
put to Bed. When Miſs was not to be 

found in the Convent, the Houſe was in an 
* Uproar, and thy procured an Order to ſearch 
© every Houſe in the Town: This was what 
Barcbon torefaw, which made him return ſo 
privately from Brufſeis. He kept his Wiudow- 
ſhutters cloſe, and when the Officers came ta 
ſearch his Lodgings, the Students cf the Houſz 
told 'em (as they really believed) that he was 
gone to Lie, as they might be informed by 
his Servant, who lay at the Inn where he kept 
his Ho:ſes, and poſſibly had the Key of his 
* Apartment. Hop went thither, and both the 
Servant and the Maiter of the Houſe, who ſaw 
him take Coach, averriny. that he went the 


Morning before, and the Servant ↄffering to 


go with em and give em the Satisfacti ai ot 
learching the Rooms; they thought it needlcis 


ty take the T.oubie. Three or four Days 


after the Search was over, his Servant, as tie 
was order'd, went publickly through the 1 own 
with his Horſes, and gave out that ie was go- 
by ung 
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ing to meet his Maſter at Bruſſels, who with 
his adorabl: Harte, tor 1 will give her 
this Name, (that ci her Family being con- 
ceal'd,) juſt before the ſhutting of the Gates, 
had the good Luck to get out of the Town 
unperceived. He mounted her behind him, 
and that Night they lay in the Suburbs of 
Bruſſels. Tne next Morning by Day-break, 
as the Gates were open'd for the Magſtricht 
Diligence, they got into the Town, and to an 
Inn, where they hired a Coach and tour, and 
at the Gates opening, drove for Namur, nere 
they got, (as he by Money engaged the Coach- 
man to make haſte) pretty early; and as they 
ſaid to bait only and to get a Chaiie, tacy. 
reach'd Huy that Night; tne next Day they 
got Aix la Cbapelle, where tney thought them- 
ſelves out of Danger of Puriuit. His Man, 
who cou'd not keep up with frech Horſes, he 
left ncar Namur, and ordered him to turn off 
to Chatelet or Cbarleuille, to reſt there two or 
three Days, (leſt being teen on the Road that 
they took they mignt be betray'd,) aud then 
to follow him by ealy Journeys to Frankford, 
whither he directed his Courſe, Joting no more 


Time on the Road than what was ablolutcly 2 


neceſlary. He had Bills on a Merchant of 
this Town, which being paid, he weat for= 
wards for Vienna, leaving Orders tor his Ser- 
vant to follow. Here he took up Money again 
on Bills ot Exchange, and aiter repoſing hi; 
Lady, who was very much fatigued both with 
the Length of, and the Expedition uſed in the 
© Journey, he reſoived to go for Venice. But 
© let us look back to the Mcnaſtery, where the 
© Nuns finding tae Search made altogether vain, 

1 6 they 
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they wrote to Hariote's Parents, and gave em 
an Account of their Misfortune. They alſo 
ſent to all the neighoouring Places twenty 
Leagues round, and by this bes they got 
Information of a young Lady lying in the 
Suourbs of Bruffels; for the Man ſent in her 
Search, happened, returning from O/tend, (for 
they alſo ſent ſo far, imagjaing ſhe might go 
for England) to drink at the Houſe where ſhe 
and Barchon had Jain but two Nights before; 
and as he was an Acquaintance of the Maſter's, 
told him what a Loſs the Monaſtery had had 
of a young Lady of good Family. The Man 
reflecting on the Youth, and Diligence of his 


late Gueſts, told him he had a ſtrong Notion 


he had entertained em two Nights before, but 
as they went into the Town on Foot, he cou'd 
not tell what became of them. On this, he 
who was employ'd by the Nuns, went into the 
Town, reſolved to enquiie at every Inn till he 


ſound that they had taken into, and dy good 


Fortune had Tidinzs of them at the ſecond, 
where he made his Enquiry, for they had there 


hired tacir Coach, He tpoke to the Coach- 


man, who told him they d:d not ſto - at Namur; 
and that the Servant who had ſuch a Li.ery 
(deſcribing Barchon's) and led a ſpare Horſe, 
took the Ru.d of Chatelet. Tue Eaquirer 
wanted no more, for he was ſatisfied tis was 
the Lady he was in ſcarch oi, and by the Live- 
rv, which he knew he was convinced Barchon 
was the Perſon who carried her off, He gave 
this Account to the Ladies, who ſent to Ma- 


6 firicht, Liege, Huy, Namur, and Aix, to itop 


o 


dem, but they were gone: His Servant was 
however taken at Liege, and fent to Lowarn, 
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© where he was put in Goal. as an aſſiſtant in the 


Rape. He ſwore his Maſter was married to 
the young Lady, and he thought had the worſt 
of the Ba-gain, ſince he took her without a 
Fortune. Laetitia went to him, and he pre- 
mis'd whatever became of him, not to betray 
her. The News of her Marriage was ſome 
Conſolation to the afflicted Nuns, who were 
under the greateſt Apprehenſions for the Cha- 
racter of their Houſe. They immediately ſent 
a ſecond Letter to England with this Account, 
and gave one, of Monſieur Barchon's Quality 
and Fortune which dried the Teais of that Fa- 
mily. Her Brother prepared a handſore t.qui- 
page, and took Leave ot is Father and Mo- 
ther to felicitate his Siſter on her Marriage, 
and to aſſure her Spouſe of a Fortune anſwer- 
able to her Birth; and that had he made a pub- 
lick Declaration of his Paſſion, he mi ht have 
been ſatisfied her Family wou'd have made no 
ObjeRions to what thev ought to eſteem as an 
Honour done em. This and an Invitation to 
England, was the Commiſſion he was charged 
with by his Parents, who, alas ! were pronoun- 
cing the Sentence of his Death. But to return 
to Vienna : Barchon and his Lady, whom he 
publickly own'd, and of whom he was dotingly 

fond, piepwing for their intended Journe: to 
Venice, were obliged to take another Road, 
Letters directed for him to Lovain (and which 
for that Reaſon had lain ſome time) forwarded 
by the Merchant who paid his Pei ſion at the 
Univerſity, (it being publickly knowa that he 
was at Vienna,) brought him the News of his 
Father's Death, and that which ſerved for a 
Cover from the Merchant, gave him an Ac- 


Count 


c ] 
count of his Servar.t's Impriſonment. The 
Me chant did not know the Contents of thoſe 
he encloſed, which were from his Mother, 
Tutor, and Steward; or poffibly Mr. Hariote's 
Brother might have been prevented from going 


Vienna; for he arrived at Lovain in a few Days, 
ordered the Servant to be releaſed, took him 
into his Retinue, and went forward. Barchor 
and Haricte, on the Recipt of theſe Letters, 
took the Road for Paris: He hired handſome 
Lodgings for her, a Coach and Servants, and 
as he told her it might be of ill Conſequence, 
havinz a Dependance on his Mother, to own 
his Marriage (which by ſeveral Pretences he 
had avoided ratifying, by the Ceremonies of 
the Church) till he had by Degrees broke it to 
her, he thought it proper for her to ſtay his 
Return, which ſhe might aſſure herſelf wou'a 
be with all poſſible Expedition, fince nothing 
cou'd be a greater Miſery to him than Abſence. 
Hariote's Eyes were fill'd with Tears when he 
mention'd the going Home without her, and 
taxed him with wanting much of the Affection 
ſhe had for him, ſince no Intereſt wou'd pre- 
vail on her to conſent to patting with him, 
and ſetting ſo creat a Tract of Land between 
% em. Your Mother, faid ſhe, can have no 
© Reaſon either to be angry with you, or aſham'd 
© of me; for my Birth, and the Fortune my 
Father can give me, ſet me upon a Foot, t on 
© to be contemn'd, or thought a Diſgrace.“ 
But I think it's time to break off. 
Jam Nox bumida Cel . 
Precipitat, ſuadentque cadentia ſul era Rm F 
irgil. 
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I don't queſtion your ſleeping well to-night, 
for no doubi | have heartily fatizued you, and 


have made you pay dear for your Curioſity. 


Friendly. You have very much oblized, and 
ly encertatined me; for which I re- 
turn y 'u herrty Tnanzs, and beg Leave to wait 


on you again, when your Lriſu-e will permit 


you to continue your Narration, which I have 
found as initruclive as diverting, 


* 


. Prateus. You know, Sir, you command me, 
and that you can't any way ovlige me ſo muci1 
as in an Opportunity to ſhew by the Realinels 
of my Obedience the juſt Eſteem I have for Mr. 


Friendly. 


Friendly. I beg you will believe I am no way 
bel.ind-hand wit you, and as (hope it's neelleſs 
to aſſure you oi iny Friendſhip, I will leave you 
to your Repoſe, for it is now late. | 


Proteus. Sir, I kiſs: your Hands, and am your 


very h.mble Servant. 


Friendly. Sans ſaci, you ſhall not fiir a Foot 


furtner-— - —Adicu. 
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Gar, FVENTS from LITTLE CAU- 
Ss; being a Select Collection of Narra- 
tives of the Revol:tiers that have happened from 
the beginning of time to the preſent period. 
Drawn from the w1itings of the beſt HNifterians, 
ancient and medern; and peruſed b the author 
with the utmoſt attention. Wherein are ſhewn 
the Springs which ſet the werid in Motion, and 
the Cauſes (tho? ſeemingly inconfiderable) ſrom 
whence tle nicſt cxtraordinary incidents have 
been piol::ced, This work is accurately tken 
f.om lar, c tracts in different languages; brought 
into one portable voJume, related in a plc " 15 
manner, and conficcred in a new light. Tron: a- 
ted fren the Paris edition of the celebrated! Ren- 
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Remarks and Tiitical obſervations mile 
upon a Journey through Par! of the Nethertau!s, 
in the latter end of the year 1760. B. Coriat 

Junior. | | 
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Continuation of Yorick's Sentimental Fourney, being 


wrote in the manner of that ini nitable A thor, 


an] 1s judgzed to be no way inferior to him in 
point of Humour, 
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HN ADVENTUR S of EME RA; or, 

tne FAIR AuERICAAH. The Author, afrer 
having mide hinſelf acquainted with tie man— 
ners of Europe, by converſing wich the greateſt 
characters, was induced from that knowledge 
to ſeek fo: more natural ideas ina co nt v v here 
nature reigns in — majeſtio wildne's, which he 
clegantly ſeis forth in deferivtions of 1 1nun27able 
piccureſque beaitics. Fe whole i terſperſed 


with the new and moſt AfFeAiny hiſtory of Sir 
Philip Chetwyn aud Mis Hervey. 


(Price bound 23. 84. halt. jewed 25, 2d.) 
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Series of Adventures; 411 Evrone, Africa, &c., 


To which- is" added, the HERMIT; or. the 


_ Hiſtory of a certain Nobleman under the name 
of CLOALDE. The many extraordinary Re- 
lations in the courſe of this work, fully ſhew, 
that Love and Ambition are paſſions which lead 
mankind to perform the nobleſt actions, or com- 
mit the ↄreateſt faults. 
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the Uncommon Alventures of CHARLES 
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IRTUE DISPLAY'D; bein? an as curate 


Ab idge nent of the Hiſtor ies of PAMELA 
_ CLARISS A. 

Great Bleſſings ever wait on virtuous Deeds, 

And tho' a late a ſure Reward ſucceeꝗs. 

| ConNGREVE. 

The above Work having juſtly obtained an in- 
£nit> Number of Admi: ers, even throuzh the Ve- 
hicle of Entertainment, it teaches the young in- 
experienced heart to govern its paſſions, and re- 
cuinte its defires by ſtiewing that virtue leads to 


Pleaſure, Tranquility and Honour, which Mo- 
tives determine the worth / Aut: to ABRIDGE | 
ſo valuable u piece of Inſtruction, that thereby it 
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